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PREFACE. 



jCjL judicious selection from tlie letters of eminent 
writers^ may properly find place among the Tarioaft 
•publicationSf designed for the instruction and amuse* 
ment of young persons. By presenting to their view^ 
some of the best models^ both with respect to languid 
and sentimentf which English literature aflTords, it will 
render them considerable assistance in acquiring the 
epistolary art. It will^ at the same time^ furnish them 
with a pleasing diversity of reading, and enlarge their 
experi€;nco of tlie affairs of the world, without endan- 
gering their morals, or too much divierting their at- 
tention from severer studies ; and, under the sanction 
of highly respectable names, it will inculcate, in a pe- 
culiarly striking and influential manner, the most im- 
portant principles of virtue and piety. 

« 
To accomplish these objects, is the design of the pre- 
sent work. The letters of which it is composed^ are 
recommendable by the correctness, and, in many in- 
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stances, by tiie clegknce^ of their diction^ and by the | 

pure morality which they breathe. They have beea j 

very attentively revised, and, where necessary, abridg- ! 

ed, in order to adapt th6m to the nature and limits of i 

this work. They are taken from original British wri- 

ters, not from translations, that they may exhibit the \ 

English language in its native purity, liveliness, and 

- 
simplicity. They have chiefly been written in modern \ 

times, and on domestic and familiar subjects: they are, 
therefore, the better calculated to iifstruct and interest 
the young reader, and to afford tlie most useful and 
pleasing specimens of epistolary composition. — ^< The 
importance of writing letters with propriety," says 
Dr. Johnson, << justly claims to be considered with care; 
since, next to the power of pleasing with his presence, 
every man would wish to be able to give ddight at a 
distance. This great art should be diligently taught, , 
the rather because of those letters which are most use- 
ful, and by whicli the general business of life is trans^ 
acted, there are no examples easily to be found. It 
seems the usual fault of those who undertake this part 
of education, that they propose for the exercise of their 
scholars, occasions which rarely happen, and neglect 
those without which life cannot proceed. It is possible 
to pass many years without the necessity of writing 




PREFACE. V 

panegyrics or cpithalamiums; but every man has fre- 
quent occasion to make a narrative of the minute inci- 
dents of common life. On these subjects, therefore, 
young persons sliould be tauglit to think justly, and to 
write clearly, neatly and succinctly, lest they come 
from school into the world without any acquaintance 
with common affairs, and stand idle spectators of man-? 
kind, in expectation tliat some great event will give 
them an opportunity to exert their rhetoric.*' 

The biographical notices of the writers from whom 
the letters are selected, will, it is presumed, be found 
a useful and an interesting appendage to this work. 

Many of them have been extended to a greater length 
than was originally intended^ because it was hoped 

that, whether read in a continued series, or according 

to the order of the letters to which they immediately 

relate, they woidd prove peculiarly instructive and 

pleasing to young pei*sons, and exhibit to them some 

striking, ennobling, and animating views of human 

life and human character. 
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iNTRODtTCTORY RULES AND OBSERVATIONS 

ON 

EPISTOJUtRF COMFOaiTIOJ^. 



TO write letters well is an attainment of great importance- 
It affords scope for the exercise and display of the highest^ 
powers of the mind) and the finest feelings of the heart. It is 
of constant utility in every department of business, and in eve- 
ry endearing relation of social and domestic life. 

The art of epistolary writing, as the late translator c^ 
Pliny's letters has observed, was esteemed by the Romans 
among the number of liberal and polite accomplishments ; 
and Cicero, in some of his letters, mentions, w ith great 
pleasure, the elegant specimens of epistolary composition 
which he had received from his son. It seems indeed to have 
formed part of the education of the Romans ; and it deserves 
to have a share in ours. *<Ithas," says Mr. Locl^e, ^' so 
much to do in all the occurrences of human life, that no gen. 
tleman can avoid showing himself in this kind of writing. Oc- 
casions will daily force him to make this use of his pen ; 
which, besides the consequences that, in his affiiirs, his well 
or ill managing of it often draws after it, always lays lum 
open to a severer examination of his breeding, his sense, and 
his abilities, than oral discourses, whose transient faults dy- 
ing for the most part with the sound that gives them life, and 
so not subject to a strict revieW| more easily escape observa- 
tions and censure." 

To facilitate to children and young persons the acquisition of 
the epistolary art, they should frequently be exercised in 
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viii INTRODUCTORY RULES 

Mrriting letters to their absent friends or relatives ; on sucli^ 
occasions as naturally occur in domestic life, cfT on subjects, 
chosen by themselves, and adapted to their taste and acquire- _ 
inents. Everv error which they commit in orthography or 
in punctuation, in language or in sentiment, should be point- 
ed out and fully explained to them , either by their instructor, 
or some other friend, previously to the letters being sent ; or, 
afterwards, by the persons to whom they are addressed. But 
no fault should be corrected by a teacher or friend, or on his . 
auggestion ; and the letters should always be sent exactly in 
the state in which they come from the pupils' own hands, ex- 
cept the occasion be very important, and the writers very 
urgent to be allowed to correct and transcribe their little per- 
formances* Thus, will some of the best and most operative 
feeUugs of their minds be powerfully excited ; their applica- 
tion, their desire of improvement, will be quickened ; and they 
will probably look forward, with anxious expectation, to a 
future opportunity of gratifying themselves and their friends, 
by an exhibition of their enlarged abilities and attainments. 
It is scarcely necessary to add that these letters should be 
voluntary, not compelled ; rather allowed as a privilege, than 
required as a task. *.* When children,'* says Mr. Locke, 
** understand how to write English with due connexion, pro* 
priety, and order, and are pretty well masters of a tolerable 
narrative style, they may be advanced to the writing of let- 
ters ; in which they should not be put upon any strains of wit 
or compliment, but taught to exptess their own plain, easy 
sense, without any incoherence, confusion, or roughness.*' 

To practice, should be added the frequent and attentive 
peinisal of letters, written with correctness, ease, and ele-^ 
gance ; for which purpose, the epistolary selections contain- 
ed h\ this volume, will, it is presumed, prove peculiarly uie-. ; 
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fol knd acceptable. But young persons should tie cautkAed 
not to adopt any sentiment, or any expression, even of the 
most approved writer^ that is not consistent with their own 
judgment, and with the thoughts, and feelings, of their own 
minds. *< Nothing is beautiful but what is true," is a maxim 
of universal acceptation'; but it applies, with peculiar forces 
to epistolary communications. 

Letter- writing is a subject oi so varied and extensive m 
nature, that it can scarcely be reduced to rule, or taught bf 
precept. But some instruction re'specting it, may doubtless 
be communicated to young persons, through the medium of 
rules ; and the following, together with the observations that 
accompany them, have been formed, with particular care, 
for that purpose. They will, it is hq}ed, be found of real and 
practical utility ; and afford considerable assistance to young- 
persons, in avoiding error, and obtaining some degree of ex- 
cellence, in epistolary composition. 

I. When you write a letter to any person, express the 
same sentiments, and use the same language, as you would 
do if you were conversing with him. "Write eloquently,'* 
says Mr. Gray, <* that is from your heart, in such expres" 
sions as that will furnish." 

This rule is of primary importance, for the attainment of 
ease and simplicity m epistolary composition. But it will not, 
with equal efficacy, promote correctness and propriety, unless 
we accustom ourselves to think, and to express our thoughts, 
accurately and properly, in common conversation, 

II. Before you b^gin a letter, especially when it is on any 
occasion of importance, weigh well in your own mind the 
design and purport of it; and consider, very attentively^ 
what sentimenti|are most proper for you to express, ai^d your 
correspondent to read. 



X INTRODUCTORY RULES 

• 

The observance of this rule is highly- asefuU To those 
who have few thoughts, it affords an opportunity of adding to 
the stock ; and to those who are overwhelmed by the abunh 
dance, or perplexed by the variety^ of them, it gives ample 
scope for selection. When he have well considered a sub- 
ject, and thoroughly understand it, we can scarcely fail, with 
a moderate degree of attention and of literary attainments, 
to express ourselves clearly, distinctly, and even forcibly.-— 
Ms^ persons make a rough draught of the letter they de- 
sign to write ; which, when they have corrected and im- 
proved it as much as they can, they transcribe. On occa- 
sions of particular difficulty or importance, this practice is not 
to be condemned. It is frequently recommended, or allow- 
ed, to children and young persons, in their first epistolary 
essays, though on the most trival subjects : but if it should be 
long continued, or become habitual, it will prove a great 
hinderance to facility and despatch in writing ; whi6h are 
always useful, and often absolutely necessary, iu the com- 
merce of the world. 

To assist invention and to promote order, it may, as some 
writers on epistolary composition recommend, occasionally 
be of use to make, in the mind, a division of a letter into 
three parts, the beginning, middle, and end : or, in other 
words, into the exordium or introduction ; the narration or 
proposition 5 and the conclifsion. The exordium or intro- 
duction should be employed, not indeed with the formality p^ 
"■hetoric, but with the ease of genuine politeness and benevo- 
lence, in conciliating favour and attention ; the. narration or 
proposition, in stating the business with clearness and preci- 
sion; the conclusion, in confirming what has been premised, 
in making apologies where any are necessaryi and in cordial 
expressions of respect, esteem, or affection * 
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<* ]^ase and simplicity in eplstdary composition,'' as Dr. 
BIsur justly observes, *< are not to be understood as import- 
ing entire carelessness. In writing to the most intimate 
fnend, a cerUun degree of attention, both to the subject and the 
style, b requisite and becoming. It is no more than what we 
owe both to ourselves, and to the friend with whom we 
correspond. A slovenly and negligent tnanner of writing, is 
a disobliging mark of want of respect. The liberty, besides, 
of writing letters with too careless a hand, is apt to betray 
persons into imprudence in what they write. An improper 
expression in conversation may be forgotten and pass away ; 
bttt when we take the pen into our hand, we must remember, 
^at, < Litera scripta manet.* " 

HI. Let all your sentiments and expressions be consistent 
with truth and virtue. Avoid exaggerated and extrava- 
gant professions of regard ; suppress every unjust or malig- 
nant thought ; encourage pious and benevolent affections in 
yonr own mind, and in the minds of those whom you ad- 
dress. 

This rule is important in conversation ; but much more so 
"in letters : because, writing allows an opportunity for consi- 
deration, which renders error of every kind more inexcusa- 
ble; and what is written usually makes a stronger and 
more permanent impression than what is merely spoken .-« 
*• Let me conjure you," says bishop Atterbury in a letter to 
his, son, ** never to say any thing, either in a letter or in 
common conversation, that you do not think ; but always let 
your mind and your words go together, even on the most 
slight and trivial occasions. Shelter not the least degree of 
Insincerity under the notion of a compliment ; which , as far 
as it deserves to be practised by a man of probity, is only the 
most Civil and obliging way of saying what we really mean : 
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whoever emplojrs it otherwife, throws away truth for what 
he fancies good breeding; and I need not tcU you how IH- 
lle his character gains by such an exchange.'' 

To endeavour, in all our personal intercourse with our re- 
latives, and friends, and acquaintances, to please and edify 
them, and, when vtt are absent from them, to make our let- 
ters to them, mementos not only of affection or of kindness, 
but also of an earnest desire to promote their welfare, both 
in this world and in the world to come, is an important duty, 
and one of the greatest pleasures that a pious and feeling 
mind can enjoy. Even in letters of business, opportunities 
often occur of suggesting, in the most^easy and delicate maii- 
, ner, senUments of a moral and reUgious nature, whfdi may 
prove of great and la&ting benefit. But such sentimients 
should not be introduced for the purpose of ostentatious Ais- 
play, or any other of a still more culpable nature : they should 
spring from the heart, and from a thorough conviction of 
their propriety, or they will produce but a faint impression 
either on him who writes, or on him who reads. 

IV. Vary your style ; and adapt it to the subject of your 
letter, and aUo to the character, the station, and other pecu* 
liar circumstances, of the person to whom you write. 

As the occasion on which letters are written, and the situ- 
ation, feelings, and acquirements, of those who write them, 
las well as of those to whom they are written, are so various, 
a great diversity of style necessarily becomes requisite. On 
important subjects, it should be strong and solemn; on light- 
er subjects, easy, and simple; in exhortation, earnest; in 
persuasion, mild; in consolation, tender; ifi congratulation, 
lively; in requests, modest ; in commendation, warm; to 
superiors, respectful ; to inferiors, courteous; to friends and 
com panions , f am iliar* 
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The senUmenU of Dr. Johnson and Dr. Kmat, on this pobt, 
are highly worthy of attention. ** The qualities of the epis- 
tolary style most frequently required/' says the former of 
these writersi (Rambler* No. 152,) ^ are ease and simplici- 
ty^ an even flow ofnmlaboured diction, and aa artless arrange- 
ment gI obvious sentiments. But these directions are no sooner 
applied to use^ than their scantiness and imperfection become 
evident. Letters are written to the great and to the mean« 
to the learned and the ignorant ; at rest and in distress ; in 
sport and in passion. Nothing can be more- improper than 
ease and laxity of expression, when the importance of the 
subject impresses solicitude, or the dignity oC the person ex- 
acts reverence. That letters should be written with strict 
conformity to nature is true, because nothing but conformity 
to nature can make any composition beautiful or just But it 
is natural to depart from familiarity of language upon occa- 
sions not familiar. Whatever elevates the sentiments will 
consequently raise the expressiofi ; whatever fills us with 
hope or terror, will pi*oduce some perturbation of images. 
Wherever we are studious to please, we are afraid of trust- 
ing our first thoughts, and endeavour to recommend our opin- 
ion hy studied ornaments, accuracy of method, and elegance 
of style.— The epistolary writef may, without censure, com- 
ply with the varieties of his matter. If great events are to 
be related, he may, with all the solemnity of an historian, 
deduce them from their causes, connect them with their con- 
eomitants, and trace them to their consequences. If a dis* 
puted position is to be established, or a remote principle to 
be investigated, he may detail his reasonings with all the 
nicety of syllogistic method. If a menace is to be averted, 
or a benefit implored, he may, without any violation of the 
edicts of criticism, call every power of rhetoric to his assis* 

B 
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tance, and try every inlet at which love or pity enters the 
heart." 

** Much has been said oil the epistolary style^" obterves 
Dr. Knox, in his Essays Moral and Literary ; '' as if any one 
style conld be appropriated to the great variety o£ subjects 
which are treated of in letters. Ease, it b true, should dis- 
tinguish familiar letters, written on the commoii af&irs of 
life ; because the mind is usually at ease While they are 
composed. But, even in these, tqpics incidentally arise, 
which require elevated expres^on, and an inverted con- 
struction. Not to raise the style on these occasions^ is to 
write unnaturally ; for nature teaches us ^ express anima- 
ted emotions of every kind in animated language. The de- 
pendent writes unnaturally to a superior^ in the style of fa- 
miliarity. The suppliant writes unnaturally, if he rejects 
the figures dictated by distress. Conversation admits of 
every style but the poetic ; and what are letters but written 
conversation ? The great rule is, to follow nature, and tp 
avoid an affected manner.'* 

V. Scrupulously adhere to the rules of grammar. Select 
and apply all your words with a strict regard to theirpro- 
per signification ; and whenever you have any doubt respect- 
ing the correctness or propriety of them, consult a dictiona- 
ry, or some good living authority. Avoid, with particular 
care, all errors in orthography, in punctuation, and in the ar- 
rangement of words and phrases. 

Errors of this nature often obscure or pervert the meaning 
of the writer ; and they leave on the mind of an intelligent 
reader a very unfavourable impression. When the rules of 
grammar have been thoroughly learned, a constant attention 
to practise them, both in speaking and in writing, will soon 
render them familiar ; and far from occasioning (as some ap- 
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prehend) anjr stiffiiess of style, will be promotiTe of real 
simplidty, and elegance. ^' Let nothing though of a trilliiig 
nature^" says bishop Atterbory in a letter to his son, ** pass 
through yoar pen negligently. Get but the way of writifi|^ - 
correctly and justly, time and use will teach you to write 
really." The great accuracy and correctness of coiiipo8i« 
tion for which Dr. Johnson was so highly distinguished, and 
which seemed to cost him so little efibrt as to be almost na* 
tural to him 9 were owing* he used to say, to the constant care 
and attention with which, from early life, he avoided or cor- 
rected error in every thing he said or wrote, though on the 
most trivial occasion. ''^The effunon of a moment" becomes 
the just characteristic and the highest encomium of all £ami- 
liar writing, when a habit of accuracy has previously been 
acquired. 

VI. Endeavour, particularly in letters on business, to ex- 
press your meaning as briefly as the nature of the subject 
will admit; and in such terms as are least likely to be mis« 
understood. Avoid unnecessary tautology, explanation, and 
long or frequent parentheses. Place the principle circum- 
stances in the most prominent point of view ; suppress, or 
slightly mention, those which are of a trivial nature. Make 
no quotations in foreign languages, nor any classical allu-. 
sions, however apt or beautiful, except when you are wri- 
ting to persons to whom they will be intelligible and pleas* 
ing. Before you seal your letter, always read it over very 
attentively ; and correct every inaccuracy or error which 
you discover in it, that might, in the slightest degree^ per- 
plex or mislead your corre^ondent. 

A plain, concise style is the best adapted for business* 
Letters of sentiment, of affection, and friends|iip, naturally 
adnut of more enlargement, apd occasipnfiliy of embellish- 
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mentt— Long sentences should generally be a^Mded in episto> 
lary composition. They may please the carr but they usu- 
ally occasion some degree of obscurity ; and they are bur- 
thensome to the memory. Well constructed sentences that 
are short, or of a moderate length, strike the mind forci- 
bly and agreeably; and the tenoar of them is easily re- 
membered. 

VII. Let the exterior appearance of your letter, as well 
as its intrinsic qualities, be the object of your attention* 
Write a fair and legible hand. Be sparing in the use oi 
dashes, interlineations, and underlinings. Make no abbre- 
viations in orthography, except those which are warranted 
by the general practice of the most correct writers. Al- 
ways leave a vacancy for the seal or wafer, in order that 
when^our correspondent opens your letter, no part of the 
writing may be torn. Write your name at length, with par- 
ticular distinctness and uniformity, and in a rather larger 
character than that in which your letter is written. Avoid 
postscripts, except when they are necessary fur the men- 
tioning of some circumstance that occurred after your letter 
was written. Fold, direct, and seal your letter neatly and 
properly. 

To write, with ease and expedition, a good, uniform, and 
perfectly legible hand, is indispensable in business ; and is 
highly useful in every station, and in all circumstances, of 
life. Good hand-writing sets off and recommends the best 
composition ; and is some apology for the worst. **I main* 
tain,'* says an ingenious author, ** that it is in every man's 
power to write what hand he pleases ; and, consequently, 
that he ought to write a good one,"* 

* On the subject of writing, the following directions ina3r be of 
use'toyouDgpersoDiw— Form every letter and word distinctly'. 
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Dashes* underlinings, and interlineations, arc much used 
by unskilful and careless writers, merely as substitutes for 
proper punctuation, and a correct, regular mode of expres- 
sion. The frequent recurrence of them greatly defaces a 
letter ; and is equally inconsistent with neatness of appear* 
ance and regularity of composition. All occasion for interli- 
neations may usually be superceded by a little previous 
thought and attention. Dashes are proper only when the 
sense evidently requires a greater pause than the common 
stops designate. Aud, in a well constructed sentence, to un- 
derline a word, is wholly useless, except, on some very par- 
L ticular occasion, we wish to attract peculiar attention to it^ 
I or to give it au uncommon degree of importance or cmpha- 
P sis. 

: Of the propriety of leaving a vacancy for the seal, the fol- 

^ lowing circumstance, which is similar to what frequently oc- 

l curs, affords a striking proof. *• I had a letter from a friend 

I lately,'* says Mr- Orten in a letter to a young clergyman, 

'^ ** who desired n;e to transact some business for him, which 

was the chief purport of his letter ; but he had unfortunate- 



As soon as you can write well, learn to write quick ; not a stiff, 
formal hand, but a genteel and liberal one, or, what is called, a 
running hand, which is most favourable to ease and expedition ; 
but beparticularly careful that your writing may be large and 
strong enough, to be easily legible by others, and by yourselves 
when you advance in life. Let the lines on every page of your 
letter, correspond exactly to each other ; leave sufficient spaces 
between them, to exhibit the writing on one line quite distinct 
from that on the preceding and the following line ; and make them 
even and regular, which, by attention and habit, you can readily 
accomplish, without accustoming yourselves to the use of ruled 
lines. Let your ink be good, and of a proper blackness i which 
contributes, very materially, to neatness and distinctness in writ" 
ing. Learn to make and mend your own pens : do not, however, 
let your writing depend too much on your pen ; but accustorn 
yourselves, upon occasion, to write well, or at least legibly, \v»U\ 
an iodifierent or even a bad pen. 
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ly put the wafer on the most material part of the commission, 
BO that I could not tell what he had desired me to do for 
him." 

Postscripts have a very awkward appearance ; and they 
generally Indicate thoughtlessness and inattention. To make 
use of them in order to convey assurances of respect or afiec- 
tion to the person to whom you write, or to those who are in- 
timately connected with him, is particularly improper : it 
s^ems to imply that the sentiments which you express, are so 
slightly impres^d on your mind, that you had almost forgot- 
ten them, or thought them scarcely worth mentioning. 
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^ Letter I. 

Jlfr. Oay to Mr. FenUm. — Jiccmini of two young persons 
^ kiUed hy lightning. 

Stanton-Harcourt^ Aug. 9, 1718. 

The only news that you can expect to have 
from me here, is news from Heaven« for I aiii quite out 
of the world; and scarcely any thing can reach me, ex- 
cept the noise of thunder, which undoubtedly you have 
heard too. We have read, in old authors, of high tow- 
ers levelled by it to the ground, while the humble val- 
leys have escaped. But to let you see that the contra- 
ry to this sometimes happens, I must acquaint you, 
tbat a high and most extravagant heap of towers, in 
this neigpbourhood, stands still undefaced, while a cock 
of barley, in our next field, has been consumed to ashes. 
Would to God that tliis heap of barley had been all 
that had perished ! 

Beneath this little shelter^ sat two much more con- 
stant lovers, than ever were found, in romance, -under 
the shade of a beech tree. John Hewet, was a well-set 
man, of about ftve and twenty ; Sarah Drew might be 
rather called comely tlian beautiful, and she was about 
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the same age. Tliey bad passed through the yarious 
labours of the year together, with the greatest satis- 
faction* If she milked; it was his morning and evening 
care to bring the cows to her hand. It was but^ast 
fair that he bought her a present of green silk for her 
straw hat; and the posy on her silver ring was of his 
choosing. Their love was the talk of the \vIioIe iieigb- 
bourhood: scandal never affirmed that they had any 
other views than the lawful possession of each other 
in marriage. It was that very morning that lie iiad 
obtained the consent of her parents; and it was but 
till the next week that tliey were to wait for the happy 
day. Perhaps, in the intervals of their work, tlicy were 
talking of the wedding-clothes ; and John was suiting 
sever«J sorts ofpoppies and field-flowers to her com- 
plexion, to chouse her a knot fo||the wedding-day. 
While they were conversing together, (it w as on the 
last day of July, between two and tlirce in the after- 
noon,) , the clouds grew black; and sudi a storm of 
thunder and lightning ensued, that all the labourers 
made the best of their way to what shelter the trees 
and hedges afforded. Sarah was frightened, and fell 
down in a swoon^ on a heap of barley. John, who ne- 
ver separated from her, sat down by her side, liaving 
rajked together two or three heaps, the better to secure 
ber from the storm. Immediately there was heard so 
loud a crack, as if heaven had burst asunder. The la- 
bourers, solicitous for each other's safety, called to one . 
another throughout the field. Those who called to oi|r 
lovers, receiving no answer, stepped to tfhe place where 
they lay; perceived the barley all in a smoke;i|nid then 
spied this faithful pair: John with one arm about Sa- 
rah's neck, and the other held over her, as if to screen 
her from the lightning. They were struck dead, and 
they stiffened, in this tender posture. Sarah's left eye- 
brow was singed, and there appeared a black spot on 
her breast; iier lover was all over black :.but not the 
least signs of life were found in either. 
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Attended by their melancholy companions, they were 
eonveyed to the town ; and the next day Were interred 
in one grave, in the church-yard, at Stanton Harcoart. 
Iiord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's, and my request, has 
caused a stone to be placed over them, upon condition 
that we furnished the epitaph, which is as follows: 

, When Eastern lovers feed the fiin'ral fire, 
On the same pile the faithful pair expire : 
Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found. 
And blasted both, that it might neither wound. 
Hearts so sincere th' Almighty saw well pleas'd, 
Sent his own lightning, and the victims seiz*d. ^ 

But my lord is apprehensive that the country people 
will not understand this epitaph; and Mr* Pope says 
he will make /)ne, with something of Scripture in it, 
and with as little of poetry as Hopkins and Steruhold.* 

I am your &c* 

JOHN GAY- 



* ♦ The following was the epitaph : 

' Near this place lie the bodies of . Ton v Hewet and Sas^h 
DaEw, an industrious young man, and a virtuous maiden, of this 
parish ; who, being at harvest work, (with several others,) were 
in one instant killed by lightning, on the last day of July« 1718. 

T|iink not by rig'rous judgment seiz*d, 

A pair so faithful could expire ; 
Victims so pure Heav'n saw well pleas'd, 
' And snatchM them in celestial fire* 

Live well, and fear no sudden fate : 
When God calls virtue to the gravci 

Alike 'tis justice, soon or late ; 
Mercy alike to kill or save. 

Virtue unmov'd can bear the call. 
And face the flash that melts the balli 
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Letter IL 

Dr. Beattie to Mrs. Montagu. — The poor widow J^ 

Peterbcad, Oct. 11, 17S4. ; 
Madam, 

I arrived at Peterhead on the first of Octob^fJ" 
I went instantly to Mrs. Arbuthnot^ whom I found ia 
tolerable health, sitting solitary by her little fire, anj^ 
amusing herself, as usual, with a book and her work/ 
She was the more pleased to see me, as my arrival' 
WAS unexpected; for slie had not heard that I was 
returned to Scotland. After she had asked all the 
customary questions, I told herJTwitliout betraying any 
emotion, or seeming to have any thing in view but b«r 
amusement, that if she were at leisure., I would tell her 
a ^tory- I accordinp^ly began ; and, agreeably to the 
commission witli wliicli you honoured mc, I made a 



* Mrs. Arbiithnot, ilie subject of this letter* was the daughter 
of a Tninister of the episcopal church of Scotland*. She married»«t' 
the a)^e of twenty ei^ht, captain Andrew Arbuthnot, roaster of i^ 
vessel that traded from Peterhead to Annerica. He died of a ^ 
ver, at Cbarlestown, in South Carolina, about three years after 
their marriage. The vessel, on its return to Peterhead, was 
mrrecked, and the whole of the captain's property was lost. His 
widow, with an infant iBon, was left destitute. She struggled hard 
to maintain herself and her child by her labour. Her friends con* 
trived to assist her, so as not to hurt the delicacy of her feelings ; 
and she frequently said, that she sometimes received aid as if it 
had dropped from Heaven, without her knowing from what hand 
it came. Her son, by means of a small bursary, received his edu- 
cation at the university of Aberdeen : and afterwards, by the in- 
terest of some of his fathei*'s relations, obtained a commission in 
the army^ in which he served with reputation. He died at an 
early age in the West Indies, at a period when he had the pros- 
pect of a promotion, by which he might have been enabled to con- 
tribute, to his mother's more comfortable subsistence. Thus be- 
reft of every consolation, except what she derived from religion, 
and from the soothing tenderness of her friends, she continued fbr 
many years in virtuous and respectable poverty. Dr. Beattie 
having represented her situation to Mrs. Montagu, that lady set- 
tled on her an annuity ; which raised her from her contented pe- 
Bury, to a state of comparative affluence. She died, in the ycat 
1795, at the very advanced age of ei|^hty siiu ^ 
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very long and circumstantial story of it» recapitulating, 
as far as my memory would enaJile me, every thing 
which passed in that conversation at Sandfeford, of 
which she and her aunt^ Mrs. Cockburn, were the .. 

.ftiil^ect. I saw she was greatly affected with the idea 
of your thinking so favourably of her aunt* and with 

^ your condescension in inquiring so minutely into lier 
owa history and character ; but I did not throw out a 
siogle hint that could lead her to anticipate what was 
to £r)lIow» At lastt when I found that her heart was 
tlioroughly warmed, and recollected your observatiou^ 
tliat tiie human heart in that state becomes malleablef 
jt hastened to the conclusion, which I expressed in 4;he 
simplest and fewest words possible; so that the whole 
struck her at the same instant. She attempted an.ex- 
damation, but it was inarticulate, and almost resem- 
bled a scream; the tears ran down her furrowed 
cheeks ; she could only say, << dear, I cannot speak 
#lie word !'' and she seemed almost exhausted witii 
the effort which had produced that short sentence. I 

; desired her not to attem])t to speak, but to hear me a 
little further. 1 then told her, that such acts of bene- 
ficence were familiar tp you ; and mentioned some in- 
^stances that liad come to my knowledge, particularly 
that of Mrs. Williams. She held up her eyes and 
hands, sometimes in silent adoration of Providence, 
kiid sometimes witli the most passionate expressions 
of gratitude to her noble benefactress. In a word^ 
idadam, she accepted your bounty in a way that did 
iionour both to her understanding and to her feelings; 
and 1 left her to compose herself by silent meditation. 
Indeed, I made haste to get away after I had executed 
my commission ; for the scene was so delightfully af- 
fecting, that I^ could stand it no longer.. 

When the news was known next day in the town, it 
diffuse^ very general- joy ; and many an honest heart 
kivokei||he blessing oC Heaven upon your head :.fbr 
Mrs. Ar^tlmot's character is exceedingly respected 
Jby all "who ^tnow her j and her narrow circumstances 
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have long been the subject of general regret. The 
delicacy of her mind was weU known: which^ no 
doubts discouraged some persons firom making adi- 

^ rect offer of their services ; though indirectly, I be- 
lieve, that some little mattery have been done for her 
benefit Yet, since her husband's death, which hap» 
pened four and forty years ago, I know not whether 
site was at any time worth ten pounds a year. With 
this small appointment, she has constantly maintained 
the a]ipearance of a gentlewoman, and Mas received 
the visits of the most respectable people in this town 
and neighbourhood, whom she was always happy to 
entertain with a dish of tea; and among her visiters 
she can reckon the dutchess of Gk)rdon, the countess 
of Errol, lord Saltoun's family, sir William ForbeSr 
and jnany other persons of fashion. What is yet more 
strange, with this small appointment, she has always 
found means to be charitable to the poor ; and when 
I have seen her dealing out her alms, which was com- 
monly a handful of oatmeal to each person, I know 
not how often she has put me in mind of the widow in 
the Gospel. 

I am afraid Mrs. Arbuthnot will not long stand in 
need of your bounty ; for she is seven cy six years of 
age, and suffers much from a cough and an asthma.— 
I was introduced to her about twenty years ago, by 
her nephew, Mr. Arbuthnot of Edinburgh, and 1 have 
since been so attentive to her as I could ^ of which she 
is so sensible, that sometimes, in the extravagance of 
her gratitude, she has called me her good genius. She 
actually gave me tiiat appellation in the first draught 
of the letter, which she wrote to you about a week ago, 
and which, I hope, you have received ; but 1 prevail- 
ed upon her to change the phrase. 

Permit me now, madam, to thank you foryour most 
obliging letter of the twentieth of Scptembe|y which, 
after wandering long from place to place, hasovcrtak- 
en me at last. The harvest scenes, that interest you 

- so much, were also /highly intercstiug to me in the 
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oDiirse of mj journey throu^ England; for the 
weather was very 4ne, and every sithe and sickle^ and 
the wagons, and the gleaners, were all in motion. 
With peculiar satisfaction, I took notice of that lauda-^ 
hie English custom, of permitting the poor and tlie to- 
ftfm to glean the fields. 

How shall 1 thank you, madam, and my amiable 
friend, Mr. Montagu, for the kind invitation you give 
my son and me to pass some part of the ensuing spring 
i^ Sandleford ? Be assured, it will be a grievous dis- 
appointment to us both, if we cannot get that matter 
ftcpomplished. I hope we shall find no difficulty in it^ 
if niy domestic affairs continue quiet, as I thank Ood 
tiiqr are at pres^nt^ 

I am, madam, &c. 

JAMES BEATTIE. 

Letter IlL 

JH*. Beattie to the duchess of Gordon^ informing her 9f 

the death of his son. 

Aberdeen, Dec. 1, 1790. 

Knowing with what kindness and condescension 
your grace is interesti'd in every thing th%t concerns 
Ime and my family, I take the liberty to inform you, 
that my son James is dead ; that the last dutieato him 
are now paid j and that I am endeavouring to return, 
with the little ability that is left me, and with entire 
submission to the will of J^rovidence, to the ordinary 
business of life. I have lost one who was always a 
jdeasing companion; but who, for the last five or six 
yeai's, was one of the most enk^rtaining and instruc- 
tive companions that ever niaii was blessed with: for 
his mind compreJiended almost every science; he was 
a most attentive observer of life and manners ; a mas- 
ter of classical learning ; and he possessed an exu- 
berance of wit and humour, a force of understanding, 
aiul a cbrrectneas and delicacy of taste, beyond aiij; 
other pf'i*soti of his age w!ioui I have ever known. , 
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He was taken ill in the night of the. thirtieth of N 
Ycinherf 1789^ and from that time Jiis decline con^ 
menccd. it was long what physicians call a nerv 
atrophy ; but towards the end of June* symptonis 
gan to appear of his lungs being affected. G^ 
milk, and afterwards asses' milk, were procured f< 
liim in abundance ; and such exercise as he could beari 
he regularly took. . These means lengtliened hi^ daysi 
110 doubt; and alleviated his sufferings, whichf indeed,, 
were not often severe. But, in spite of all that could 
be done^ he grew weak^ and weaker, and died on tb^ 
ninetcentli of November, 1790, without complaint or 
pain, without even a groan or a sigh ; retaining to th« 
last moment the use of his rational faculties. He live4 
twenty two years and thirteen days. Many weck» 
before .death came, he saw it approacliing; and he 
met it with such composure and pious resignation^ 
may no doubt be equalled, but cannot be surpassed. 

He has left many things in writing, serious, and 
humorous, scientific and misccUaTieous, prose and 
verse, Latin and English ; but it will be a long time 
before I shall be able to harden my heart so far as Uk 
revise them. . \ ' 

1 have the satisfaction to know, that every thtng bar 
been done for him that could be done ; and every thiiie 
according to the best medical advice that Scotia^ 
could afford. For the last five montlis, I kept in m^ 
family a young medical friend^ who was constantly Sr 
band : and from the beginning to the end of my son^^ 
illness, I was always either by him, or within c^. 
From these circumstances, your grace will readily be- 
lieve, tliat I derive no little satisfaction. But mj^ 
chief comfort arises from reflecting on tlie particulars, 
of Ills life ; which was one uninterrupted exwcise of 
piety, benevolence, filial affection, and indeed of every 
virtue which it was in his power to practise. I shafi 
not, witli respect to him, adopt a mode of speech whicIjC 
has become too common, and call him my poor son : 
for I must believe, tha|; be i» infinitely happy, and tjiat 
be w ill be so for ever. 



DESCBJPItVE LEtTER9t 9 

May God grant every Messing to your graces your 
iaaSljf and all your friends ! 

Tbe duke of Gordon has done me the honour, ac- 
eurdiDg to his wonted and Tery great humanityf to 
^fribe me a mostfriendly and sympathetic letter on this 
^ibeittion. 

y have the honour to be, &c* 

JAMES BEATTIE. 



CHAPTER II. 

DESCRIPTIVE LETTEKS. 



Lettbb I. 

•fe. Gratf toWr. ^ncholls, — Description nfJSouffutmptonj 
• and of a sea view qf the rising sun. 

* November 19, 1764. 

Dkr sir, 

I received your letter at Southampton*—*' 

Uj health is much improved by the sea ; not that I 

mnk it, or bathed in it, as common people do ; no ! I 

|MUy walked by it, and looked upon it. The climiAe 

iitemarkably mild at Southampton, even in Oct^ibcr 

. wT November. No snow lias been se^rt^to lie there 

tfap these thirty years past. The myrtles grow in the 

^imd af ainst the houses ; and Guernsey tflies bloom 

h every window. The town^ clean and well-built, 

sorrounded by old stone walls with their towers and 

^ ^teways, stands at the point of a peninsula ; and opens 

M south to an arm of the sea, which, having formed 

two beautiful bays on each hand, stretches away in 

direct view, till it joins the British Channel : it is 

skirted on either side with gently-rising grounds, 

dbthed with thick wood ; and directly cross its mouthy 

rise the high lands of the Isle of Wight at a distance, 

hut distinctly seen« 
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III the bosom of the wood«, concealed £rom profane 
eyes, lie hid the ruins of Nettely abbey. There may 
be richer and greater houses uf religion, but the abbot 
is content with his situation. See at the top of thai 
hanging meadoWf under the shade of those old trees 
that bend into a half circle about it^ he is walking 
slowly» and bidding his beads for the souls of his be- 
nefactors, interred in the venerable pile that lies be- 
neath him. Beyond it the meadow still dpscendingj 
nods a thicket of oaks that mask the liuilding, and 
exclude a view too garish and luxuriant; only on 
either hand they leave an opening to the blue, glitter- 
ing sea. 

From Southampton, I went to Salisbury, Wilton- 
and Stonehenge : but of these thiivg^^I say no more i 
they will be published at the University press. 

I must not close my letter without giving you on 
principal event of my history ; whicii is,*that, in tli 
course of my late tour, I set out one morning bcfoi* 
five o'clock, the moon shining through a daA and mi^ 
ty autumnal air, and got to the sea-coast time enough 
to be at the Sun's levee. 1 saw the clouds and dar. 
vai)ours open gradually to the right and left, rolling 
over one another in great smoky wreathes, and th 
tide, as it flowed gently in upon the sands, first whit 
ening, then slightly tinged with gold and blue^ and 
all at pnce, a Urtle line of insufferable brightness, that 
before 1 can write these few words, was grown to hal 
an orb, and now a whole one, too glorious to be dis 
tinctly seen.' Jt is very odd this makes no figure oi 
paper ; yet I shall remember it as long as the sun en 
dures, or at least as long as I endure. I wonde 
whether any body ever saw it before ! I hardly be 
lieve it. 

I am, &c. 

THOMAS GRAY. 
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LBTtTBR II. 

|wlfm Seward to J^iss Emma . Description of 

Eyam, in Derbyshire. 

'* Lichfield, Feb. 13, 1765. 

I wish in vain for a Claudian and Saivatorial 
pencil to clclirieatc the promised lan^lscapc of my na- 
tive rocks and hills llfDerhyshire. Take it, however, 
iii the hcst tints of vourfriend^s recollection. 

, JbLyam, though but a vinage, is near a mile in length, 
and considerably populous. It sweeps, in a waving 
liutc, among the mountains, upon a kind of natural ter- 
race, perhaps a quarter of a mile in breadth. From 
tbe stupendous Middleton or Eyam dale, (for the two 
places contend which of their names it shall bear,) in 
the road between Buxton and Chatsworth, we ascend 
I to Eyam up a steep and narrow lane, about three hun- 
dred yal'ds, and enter near the middle of the village. 
On the right hand, to its eastern termination, the 
mountain, in whose bosom it stands, is crossed by 
another, and still higher mountain. 

The top of this eastern elevation, so majestic and 
picturesque amidst all its barren brownness, pi^esents 
us, on ascending it, with the eagle's view of several 
lovely valleys, separated from each other by a number 
of smaller hills, winding down to the right, along the 
range of those valea j and, at about four miles' dis- 
tance, the eye perceives the palace of Chatsworth, ris- 
ing, in golden beauty, from beneath its dark and pen- 
dant woods, which are flanked by a ridge of gray, 
stony, and bleak mountains. The epitlii^ golden ap- 
plied to Chatsworth, is, as to appearance^ literally 
just, since the yellowish colour of the beautiful stone 
of which it is built, and tl^^ gilt window frames, make 
the edifice, even at that distance, when the sun shines 
upon it, seem as if it were built of pale gold. 

The south side of my native mansion, the parsonage, 
(which stands by the church, in nearly the centre of 
tbe village,) looks upon a mountainous knoll, whose 
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surface is always green ; the' sbeep which feed U]»oii 
it^ have made it glossy and smooth as a bowling-turf* 
From childhood 1 have delighted to observe, amidst 
the gradual clearing of a foggy day, the mists which 
liad enveloped the head of this round and lesser moun- 
tain, rolling away by degrees, and its bright, green 
summit peeping through them, ^d imbibing the soft 
|;ilding of the sun-beams. Its neight, above the vil- 
lage, is moderate. It is c^ed the Cliff, and its top 
affords a level and lawny walk, of about a hundred and 
fifty yards' extent before it descends. The summit over- 
looks that stupendous Middleton, or, more properly, 
£yam dale, so well known to those who make excur- 
sions from Buxton. This dale is narrow, and the vast 
and steril rocks rise, on each side, to a sublime height* 
No beauty of wood or field softens the barren gran- 
deur of the scene. It is here that the sterner grace? 
have built their aeries ; here that the seasons suffer 
no visible alteration, except when the craggy steeps 
are Covered with snow, and shoot forth millions of 
pensile and horrent icicles. The towers knd turrets 
of these lofty rocks are, however, continually grow- 
ing less and less distinct, picturesque, and noble. 
They are broken and ravaged from time to time, for 
the purposes of buUding, and of making and mending 
roads ; and by the perpetual consumption of the ever- 
burning lime-kilns. 

The middle part of our long-extended village, stands 
on the brink of a dell, which has different and softer 
features. IL*h deep, abrupt, and rocky, still narrow* 
er than the lavage dale, but grassy and sylvan, the 
haunt of the vernal linnet, and of the autumnal red- 
breast. The descent from the village, though extreme- 
ly steep, is a smooth, green turf, interspersed with the 
straggling nut-tree, tlie alder, and the mountain ash. 
The bottom is scarcely five yards wide, so immediate- 
ly rise the perpendicular rocks on the opposite side, 
curtained with wild shrubs, only that a few bare parts 
ajipear, in fantastic points, and perforated arches. 
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Ibrougb whichf by glimpses, wc catch the horizon. 
^ wet weather, a small rill passes .along the b(»ttom 
i^, this dell; but, in summer, its cbcinnel is general- 
diy, and its pebbles are left to bleach in the sun. 
lies wave over the tops of these opposite rocks, and 
and fields descend from them gradually to the 
er and right hand termination of the village, 
h is considerably higher than its centre. 
}iis grassy dingle curves round to the left, till it 
its the sterner and f^tuSwnlng dale, which seems to 
to its verdure and its umbrage ; ** Here shall 
j;Ci$ir wanton growth be arrested, dried up, and with* 
eied.** 

The village of Eyam was one of the last places, (if 
nnt the very last place,) in England, visited by the 
ptagne in 1666; the year after tJiat, in which, in the 
cl^ of London, Death, on his pale horse, trampled on 
tfaaree thousand victims, in one ghastly night. IMIr. 
Mompesson was then rector of Eyam, and in the vigour 
qf his youth. He had married a beautifid young lady^ 
by whom he had a boy and a girl, of three and four 
years old. The plague was brought to Eyam in pat* 
terns of cloth sent from London to a tailor in that vil- 
lage. It raged with great violence, and swept away 
four fifths of the inhabitants. 

On the commencement of the contagion, Mrs. Moni- 

fe8Son threw herself, with her babes, at the feet of her 
isband, to supplicate his flight from that devoted 
Xdace; but not even the tears and entreaties of a be- 
loved wife could induce him to desert hin flock, in 
these hours of danger and dismay. Equally fruitless 
were his persuasion that she would retire with her in- 
fants. The result of this pathetic contest was a re- 
solve to remove their children, and abide together the 
fury of the pestilence. 

Mr. Mompesson, constantly visiting the sick and 
praying by them, 

*' Drew like Marseilles' good bishop purer b^'eath. 
When nature sicken 'd and each gale was death/' 

D 
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From a imtional belief, that assembTing in tlic chq 
for public worship, during the snininer heats, 
spread and increase the infection, he agreed witV 
afflicted parishioners that he would read nr 
them three times in the week, and deliver his fwo 
mons on the sabbath, from one of the peifo 
arches in the rOcks of the verdan dingle, which I 
described* By his directions, th'y ranged 
selves on the grassy declivity, near the bottoiO) a 
distant from each other ; the deli being so narro 
speaker from that rock might be distinctly heard, 
you not see this dauntless minister of 6od strctc 
forth his hands from the rock, and preaching td 
alarmed and. distressed flock in that little wildern 
How solemn, how pathetic, must have been his exi 
tations, in those terrific hours ! 

•The church-yard soon ceased to afford room for 
dead ; they were afterwards buried in a heathy 
above the village. Curious travellers take jdca 
in visiting those tumuli, and in examining their 
distinct remains ; also in descending from the cU 
which brow the summit of the dingle, into the ex 
vated rock from which Mr. Mompesson performed (5*l*<*^ 
vine service, during that awful visitation. The con#W V 
crated rock is called Cucklet Church, by the villager8il«io! 
to this day. i»»« 

Mr. Mompesson remained in health during tl 
whole time of the contagion ; but Providence saw fit to I* 
put his fortitude to a severer trial, than if he had seen i^ 
the plague spot indurated ujmn his own body. "Amongst I ^ 
other precautions against the disease, Mrs. Mompes- * ^ 
son had prevailed upon her husband to suffer an inci* 
sion to be made in his leg, and kept open. One day 
she observed appearances in the wound which induc- 
ed her belief that the contagion had found a vent that 
way, and that, consequently, the danger was over as 
to him ; the digestion of the sore being a certain sign 
of recovery. Instead of being shocked that tlie pesti- 
lence had entered her house, and tliat her weakness, 
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for^be was not %n bealtb* must next endure itsiiiryt 
she exj>ressed the most rapturous gratitude to Hejir 
ven for the apprehended deliverance of him^ whom 
]B0re^^{Hin her life «be loved. His letters, though he 
seems 'to think her conviction groundless concerning 
his having taken the disease^ make grateful m^atio» 
pf that disiuterested joy. * 

Mrs. Monipesson, however, soon after sickened of 
the plague, and expired inrhcr husband's arms, in the 
twenty seventh year of her age. Her monumemt is 
now in Eyam church-yard, protected by iron rails, 
and with the inscription distinct. Her great grand- 
daugtiter's pious visit to the tomb of her excellent an- 
cestress, when I was at Eyam with my father in my 
sixteenth year, proved the commencement of the 
friendship which subsists between that very accom- 
plished lady and myself^ 

Upon the first appearance of the pestilence a^piyaro, 
Mr. Mompcsson informed the earl of DejJSnshire, 
then resicfing at Chatsworth, that ho believed lie could 
prevail upon his parishioners to confine themselves 
within the limits of the village, provided liis lordship 
would exert himself to iuiJuco the country round to 
supply them with necessaries, leaving such provi- 
sions as might be requested, in appointed places, 
and at appointed hours, upon the neighbouring hills. 

Tliie proposal was punctually complied with : and it 
is most remarkable, that when the pestilence iiccame 
beyond conception terrible, not a single inhabitant at- 
tempted to pass the deatiiful bounds of the village, 
though a regiment of soldiers could not, in that rocky 
and open country, have detained them against their 
will ; much less could any waitch, which might have 
been set by the neighbourhood, have effected tiiat in- 
finitely important purpose. 

By the influence of this exemplary man, the result 
of his pious and affectionate virtue, the rest of the 
county of Derby escaped the plague ; not one of the 
migi^iiriug towns, hamlets, nor even a single house. 
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fceiBg infected bejond the limits of Etui 
tbough the distemper remained there^ more than sei 
months. 

Mr. Mompesson died in the year 170S. His 
Tf ought never to die ; it should be immortal as 
spirit which made it worthy to live* 

Tour heart, 1 know, wiU expand over this faithfoll 
picture of elevated worth, 

'* Of courag;e that outshines, in its white hue. 
The sanguine colour of the sddier's daring." 

In the summer of 17579 five labouring men, iubabl-. 
tants of Eyam, were digging amongst tlie pLig^ 
graves on the beatliy mountain above the village, |^ 
make potatoe ground for a cottage, which had be^ 
built there. They came to souicthing which bad w^ 
appearance of having once been linen. Conscious M 
its sit^tion, they instantly burled it again; but in S 
few djPs, they all sickened of a putrid fever, and thiise 
out of Ihc five died. It was so contagious, that tto 
sirk could procure no attendance out of tbeir own . 
families. The disease proved mortal to seventy par- 
sons of Eyam. 

My father, who had two yeai*s before been appoint- 
ed canon of Lichfield, was residing with his family in 
that city, at the period wlien the subtle, unextinguish- 
ed, though much abated power of this superlatively 
dreadfijl disease awakened from the dust, in which it 
had slumbered ninety one years. 

Adieu ! 

ANNA SEWARD. 



/^ 
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Lettea III. 

i^tr WiUiam Jones to Lady Spencer. — Visit to tkeresi* 

dence of Milton. 

September 7, i769« 
Madanif 

The necessary trouble of correcting the £r8t 
sheetsof my history "^9 prevented me to-day from paying 
respect to the memory of Shakespeare, by attending 
his jubilee. But 1 was i-esolved to do all the honour 
in my power to as great a poet : and I set out in the 
uiomin.c;9 in company with a friendf to visit a place^ 
where Milton spent ^ome part of his life, and where^ 
in allprobabilityy he composed several of his earliest 
productions. It is a small village situated on a plea*^ 
aatit hilly about three miles from Oxford^ called Forest 
^illy because it formerly lay contiguous to a forest, 
which has since been cut down. The poet chose this 
place of retirement after his first marriage, and he 
4<*scribes the beauties of his retreat in that fine pas- 
mge of his « L' Allegro ;" 

*' Sometime walking, not unseen, 
By hedge^row elms on hillocks green, 

# h ' WW ^ W W w 

^ When the ploughman near at hand,, 

Whistles o'er the furrow M land,. 
And the milkmaid singeth blithe. 
And the mower whets his sithe ; 
And ev'ry shepherd tells his tale, 
Under th|(^ hawthoi*n in the dale« 
. Straight mine eye hath caught new pleasures, 
Whilst the landscape round it measures : 
Russet lawns, an^) fkllows gray. 
Where the nibbling flocks dp stray ; 
Mountains, on whose barren breast 
The labVing clouds do often rest i 
Meadows trim, with daisies pled. 
Shallow brook|, and rivers, wide ; 
Towers and batllementa iit sees,. 
Bosom 'd high in tuft ed trees. ^ 

-• His trah§lation, Trom tlie Persian, of thjelife of Nidar Shah, 
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hrted «■ Mr «|HHMifcft>flie Tflbge, with the mi 
Ae Mowcr aai his ailhe ; we mw flie phnighiBauf 
fnrt opon his iahomry mad the mflk-miud reti 
froM her cotmtrj eaiplo7«eiit. 

As we lacemlcti the hJIU the Tariely of beaatifiil(p|^] 
Jccts, the agrecaUe stiUncsBaiid natiural simplicity 
the whole scene, gare os the highest pleasure. / 
lengtli, we iraclied the spot, whence Milton undiNil 
edij took BHist of his images : it is on the top €ii 
hill, from which there is a most extensive prospecij 
all sides. The distant mountains that seemed, to 
port the cloads ; the villages and tiinret5» partly 
ed with trees of the finest verdure, and pardy 
above the groves that surrounded them; the 
plains and meadows fif a grayish colour, where tte 
sheep were feeding at large ; iu short, the view of thf 
streams and rivers, convinced us that there was not 9|^ 
single useless or idle word in the above-mentioned de^ 
scription, but that it was a most exact and lively re- 
presentation of nature. Thus will this fine passage, > 
which has always been admired for its elegance, re- 
ceive an additional beauty from its exactness. Aftef 
we had walked, with a kind of poetical enthusiasm, 
over this enchanted ground, we returned to the village. 

The poet's house was close to the church ; tlie great- 
est part of it has been pulled down, and what reniainSf 
belongs to an adjacent farm, i am inrurmcd that se- 
veral pai>ers in IMlilton's own hand, were found by the 
gentleman who was last in possession of the estate^ 
The tradition of his having livc^l there is current 
among ttie villagers : one of them showed its a ruinous 
^mil that made part of liis chamber ; and 1 vv«s much' 
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Meased with anothert who had forgotten the nuine of 
pllton, but recollected him by the title of << The Poet." 
If must not be omitted, that the groves near thii 
iage are famous for nightingales, which are so ele- 
itiy described in f < U Pensiei*oso." Most of the 
windows are overgrown with sweet-briars^ 
I, and honey-suckles ; and that Milton's habita- 
had the same rustic ornament* we may conclude 
^m bis description of the lark bidding him good- 
ipierrow, ^ 

Through the sweet-briar, or the vine, 
Or the twisted eglantine : 

j|3>r it is evident, that he meant a wKt of honey-suckle 
Sj^ the eglantine ; tliough that word is commonly used 
-jMr the sweet-briar, which he could not mention twice 
in the same couplet. 

- If I ever pass a month or six weeks at Oxford in 
tbe summer, I shall be inclined to hire and repair this 
yenerable mansion, and to make a festival for a circle 
ot friends, in honour of Milton, the greatest scholai^, 
ad well as the sublimest poet, that our country ever 
produced. Such an honour will be less splendid, but 
more sincere and respectful, than all the jibmp and 
^eremony on the banks of the A von. 

I have the honour to be, &c« 

WILLIAM J05JES. 



CHAPTER IIL 
LETTERS OF PRECEPT AND ADVICEi 



LCTTEB I. 

The eart fffSiaffortPs dying advke to his son. 

The Tower, May 11, 1641. 

. My dearest William, 

These are the last lines that you 
will receive from a father who tenderly loves you. | 
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wish I had greater leisure to impart my mind to you: 
but, I trust, our merciful God will supply all things bj 
liis grace, and guide and protect you in all your ways%. 
To his infinite goodness 1 bequeath you. TliereibrcJ 
be not discouraged ; serve him, and trust in hino^ airf 
he will preserve and prosper you- 

Be sure you give all respect to my wife, which wSfi 
well become you, for she has ever had agi'eat lovefofe 
you. Never b^ wanting in your care to your sistcrSy^ 
but let them ever be most dear to you ; this iS a duty 
that you owe to the memory of your excellent mi>tlier 
and myself. Ani tlie like regard you must Iiave to 
your younger sidp ; for, indeed, you owe it to hcf 
ftlsoy both for her father's and her mother's sake. 

Serve God diligently morning and evening ; recom- 
mend yourself to him; and have him before your eyes 
in all your ways. Be careful to take the counsel o^ 
those friends whom I haVe desii^ed to advise you & 
your education. With patience hear their tnstructionSf 
and diligently follow their counsel ; for, till you have 
experience in tlie worlds it will be far safer to trust W 
their judgments than to your own-. 

Lose ncrt the time of your youth ; but gather those 
seeds of virtue and of knowledge, which may be of use 
to yourself^ and to your friends, for the rest of your 
life» And that this may be the better efiected, attend 
to it with patience ; and be sure to refi*ain from anger* 
^ . Sufler not sorrow to cast you down ; but, with clieer* 
fulness and good courage, and in all Sobriety and truth, 
go on in the race which you have to run* Be sure, 
witb a hallowed care, to Lave regard to all tite com- 
mandments of God : and do not allow yourself to ne- 
glect them in the least respect. Jest by degrees you 
come to fiirget them In tlie greai^t^ for the heart of 
man is cleceitful |ib«>ve all things. Perform att your 
duties and devotions towards God, rrither joyfully than 
pensively, for he loves a cheerful giver. As for your 
religion, let it be directed by those wiio are in God's 
church the proper teachers of it, rather than by your 
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own fancy^ dr by men who are singular in tlieir opin* 
101189 and delight to go in ways of their own finding 
imtt you will certainly find soberness and truth in 
tl|€ibne9 and much unsteadiness and vanity in the other. 
m^^Tti^ l^ingy I trusty will deal graciously with you, and 
reitoreto you those honours and that fortune, of which 
a. distempered time has deprived you, together with 
;l^ life of your father : which I rather advise may be 
ify ft new gift and creation from himself, than by any 
&ih^r means, in order that you may pay thanks to himt 
without having obligation to any other. 
' JBe 3ure you avoid, as much as you can, inquiring 
ajftcr those who liavebeen ^harp in their judgments to« 
wards me ; and 1 charge you never to suiOTcr a thought 
of revenge to enter your heart. But be careful to in- 
form yourself who were my friends in this prosecu- 
&w; and apply yourself to make them your friends 
also : on them you may rely, and be^stow much of your 
conversation, 

God Almighty of his infinite goodness bless yoo» 
^nd your sisters ; perfect you in every good work; 
and give you right understandings in all things ! . 
I am your most loving father, 

THOxMAS VVENTWORTH. 

You must not fail to behave yourself towards my la^ 
ly Clare/ your grandmother, with all duty and ob- 
servance, for she loves you most tenderly ; and she has 
been very kind to me. God reward her for it ! And 
in this and all the rest, what I counsel you, the same 
1 direct also to your sisters. And once more I do, 
f rom my verysoul, beseech our gracious God, to bless 
and govern you ; to save you in the day of his visita- 
tion ; and to unite us again in the communion of his 
blessed saints, where there is fulness of joy and bliss 
forever. 
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LstTEBjL 

Sir MaMbew Mak.io his chMren^-^On leading^ 

religUme life. 

Ilear x^hildreiit ^ 

I intended to be at AMerly this W&il 
iMintideydcsirotis to renew these counsels which I han 
often ^ven you, for the evei'lasting welfare of your 
%ovlls, and the due ordering of your lives and conYel^ 
talion* Young people are apt^ through their ow*b in- 
discretion, or the ill advice of others, to think su<^ 
counsels dry and empty, the morose and needless u^ 
terpositions of old age. But I am persuaded they vffl 
find better acceptance froftiyou: and give me leave 
to tdl youy they are of more importance, than extern 
nal gifts and bounties ; in which, nevertheless, 1 have 
not been wanting to you, according to my ability. 

Therefore, since I cannot at this time deliver my ait 
vice to you in person,! shall do it by a letter; ii 
which I shall confine myself to those things only thai 
are of most present use and moment to you. By yorilP 
due observance of my directions, I shall have a goorf 
opifucm of your dutifulness to God, your obedience |i 
your father, ^nd also of your discretion and prudeucQ 
for it is certain, that as religion is the best means to 
advance and dignify human nature, so no man can 
be either truly wise or happy without it, and the lo^ 
ef it even in this life, much less in that which is to 
fpome. 

Every morning and every evening, humbly com- 
mend yourselves to Almighty God, in prayer; implore 
bis mercy to pardon your sins, his grace to direct you^ 
and his providence to protect you. 

Every moi*ning and evening, read seriously and 
reverently a portion of the Holy Scripture; and ac* 
quaint yourselves with the history and the doctrine 
which it contitins.* It is a hook full of light and w'ijs- 
dom ; it will make you wise to eternal life ; and it 
will furnish you with directions and principles to guide 
and order your conduct safely and prudently^ 



PRECEITIVE LETFEBft ti 

Be strict and religious (Aservcrs of tfie LohPs day. 
Resort to your parish-church twice thnt day, if your 
Iteafth will permit ; and attend diligentfy and rever* 
fjntfy to the public prayers and' senuons. — ^They can- 
not i*eiusouat^ly expert a blessing from God during fhe 
, rest of the week, who neglrct theii* duty in tlie due 
Consecration of tliis day, to the sjieclal st^rvicc ol' Crodf 
Wliicfi the day requires. 

Be Very careful to moderate your passions, especial- 
ly anger ; it inflames the blood, disorders tiie brain, 
aitd, for the time, exterminates not only rcKgion, but 
common reason. 

Receive the blessings of God with much thankful- 
ness to biro ; for he is the fountain of all the good which 
you do or can receive. 

Bear all afflictions and cros8e43 patiently. The great 

- God of heaven and earth is he who sends them to 
you, though possibly evil occurrenni may be the im- 
lO^iate instruitients of them. You owe to Almighty 
dndrj^ti' infinite subjection and obedience. To expos* 
tuiBXs with him is rebellion : and as it is your da^ to 
submit, so it is your wisdom and prudence ; Impatience 
will not discharge your yoke, but will make it more 
galling, and hard to bear. 

Learn not only to be patient under your afllictioniH 
but also to improve them. Learn by them how rain 
and unprofitable the world; and it» pleasures^ are* 
which a sharp or lingering sickness renders uiterij 
tasteless. Learn how weak a thing human nature iSf 
which is brought down to the gates of death, by a lit* 
tie disorder in tlie bloody in a nerve, in a vHn, in an 
artery. And since you can bare so little ilependrnCe 
on a temporal life, which is shaken and shattered by 

- any small occurrence, accidentf or di»lemper ; learn 
to lay hold of eternal Ufe, and of tbatcoveiiant of peace 
and salvation, which Christ baa bronglit for all who 
believe an4 obey the Gnapd* And if yoa iUttn improve 
affliction, yon will be the gamers by it ^ and certainly 
there is not a aorr |irabable way to be delivered froM 
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it, (if the wise God see fit,) than thus ta improve li 
For affliction is a messenger, and it has a voice ; and 
that is, to require mankind to he patient and hutnbl^^ 
and to acknowledge Almighty Grod in all their wayp^y 
And if men listen, and conform, to the voice of affli^ 
tion, it has done its errand ; and it will either leave 
them, or at least give them singular comfort, even nify 
der the sharpest sufferings. And sorrow, which is bvtf 
for a moment, heing thus improved, will work for oi 
an exceeding and eternal weight of glory. ^ - 

I am now on the shady side of three-score years. I 
write to you what you have often heard me in suK: 
stance speak. And possihiy when i shall leave tlus 
world, you will want such a remembrancer as I hai^^ 
been to you. The words that I now, and at former 
times, have written to you, are words of truth and so^^ 
berness.;' and they proceed from a heart full of loi^ 
and tenderness !# you all. If I should see you f^ 
amiss, and not reprove you ; or if 1 should find yOQ - 
want counsel and direction, and not give them to youf 
I should not discharge the trust of a father. And^ 
you do not thankfully receive my admonitions, yoU 
will he defective in the duty which you owe to the 
Almighty, and to me. May the God of heaven give 
you wisdom, constancy, and fidelity, in the observance 
of all my counsels ! 

4am your, ever loving father, 

MATIHEW HALE. 



Lettek III. 

Sir Matthew Hale to his children. — On conversation* 

Dear children, 

I titank Go<l I came well to Farring- 
ton this day, about five o'clock. And as I have some 
leisure time at my inn, I cannot spend it moi*e to my 
own satisfaction and your benefit, than, by a letter, to 
give you some good counsel. The subject shall be con- 
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cerning yiNU* speech; becaase much of the good or 
evil that befalls personSf arises from the well or ill 
nftanaging of their cotiversation. When I ha^e lei- 
mure and opportunity, I shall give you my directions 
. on fither subjects. 

Never speak any thing for a truth which you know^ 
or bdieve, to be false. Lying is a great sin against 
God^ who gave us a tongue to speak the truUi, and not 
falsehood. It is a great offence against humanity it- 
self: for, where there is no regard to truths there can 
be no safe society between man and man. And it is 
an -injury to the speaker: for, besides the disgrace 
which it brings upon him, it occasions so much base- 
0688 of mind, that he can scarcely tell truth, or avoid 
lyingr even when he has no colour of necessity for it ; 
mif in time, he comes to such a pass, that as other 
peo^e cannot believe he speaks truth, so he himself 
scarcely knows when he tells a falsehood. 

As you must be careful not to lie, so you must avoid 
coming near it. You must not equivocate ; nor speak 
asy thing positively for which you have no authority, 
bat report, or conjecture, or opinion. 

Iiet your words be few, especially when your supe* 
rtors, or strangers, are present, lest you betray your 
own weakness and folly ; and rob yourselves of the 
opportunity wliich you might otherwise have had, to 
gain knowledge, wisdom, and experience, by hearing 
those, whom you silence by your impertinent talking. 

Be not too earnest, loud, or violenty in your con- 
versation. Silence your opponent, witli reason, not 
with noise. 

Be careful not to interrupt another, when he is 
speaking ; hear him out, and you will understand him 
the better, and be able to give him the better answer. 

Consider before you speak, especially when the bu- 
siness is of moment ; wci^i the sense of what you 
mean to utter^ and the expression? you intend to use. 
that they may bedgniricant^iicrliueutand inoflfrnsive. 
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iRConsiderate persons do not tliink tiil thej speak; or 
they speak and then think. 

Some men excel in husbandry ; some in gardeni^Y 
some in mathematics. Inconversationy learn, as neif 
as you can, where the skill or excellence of any peiy 
son lies; put him upon talking on that subject, q% 
serve what he.says, keep it in your memory, op com- 
mit it to writing: by this means, you will glean tlie 
worth and knowledge of every body you cotivei^ 
with 5 and, at an easy rate, acquire what may he -of 
use to you on many occasions. 

When you are in company with light, vain, iinpcHi'> 
went i^ei-sons, let the observing <»f their tailings, malce' 
you the more cautious both in your conversation witt 
them, and in your general behaviour, that you fsfig 
avoid their errors. 

If any one, whom you do not know to be a pcfsw^ 
of truth, sobriety, and weight, relates strange stori^ 
be not too ready to believe or report them ; and j^ 
(unless he is one of your familiar acqum»tanee) be ii|t 
too forward to contradict him. If the occasion ter 
quires you to declare your opinion, do it modestly m^ 
gently, not bluntly nor coarsely; by tliis means you 
will avoid giving offence, or beingabusedfortoomucli 
credulity. .. i 

If a man, whose integrity you do not very well know, 
makes you great and extraordinary professions, # 
not give much credit to him. Probably, you will findf 
that he aims at something besides kindness to jWf 
a»d that "when he lias served his turn, or been'disiip« 
pointed, his regard for you will grow cool. 

Beware also of him,, who flatters you, and coi^- 
mends you to your face, or to one who he thinks wiB 
tell you of it : most probably he has either deceive^ 
and abused you, or means to do so. Rei^iember the 
fable of the fox commending the singing of the croWi 
who had something in lier mouth which tiie fox wanted* 

Be careful that you do not commend yourselves. It 
is a sign that your reputation is small and sinking, if 
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jroor own tongue must praise you : and it is fiibeine 
and luipleasing to others to hear such commendations. 

Speak well of the ahsent, \vhenever you have a suit-^ 
able opportunity. Never s^ieak ill of tiiem, or of any 
body^ unless you are sure they deserve it, and unless 
it is necessary for their amendment, or for the safety 
and benefit of othei*s. 

Avoid, in your ordinary communications, not only 

Mths, but all imprecations, and earnest protestations. 

"Forbear scoffiuji^ and jesting at the condition^ or 

natural defects, of any person. Such offences leai|u 

a deep impression ; and tiicy often cost a man dear. ^ 

Be very careful that you give no reproachful menac* 
ing^ or spiteful words to any jierson Good words 
ttii^ke friends ; bad words make enemies. It is great 
prudence to gain as many friends as wc honestly can, 
^especially when it may be done at so easy a rate as a 
good word ; and it is great folly, to make an enemy by 
ill words, which are of no advantage to the party who 
tises them. When faults are cotnmitted, they may, 
nhd^by a superior, they must, be reproved : but let it 
lie done without reproach, or bitterness ; otherwise,, 
ii will lose its due end and use, and instead of reform- 
ing the offence, it will exasperate the offender, and lay 
the repiK)Vcr justly open to reproof. 

If a|>erson be passionate, and give you ill language, 
rather pity liim than be moved to anger. You will 
find that silence, or very gentle words, are the most 
exquisite i*evenge for reproaches 5 they will either 
clire the distemper in the angry man, and make him 
sorry for his passion, or they will be a severe reproof 
and punishment to him. But, at any rate, they will 
preserve your innocence : give you the deserved re- 
putation of wisdom and moderation ; and keep up the 
serenity and composure of your miiid. Passion and 
aiige^r make a man unfit for every thing that becomes 
hin^ as a man, or as a Christian. 

Never utter any profane speeches 5 nor make a jest 
of any Scrijitui^e e:^iMressio|is. When you pronounce 
th^ name of God or of Christ, or repeat any passages 
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or words of Boly Scripture, do it with reverence, and 
sniousness; and not lightly, for that is << taking the 
name of God in vain/* 

Jf you hear of any unseemly expressions used in re- 
ligious exercises, do not publish them ; endeavaur to 
forget them; or, if you mention them at all, let it be 
with pity and sorrow, not with derision or reproach* 

Read these directions often ; think of them serious- 
iy ; and practice them diligently. You will find then 
useful in your conversation ; whicli will be every day 

fe more evident to you, as your judgment^ 4inder- 
andiog, and experience increase. 
' I have little further to add at this time, but my wish 
and command that you will remember the fc^rnier 
counsels that I have frequently given yoiu Begin tmi 
end the day with private p*a^cr | read the Scripture 
ofteti and sertously ; be attentive to the public wor? 
ship of God. Keep yourselves in some useftil employ* 
ment: for idleness is the nurstry of vaili and si^ffil 
tlioughts, which corrupt the mind^ and disolhder the 
life. Be kind and loving to one juiotlier. BonoiM^ 
your minister. Be not bitter nor harsh to my aer^ 
vauts. Be respectful to all. Bear my absence pi^ 
tiently, and cheerfully. Behave as if J wete pres^ 
among you,^ and saw you. Remember you have i 
greater Father than I am, who always, and inall nh- 
ces, beholds you, and knows your hearts and thougtits. ^ 
Study to requite my love, and care, for you, with du- 
tifdhiess, observance, and obedience ; and account it 
au honour that you have an opportunity, by your at- 
tention, faithfulness, ami industry, to pay some part 
of that debt, which, by the laws of nature and of grar 
titude, youoweto me. Be frugal in my family : but let 
there be no want ^ and provide conveniently for the poor* 
I pray God to fill your hearts with his grace, fear^. 
and love, and to let you see the comfort and advantage, 
of serving him ; and that his blessing, and presefice^ 
and direction, may be witli you, and over yo4i all. 
I am your ever loving father, 

MATTHEW HALE* 
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Letter ly. 

iSir Matthew Hale to one of his sons, on his recovery 

from a dangerous illness. 

Dear son, 

^liough on account of the contagiousness 
i|||F^iir disease, and tlie many dependants i have upon 
nICy t tiiought It not convenient to come to jou during 
your sickness, yet I have not been wanting in my 
earnest prayers to Almighty (Jod for you, nor in use- 
ing the best means I could for your recovery. 

it has pleased God to hear my pi*ayers for you, and 
to restore you to competent ilegree of health ; for 
virUidn I return him my liumble and hearty thanks. — 
1 would have you, as long as you live, remember your 
late sickness in all its circumstances, and thejdain and 
profitable inferences that arise from it. While afflic- 
tions continue, and while deliverances are fresh, they 
commonly have some good effect upon us. But as the 
iron is no sooner out of the fire, than it- returns to its 
OM coldness and hardness : so when the affliction and 
deliverance are past, we usually forget tliem, or attri- 
bute them to means and secondary causes ; the good 
that we should receive froin them vanishes ; and we 
Become what we were before, bick-bed promises are 
often forgotten when the sickness is over. 

Let it be your first business, after your recovery, 
to consider the coui-se of your past life, since you came 
to tfie age of discretion, and see what has been amiss 
in it : whether you have not too much neglected reli- 
gion, and its duties ; been guilty of intemperance, and 
wantonness ; mispent your time ; and taken delight in 
vain, sinful, and disorderly company^ And if any 
such, or the like faults, have been committed by you» 
rei^ent of tiiem ; resolve against them ; and jet the 
future course of your life be amended. I do not men- 
tion these things to upbraid you ; but that, upon 'con- 
sideration of what has been amiss, you may be the 
Vetter enabled to rectify, and set in order, your future 
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life. If this be done, I shall reckon your late sickness 
one of tlie greatest blessings that ever befell you. - 

Keep the fear of God constantly in your heart ; re- 
member that he always sees and notices youj and or- 
der your life as in his presence. 

Frequently and thankfully consider the great lovi 
of God, in Jesus Christ ; whom he has given to ^Wm 
instructer, and governor, and sacrifice for the sins^ 
you and of all mankind \ and through whom, upon re- 
pentance, you have assurance of forgiveness, and of 
eternal life. And consider how great an engagement 
this is upon you, and all persons, to live accorduig to 
such a hope and such a mercy. 

Every day, read the Holy Sc>ripture. Observe it 
well; read it reverently and attentively; set your 
heart upon it; lay it up in your memory ; and make 
it the direction, of your life. 1 have been acquainted 
with men ami books, and 1 have had long ex|)ericnc6 
in learning-, and in the -world. And I can assure you, 
tiiere is no book like the Bible for excellent leam- 
ing, wisdom, and use; audit iswant of understanding 
in those who think or speak otherwise^ 

Every morning and evening, with all reverence and 
atkntion of mind, return hearty thanks to God for bis 
mercy to you, and particularly for this late deliver- 
ance; desire liis grace to enable you to walk, in some 
measure, answerably to it ; and implore his pardon 
for your sins. 

Observe (Conscientiously tlic Lord's day to keep it 
holy; avoid recreations, and secular employments and 
discourse, on that day : i^esort t^ice to the ]>ublic 
woi'ship ; go early to it, be attentive at it, keep your 
eyes and mind from roving auer vain thoughts or ob- 
jects ; and spend the rest of the day, that is free from 
necessary avocations, in reading tlie Scriptures^ and 
good books of divinity** 

• Sir Matthew Hale> in another letter to his children, sp^eakinj;^ 
of the Sabbath, says : •* 1 hav^, hy lonpf sound e.Nperience, found 
tlt>a.t'lhe due observance of tlvis day, and of tl^e duties oHt, has 
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Be very moderate in eating and drinking:* Drunk* 
enness is the great vice of the times*. Avoid taverns 
and alehouses, and all places and companies that are 
devoted to that beastly* vice. Avoid the devices that 
are used to occasion it. Be resolute against it ; and 
when yotir resolution is once known, you will never be 
solicited to it. I allow you the moderate use of wine 
and strong drink at your meals ; 1 only forbid you ex- 
cess^; and those places, companies, and artifices, that 
are temptations to it. 

Avoid all wanton and licentious actions, speeches^ 
and com])any. Read Proverbs ii. 5, 6, 7, 9. 

Be frugal of time. It is one of the greatest trea- 
sures we have. Sbun idleness ; it will consume your 
time, and lay you open to worse inconvcniences# Let 
yoiir recreations be healthy and cre<litable, and mo- 
derate, without too much expenditure of time or monoy* 
Value time bv tliat estimate which wc have of it, when 
Wc want it : what would not a sick man gi\^e for those 
portions of it, that he had formerly so improvidently 
wasted ! 

Be dili.^cnt in your calling. It will be a good em-* 
ployment fif your time, and prevent many incouve- 
ni^^nccs and temptations that otherwise would befall 
you ; it will forni«h you with knowledge ; give yoii 
the means and advantage of a plentiful subsistence^ 
atid make y<iu a su])port, a comfort, and a benefit^ to 
your friends and your country. 

Be frugal in your expenses. Live within the com- 
pass of your income. Before yoir spend, ask yourself ; 
•♦ Can 1 not do well enougli without this expense ? Is 
tliere an absolute necessity for it ? Can I not fitrbiear^ 
till I am in a better condition to defray ir ? if I buy ov 
borrow, am I sure I can pay 7 and when ? Mill this 

been of singular comfort and advantage to me ; and I doubt not 
but it wiU prove so to you. — Let your actions, and speeches be 
such as the day is, serious and sacred, tending to learn or to 
teach, the great, business of the knowledge of God, and of Ws. 
will. 
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ex|)ense liold out ? Hem' sliall 1 bring aboat tlie next 
qimrtery or the next year V^ 

Be careful not to run into debt. Be content to want 
things that arc not of absolute fiee*ei^sit>v rather thaw 
to take them upon credit. He whais in debt, usaatfjf 
pavsy in the end. a third part moi*e than the princip^ 
comes to ; he is in iierpetual servitude to his cre&- , 
tors; and is sometimes obliged even to increase \m 
debts in order to stop their mouths ; iie lives uncom* 
fortably-; and he often falls into desperate courses. 

The h)Ve of line clothes and new fasiiions» and iTie' 
valuing of ourselves upon them^ are a most childish ' 
piece of folly, and the occasion of great extravagance* 
Let your appairl be comely, plain, and decent, not 
cilrious nor costly. To long for every new fashioriy 
or to think ones*^ self the better for it, or the worse witfa^ * 
out it, is the sign of a weak head. 

Beware of gaming. It makes a man wild, and ltI^^ 
settled ; iifnpaiient of an honest calling, or of model^^ 
ate, lawful gain. It is a vice that seldom goes aloncj 
debauchery of all kinds commonly accompany it. 

Be respectful to all ; familiar with few. Be careful 
with whom you consort; and much more careful with 
wimm you become intimate. By conversing, with 
learned, wise, and sober persons, you will gain learn,- 
ing and wisdom, and improve yourself in virtue and 
go(»dness. 

Consider before you speak. Do hot talk at random, 
or at a vendure. Let your words be few, and to the 
purpose. Be more ready to hear than to talk. Ac- 
custom yourself to speak leisurely and deliberately f 
tins will be a means of making you speak warily and^ 
considerate^. 

Beware of lying; it is displeasing to God, and offen- 
sive to man ; and always, in the end, turns to the re«-^' 
proachor disadvantage of him who uses it. Believe 
not hastily strange news and stories ; and do not re- 
jwrt them, though at second hand : for if they prove 
ui>true, (and commonly strange stories prove so.) they 
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will bving an imputation of levity upon him who re-* 
ports them» and possibly some disadvantage to others* 

.Take tare that you promise nothing but what is 
jjusty and lawful^ and in your ppwer to perform : and 
when you have so promised^ be true to your word. 
ItJReacb of promises and lying are of much the same na- 
ture j they commonly go together; and they are ar- 
guments of a weak and unmanly mind* 

Be grateful to your benefactors, especially to those 
who, under God, were instrumental far your goody in 
your Itite sicknesd, and return thanks to them: to 
your father, who spared no cost for yo^ir recovery ; 
to your doctor, who was exceedingly diligent about 
you ; to those who attended you in your sickness j - 
^nd to those who, togctlicr with your father, often 
prayed^ to God for your recovery, and for a blessing 
ilI)ofl iOiis affliction, whose names you shalU in due 
time, pai*ticularly know. But above all, be gratehil 
to Almighty Gad, who not only provided and blessed 
tbemeans^ but saved and delivered you, above means^ 
and when means failed. 

1 shall conclude with one advice more, without- the 
observance of. which my labour in writing this long 
epistle will probably be fruitless : be not wise in your 
own conceit. Self conceit is the unhappy error, and 
often the ruin, of young persons. They are usually 
rash, giddy, and inconsiderate ; and yet extremely 
confident in that which they have least reason to 
trusty namely, their own understanding : which ren- 
ders them reserved to those who are most willing and 
able to advise them ; impatient of reproof f fond of flat- 
tery ; and incapable of good and wise counsel, till their 
fdOies have reduced them to extreme straits and in- 
conveniences. Sui^ect, therefore, your own judg- 
ment ; advise often with your father, especially in all 
things of moment ; be glad of his counsel, and be con- 
tented and willing to follow it, and to guide your life 
according to it, at least till ripeness of age, observa- 
tion, and experience, have enabled you better to adr 
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TBse yourself. . This is an easy, ready* and cheap way 
of attaining wisdom^ and avoiding infinite iiiconve* 
niencea. "^ 

If I find that my directions are dutifully observed by 
youy I sball be ready, from time to time, freely to afft* 1 
vise and direct you ; and I shall have great assuratice 
that God. has blessed this visitation to you. But, bn 
the otb>r hand, if I find that you neglect my counsels^ 
that you make light of them ; and that you pursue, 
those courses which will certainly be bitterness in the 
end ; I shall pray for you, I shall be sorry for y'ptt : 
but I ^all not easily be persuaded to give you aiiy 
more advice or counsel. 

The Almighty has not been wanting to yon in ad- 
monition and correction, in merry, and deli vcraucej 
neitlkcr has your father been wanting to you in edu-; 
cation ami counsel, in care and expense. ThSf Hod 
may bless all to yau, is the prayer of 

Your loving father, ; 

MATTH&W HAl^E. 



^ Letter V. 

Dr. Doddridge to a young tadt/f preparitig for avotjagf: 

to the East Indies. 

Northampton, Feb. 14, 1730. 

Madam, 

Though I have not the hapjnness of a per- 
sonal acquaintance with you, your good mother in- * 
formed raeatlargeofyour^iharacterand circumstances; 
and it is by. her desire that I use a freedom in addi*ei^-' 
ing you, which- would not otherwise be pardonable id^ 
one who is a stranger. She is tenderly solicitous^' 
that whithrrstiever you go, the gracious presence of a' 
heavenly Parent, and'pious sense of duty to him, may- 
always accompany you. And as she knowrs you must 
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iresj^ some of those religioofl adFantages, which yon 
have long enjoyed, she* ban been urgent wUh me to put 
ionK'thing into your band, which may be reriewed 
whenever you please ; and which, by the Divine bless- 
ing, may. be useful to you, as being peculiarly suited 
tf> your present circujnstances. 

tin ray part, madam, 1 undertake the task with a 
great deal of cheerfulness ; not only to oblige her, who 
is any valuable ft-iendt but with some encouraging 
iiopct that it may be serviceable to you. I ha%'e had 
many anxious thoughts about you, since your mother 
and 1 talked of you ; so that you and your affairs are 
j^own very familiar to my mind, and 1 begin to enter 
into them with something of a bnither*s affertitm. 

I hope this concern will sufficiently justify a plain- 
ness, which, in such a case, becomes almost unavoida- 
ble ; and 1 i»ersuadc myself, madam, that h hen you 
consider it as proceeding from such a piinciple, you 
\vill not be offended, though I tell you that f almost 
tremble to think of the variety of dangers to which you 
are going to be exposed. 1 am young myself: yet I 
have already learne<l by too frequent experience, that, 
in the morning of life, we naturally delude ourselves 
with pleasing dreams ; we i»x our eyes on what is 
most delightful in a distant prospect ; but either en- 
tirely overlook what is dangerous and threatening, or 
at most bestow only a transient glance upon it. You 
think, no doubt, with a great deal of pleasure, of see- 
ing a variety of new objects in a fine country, vastly 
different from our own ; especially of meeting a bro- 
ther, whom you have rievcr yet seen, but who, at so 
rc0iote a distance, has expressed tiie tenderest regard 
lor you. And you are charmed with the prospect of 
meeting him, in a place where he knows not any su- 
pieripr ; of sharing with him in his plenty and magni- 
ficence; and of being treated by all about you with 
the respect due to a, governor's sister. I own there is 
something very splendid and stilklnigin such a view, 
imd I heartily congratulate you upon it. But let me 
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resolution that you M^ill be constantly and eternally 
his ; and that» in the strength of his spirit, neith^ 
life nor death shall separate you from him. 

/When once this is done, you will be happily armed 
againstaU the uncertainties of life, antl (he prospects 
of death in whatever form it may appear, Wben 
thunders roll, and lightnings dart from above, and 
the waves are foaming and the seas roaring arouqd 
you ; when the hearts of the most experienced mari* 
ner and the most courageous commander are dis* 
mayed ; you, madam, with all tbe tenderness of your 
age and sex, may sit down with a sweet ti^nquiUilyj 
as the charge and favourite of Him, who has univer- 
sal nature under his control ; you may say in the 
triumphant words of the psalmist : << God is my re- 
fuge and my strength, a very present help in every 
time of trouble. Therefore, will I not fear, thou^ 
the sea roar and be troubled : the Lord of hosts is 
with us ; the God of Jacob is my refuge." Or, should 
the dreadful moment of shipwreck come, while un- 
godly wretches are meeting the first death with un- 
known agony, as appi*ehending that it will transmit 
them to ail the terrors of the second, yon may smile 
with a holy transport, whe» you see the ittys of hea- 
venly glory shooting through the gloomy passage; 
and, as Mr. Howe beautifully expresses it, maj 
*< embrace that fdendly wave, which, while you in- 
tended , should land you in Heaven." 

On the other hand, should Providence, according 
to my most affectionate wishes and repeated prayers 
conduct you in safety to your intended harbour, yoi 
will be secure in the midst of temptation ; not indeec 
in the strength of your own virtue, but in the watch 
' ful care of that good Shepherd, who tenderly carriei 
the lambs of the flock in his bosom. Every thinj 
spkndid and pleasing which you will meet with a 
— , instead of alienating your heart from God 
may be a means of raising it to him. All the advan 
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tages of your eifcumstanees may be improTed to the 
noblest purposes. And you may appear in that eon- 
spicuous station, as raised by Provideoee^ to display 
the channs of your eharaeter. and to recommend re- 
ligion to others ; for it is never seen in a more amia- 
ble ligbt than when practised by those who are en- 
tering on lifcy and are surrounded with the allure^ 
ments of affluence and gt*eatness. 

It will indeed be happy for you, and for your dear- 
est friends* if you continue safe in the midst of so 
many dangers. But you ought not to rest here. I 
hope God will inspire you with a glorious ambition 
of adorning your profession by the lustre of uneom- 
mon virtue* and of being eminently honourable and 
useful in life. For your assistance in this noble at- 
tempty I will presume so far on your patience as to 
offer you some more particular advices^ submitting 
them to your deliberate reflection, that yon may 
judge how far they are necessary or important. 

As God is the support of the whole world of his 
creatures, so, I believe, all who are experimentally 
acquainted with religion* will readily allow that pro- 
per and constant regards to God are the support of 
all the other branches df it. I would, therefore, ex- 
hort >ou to the most diligent care in maintaining 
those regards. Let no day pass without some hum<i 
blc and affectionate visits to the throne of grace. 
Rejoice to think, that whithersoeveryougo, you are 
still in a province of that universal empire over which 
he presides ; and as he is capable of being your best 
friend, remember, I entreat you, that neither duty 
nor prudence will permit you to neglect him. Let 
secre.t prayer, and reading the Scriptures, always be 
attended to with great diligence ; and fix it as a ma ^ - 
iui in your mind, that however the outward for m 
may be gone through, these duties are in effect ne- 
glected, if they are not seriously and heartily per- 
formed. 



i 



M PRECEPTIVE LETTERS. 

Thankfully improTe all those religions ad vantageSf 
whiehy when you arrive at the fi^ctory^ you may en- 
joy. I hope Providence will so order it^ that yon 
may have the assistance of a clergyman, who will 
not only be careful to speak the words of truth and 
soberness, but wilU through the whole of his minis- 
try and conversation, be animated by a deep and 
lively sense of religion, an ardent zeal for the hon- 
our of God, and a tender concern for the salvation of 
souls. But if it should happen otherwise, endeavour to 
make the bestof what you hear; and carry a few good 
books with you, which, by the blessing of God, may 
in part make up for the want of more suitable public 
assistanees. You may then have an opportunity of 
bearing, as it were, some of tiie best of our preach^ 
ers almost every day, and may be secure of meeting 
with the most valuable of their discourses. Above 
all, I would most earnestly entreat you to make the 
Scriptures very familiar to you. It is by these thai 
the young may cleanse their way ; and, in the morn- 
of life, be formed upon maxims of the best and the 
most important wisdom. David's Psalms, Solomon's 
Proverbs and £colesiastes,and the whole of the New 
Testament, are the parts of Scripture which I 
would especially recommend ; and I would entreat 
you to read them, not in a hasty ^nd cursory manner, 
but with deep reflection, and earnest prayer to God 
for the assistance of his Spirit in the study of them : 
and on such a pernsal, I am confident, you will find 
a beauty and a glory in them, beyond what the gen- 
erality of the world apprehend. This guide alone is 
incomparably preferable to all the books and the 
friends upon earth without it. Follow it steadily, 
and it will lead you to Heaven. 

As to your behaviour to your fellow-creatures, the 
directions of Scripture will be highly serviceable. 
Your great care, madam, must be to accommodate the 
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geaeral precepts orittoTonrowiiiMirtievIar 
stances of life ; and, to do this, joo bmsC heg IkMt 
God would gire yoa visdom. 

I miglii insist eopiously on Aese Usts^ 
many others which would BOt be forrigB !• tke 
before us. JSut my letter is grow« almtfy t# a ^Wf 
uncommon size ; and I fear that iff AmM ^^mim 
enlarge it, the review will be a bwtbf wf 
What is still omitted, if I jiH%e r^t #r jmmr 
raeter, your own good sense will is a great 
supply, under the direetioss of God*9 Wotd^ aai the 
influenees of his spirit* Aad let ne Mrfr c trtat 
you, often to reflret on your tmrftt , aai t» 
^cier your ways ; for 1 am eoaMeat* that the 
rality of mankind who are vndime fSur tiaM aa^^trr^ 
iMty, perish, not so much for waat ofkaawiag wkrt ia 
tight, as through a failure of resalaf mi i« the far^ 
^uit of itf which is Tery moeh ovHig t# aeglert ^f 
thought ami refleetioo. 

I add nothing further but my beartyBrayerf which 
I shall frequently repeat, that a waUebfal Pr»rM#a < e 
inay continually surrouad yoa, aad pre the wia4f 
and the seas a charge eoaceraiag yaa ; that tk; ia^ 
fluenees of his grace may seeure yaa fraai all the 
temptations which you hare to eaeiaiaier, aaJ fm^ 
make yoti a lovely example of all tbf* ^rimt% aa4 

graces of Christianity ; that, after a ^fe« haaaara^ 
le, and prosperous Tjsit to the ladirf « ji$m w^r XtK 
restored tq your nutire laad ia peaer« with a riea mm 
erease~ both of temporal and ^piritaal MeiM^.a^^; ta 
that, upon the whole, your prmeataad fatant^ ha|M 
piness may exeeed all that we eaa partiealaHy a Mb 
or pray for on your aeeovitf. 
I am, dear madaai, 

your afleetfoaate frieadf 

aad abedieat^ kmwMe nerfMtdf 

raiup DtfDiiKfooe 

F2 
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Letter VI. 
Dr. Hawkesworth to p, yeung lady leaving schooL 

Bromley, Dec. li-, 1748. 

Dear Madam* ^ 

You are now going from the eompanjry 
the (^nversation. and the amusements of children^ 
into a scene of life which affords more rational pleft« 
suresy and which will engage yon in more important 
pursuits. The world is opening ^before you ; a wil* 
derness in M'hich many have been lost, and in which, 
among a thousand broad ways, there is but one narr 
row path that leads to happiness and honour. It iso^' 
great consequence to you to l^ directed into this 
path at first ; for if you should miss it at setting out» 
you will find great difficulty in recovering it.-— I bop^ 
you will be long under the protection and guidance 
of parents, in whom there is all that can be wished 
in ttie relation ; yet my affection for you induces me 
to give you a few plain instructions, which, 1 trust," 
will assist you in fulfiUnig your duty to them* in ob- 
taining the good will of others, and in promoting 
your own welfare. 

Do not imagine that I think you inclined to every 
fiiult and folly that I sb'^^ll warn you against : but you 
must remember, that we ail have faults and follies i 
and that to caution persons while they are innocent, 
may spare them the shame ami anguish of being re*, 
provedor upbraided after they are guilty. 

Great part of the happiness of every individual I 
depends upon the opinion and actions of others; it 
is, therefore, desirable for you to gain ami preserve ^ 
the good will of all with whom you are connected. 
Your regard and aitention to them, will seldooi fail J 
to secure theirs to >ou. Be always ready to per- { 
form such acts of kii»4lness as are in your power,* 
taking cure to avoid a partiality, wiiich may lead ycu 
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to do any thlDjg in 'fiiToor •f oae ffri— , al the 
pense of another, or of yovnelf. 

There are many a^s rf kiadBess !• 
general, which are neither dilienlt« ti 
expensive. The prineipol of these ia. ipralrinis vrB. 
or at least not speaking 31, rf the ahif C If ywi 
see a fault in another, do not nnke k the 
conTersation. Do not thuik yosrwif 
saying, that what you report to anothrr'a 
tage is true. If all the rnd failingt rfthe hesCof 
were to be told to onr deare»t f ririid* p e ihaft nH mmr 
virtues eoold seareety seenre his e^cesu Bat thio 
l*ule muit not ei^tend to the eoneralng of aay thing 
by which another may he injured in his 
eharaeter, if by revealing it the evil may be 
ed ; and this is almost the only instanee in nhidb we 
are allowed to speak of the faults of othnnw 

Be always punctual in returning what the world 
calls civilities, 'llie CsJling in this, bowrvrr triiiag, 
is often taken for contempt^ or at Ira^ br want mt 
esteem ; and I have known the omitth^ to inrtnm s 
visit, or to answer a letter, in due time* nttrndid 
with coldness^ indiffirrenee, and worse timnrtfmrmt^'U 
That persons ought not to set sueh a value on these 
trifli^s, is true ; but, if they do, it behoves ns to aeC 
conformably, llowever, as the resenting of a hrraelb 
of these punctilios is really a fault, t^(e care thai 
you are not betrayed into it* Mere n e gtomec o 
should be below your resentment ; though^ Sr the 
sake of the infirmities of others, yon tlmtM fgimr4 
against them in yourself. 

There are t^o ways of gaining the good wiO of the 
^ world, Mbich weak people praefise, hreanse fhevr 
know no other : one is flattery } the other is lavisli 
prufessiens of friendship* wbieh begin and end on the 
lips. Never stoop to either of these low and infamous 
arts: whatever is thus gained, is bought too dear* 
To reiruin from this fault is easy ; hut to gtiard 
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against Che ill efTecls of it in others, is difReutt; i| 
, is not, howt^vep, more diilieult than necessary. Air 
ivays suspeet (hat a person who flatters you, endea- 
vours to gain a confidence which he intends to b0^ 

tray. • ,, 

Remenil)or, that whoever makes professions of 
friendship which are not sincere, is a hypocrite ; aii4 
beware that your own vanity does not encourage yi» 
to think tliat you have merited uncommon and ex« 
cessive instances of favour, and zeal to serve yoii,. 
But the constant, steady esteem and friendship oft 
person long tried and well known, w ho has obtainediii 
reputation for virtue and sincerity, is an invalaaUfe 
treasure: if you can find it, preserve it with a reli- 
gious care, and return it with fidelity and ^eal. 

Never be trusted with the secrets of others, if yoa 
can by any means avoid it with decency; reject ilt 
as an enemy to your peace, and as a snare for your 
good name. Whoever tells you a secret, usually tella 
it to many others : at length, it is betrayed; and, at 
this breach of faith is always denied by the guiltyt 
the innocent are generally suspected. It Ims been 
thought good advice not to reveal our own secrets; bill 
I would rather advise you to have none* Do nothing 
that, if known, would wound your reputation, or fift 
your bosom with shame and regret. To lie at tht^ 
merey of accident ; tobe obliged constantly to wateb 
over our words and actions, lest what we wish to \\\d^ 
should be discovered; ia. the life of a slave, full of 
feiu*, suspicion* and anxiety- Those who have no- 
thing to apprehend but falsehood and detraction, en^ 
joy their own innocence, have an open look, a noble 
confidence, and a native cheerfulness. 

If, upon some difference, you should happen to lose 
any of your intimate acquaintance, do not be eager te 
re^te the circumstances of the quarrel, in Oder te 
justify your conduct and condemn theirs. Those 
stories^ which a tbousandUttle cii^cumstancc^make of 
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importance toyou» and warm your mind in the recital, 
are insipid to other persons ; and* while you think 
you amuse them, and are rising into consequence, by 
a detail of your own prudent ijiianagement, you will 
become tiresome, impertinent, and ridiculous. If the 
party with whom you have differed, should pursue this 
method, the wiser part of mankind will rather con- 
clude them to be in fault, from their zeal to defend 
themselves, than you from your silence ; for it is a 
consciousness tliat others will condemn us, which 
makes us eager to anticipate their judgment.— rThis 
rule extends to your talking of yourself and of your 
private affairs, on every occasion, except when it has 
some pertinent relation to tlic discoui*se of th^ compa- 
ny, or when it is necessary to obtain some valuable 
purpose. 

As, to your behaviour at home, keep yourself always 
above the servants : your station is above tlieirs ; and 
all persons should act suitably to their station. But 
do not think I mean that you should treat them haugh- 
tily, or look upon the lowest of them with contempt ; 
that you shouldput on a commanding air, or speak to 
them in a peremptory tone : this would be most effec- 
tually to lose the superiority of your situation, and to 
become despised and hated by those who ought to re- 
gard you with respect and esteem. My meaning is, 
tiiat you should treat them courteously, but permit no 
unbecoming familiarity. Never suffer yourself to be 
made their confident in any thing that they would con- 
ceal from their master and mistress ; decline the con- 
versation, but without any frowning looks or harsh 
language. Avoid also the opposite extreme: do not 
watch their most trivial actions as a spy, nor report 
every little misdemeanour which falls under your ob- 
servation, with the low pleasure and petty officious- 
ness of an informer. Never steal the knowledge of 
wliat passes between them, when they think they ai*e 
alone, by secretly listening with a vain or malevolent 
curiosity. What you overhear by such means may 
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probably do yoa more harnHf than any thing wbicfc 
may be thus discovered can do you good. . If your 
mother should delegate part of her authority to yodo^ 
in the management of the household affairs^ use it wi^ 
moderation, and give orders rather in her name tb^ 
your own ; you will then be obeyed, without seeming 
to assume command, or to value yourself upon it. 

If 'your father or mother should at any time express 
a disapprobation of your conduct, immediately resolve 
to amend it, apologize for the past, and promise for the 
future; never seem in ha^ste to justify yourself. Even 
if you should think that the displeasure of your pareots, 
is unmerited, (in which it is a thousand to one butyoo 
will be mistaken,) be sure to avoid, on the one hand, 
all pert and self-sufficient replies, and on the other, all 
sullen looks and dumb resentment. If it should happen 
that a hai*s.h expression escapes them^ when their 
temper is ruffled by the perplexing accidents ami dis- 
appointments of life, it would be the highest ingrati- 
tude and indecency in you to express impatience or 
discontent : and, as the reward of a contrary conduct, 
their own reflections upon what is past, when their 
minds are calm, will be in your favour; and their af- 
fection will seek an opportunity of compensating your 
uneasiness. You should regard these accidents as op- 
portunities of endearing yourself to them, and as tests 
of your prudence, duty, and affection. What may not 
children expect from a father, who is a friend to the 
whole circle of his acquaintance ? It is your happiness 
to have such a father : think yourself secure, from his 
afl*ection, of every thing that is fit for you, and do not 
anticipate his bounty by your requests. Both his plea- 
sure and yours will be lessened, if you receive because |. 
you ask, and he gives because he cannot deny yon* 
How very ^ameful, then, is the common triumph of 
favourites, for having obtained by importunity what is 
denied to merit, and withheld by prudence ! Whatever 
is thus gained from the hand, is lost in the heart. I 
have seen, with grief and resentment, every tender mo- 
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ment watched^ to arge a reqaest, and wrest a promise^ 
from the generous weakness of unguanled aSection* 
How mean and selfisb is such a practice ! Uemember, 
that a noble mind will dispose a person to suffer much, 
rather tlian ask a favour which he knows cannot be 
refused, if he thinks that his friend may have reason 
to wis!) it had not been asked. 

1 shall finish this long letter with some advice of jet 
higher importance. — If you succeed in every design 
which you form, and the world favour you, till its ut- 
most bounty is exhausted, your happiness will be still 
imperfect: you will find some desire unsatisfied; and 
possessionwill never fillyour wishes. But do not suf- 
fer the present hour to pass away unenjoyed, by an 
^ earnest and anxious desire of some futui*e good : for* 
if this weakness be indulged, your happiness will still 
fly from you as you pursue it; and there wiU be the 
same distance between you and the object of your 
wishes, till all the visions of imagination shall vanish^ 
and your progress to further degrees of temporal ad- 
vantage shall be stopped by the grave. It is notwith- 
standing true, that the expectation of future gf)od, if 
the object is worthy of a rational desire^ pleases more 
than any present enjoyment. You will, therefore, find 
that a well-grounded hope of Heaven will give a relish 
to whatever you shall possess upon earth. If thei*e is 
no futurity, that we can anticipate with pleasure, we 
regret every moment that passes ; we see that time is 
flying away with all our enjoyments; that youth is 
shorty health precarious, and age approaching, loaded 
with infirmities to which death only can put an end« 
For this reason, endeavour to secure an interest in 
the favour of Gud, which will ensure to you an ever- 
lasting Hfe of uninterrupted and inconceivable felicity* 
Nor is this a difficult or an unjdeasing attempt ; no 
real present happiness needs be forfeited to purchase 
the future : for virtue and piety at once sepure every 
blessing, both in time and eternity* 
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I recommend to you the frequent perusal of this let' 
ter. As the world opens to you^ I believe you wiU 
see the reason and the use of all the directions wliicli I 
have given you* If they assist you^ in any degree, to 
pass through life with safety and reputation^ 1 shall 
"think my labour well bestowed. 

I am, dear madam^ 

your affectionate friend, 

JOHN HAWKESWORTH. 



Letter VII. 

Uie Earl of Chatham to his nepJiew, Thomas Pitt, esq. 
fafterwards lord Camelford,J at Cambridge, 

Bath> Jan. 12^ 1754. 

My dear nephew, • 

Your letter from Cambridge affords 
mc many very sensible pleasures. First, that you are^ 
at last, in a proper place for study and improvement 
instead of losing, in London, any more of that most 
precious tiling, time. Secondly, that you seem pleas- 
ed with the particular society you are placed in^ and 
with the gentleman to whose care and instruction you 
are committed. And above all, I applaud the sound, 
right sense, and the love of virtue, which appear 
through your whole letter. 

You are already possessed of the true clue to guide 
you through the years of education, in the maxim you 
lay down, namely, that the use of learning is, to ren- 
der a man more wipe and virtdous, not merely to make 
him more learned. Go on, my dear boy, by this gold* 
en rule, and you cannot fail to become every thing 
that your heart prompts you to wish to be, and that 
mine most affectionately wishes for you. There is but 
one danger in your way ; and that is, perhaps, natural 
enough to your age, the love of pleasure, or tlie fear 
of close application and laborious diligei^e. With the 
last^ there is nothing you may not conquer : and the 
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first is sure to conquer and enslave every person^ who 
does not strenuously and generously resist the first al- 
lurements of it, lest by small indulgences^ he fall un- 
der the yoke of irresistible habit, *'' Y itanda est im- 
proba Siren, Desidia/' I desire may be affixed to the 
curtains of your bed, and to the walls of your chambers. 
If you do not rise early, yoU never can make any pro- 
gress worth mentioning. If you do not set apart your 
hours of reading; if you suffer yourself, or any one 
else, to break in upon them i your days will • slip 
through your hands, unprofitably and frivolously, un- 
prafsed by all you wish to please, and really unenjoy- 
ed by yourself. Be assured, whatever you take from 
pleasure, amusements, or indolence, for these first few 
years of your life, will repay you a hundred fold, in the 
pleasures, honours, and advantages, of all tlie remain-^ 
der of your days. — You are to qualify yourself for the 
part in society, to which you are called by your birth 
and estate. You are to be a gentleman of such learn- 
ing and accomplishments, as may hereafter distinguish 
yeu in the service of your country ; not a pedant, who 
reads only to be called learned, instead of considering 
learning as an instrument of action. 

I have not the pleasure of knowing the gentleman 
who is your tutor ; but I dare say he is every way 
equal to such a charge, which I think no small one. I 
hope he will concur with me, as to the course of study 
I desire you may begiii with ; and that such books> 
^d such otily, as I have poirited out, may be read. 
Believe me, my dear nephew. 
With true affection. 

Ever yours, 

CHATHAM. 
G 



i 
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Letter VIII. 

Jhe earl of Chatham to his nepliew, Thomas Pitt, es^. 
f afterwards lord Cam^lfordfJ at Cambridge. 

Bath^ Jan. 14^ 1751^. 

My dear nephew^ 

I intended to write to you soon; 
but I do it the sooner on account of your letter to your 
aunty which she transmitted to uie* 

If any thingy my dear hiiy, could have happened, to 
raise you higher in my esteem^ and to endear you more 
to me^ it is the abhorrence you feel for the scene of 
vice and folly* and of real misery and perdition, (un- 
der the false notion of pleasure and spirit,) which has 
opened to you at your college; and, at the same time, 
the generous ami wise resolution, and true spirit, with 
which you resisted and repulsed the first attempts upon 
a mind, I thank God, infinitely too firm and noble, as 
well as too elegant and enlightened, to be in any dan- 
ger of yielding to such contemptible and wretch^ 
corruptions. 

You charm me with the description of Mr. AVbeler. 
Cultivate the acquaintance with him which you have 
so fortunately begun. In general, be sure to associate 
with men much older than yourself; scholars whene- 
ver you can; but always with men of decent and hon- 
ourable lives. As their age and learning, both su{)e- 
rior to your own, must necessarily entitle them to de- 
fereilce, and to the submission of your own lights to 
theirs, you will learn that first and greatest rule for 
jdeasingi n conversation, as well as for drawing instruc- 
tion and improvement from the company of superiors 
in age and knowledge : namely, to be a patient, atten- 
tive, and well-bred hearer, and to answer with modes- 
ty ; to deliver your own opinion sparingly, and with 
becoming diffidence ; to request, when necessary, far- 
ther information or explanation on any point, with 
proper apologies for the trouble you give ; or, if oblig- 
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ed to diflTer, to do it with all possible candour, and an 
unprejudiced desire to find and ascertain truth, ^ith 
an entire indifference to the side on which that truth 
is to be found. Pythagoras enjoined his scholars an 
absolute silence through a long novitiate. I am far 
from approving such taciturnity. But I highly re« 
tominend the intent of Pythagoras's injunction : 
which isy to dedicate the first parts of life to hear 
and to learn, in order to collect materials, out of 
which to form well-founded opinions, and sound prin* 
ciples; and not to be presuming, prompt, and flip- 
punt, in hazarding slight, crude notions of things, 
$ind, by that means, expose the nakedness of the 
mind, like a house opened to company before it is 
furnished either with necessaries, or with orna- 
ments, for their reception and entertainment. And 
not only will this disgrace follow from such temerity 
and presumption, but a more serious danger is like- 
ly to ensue ; which is, the embracing of eriors for 
trulhs, prejudices for pi inciples ; and when that is 
once done, the adiiering to them, only because one 
has declared for them ; and the submitting, for life, 
of (he understanding and the conscience to a yoke of 
base and servile notions, vainly taken up, ami obsti- 
nately retained. This will never he your danger; 
but 1 thought it not amiss to olfer these reflections to 
your mind. 

As to ypur manner of beliaving towards the unhap- 
py young gentlemen you describe, let it be manly and 
easy ; decline their parties with civility ; retort their 
raillery with raillery, always tempered with good 
breeding. If they banter your regularity, order, 
decency, and love of study, banter, in return, the op-> 
posite qualities in them ; and venture to own frankly, 
that you came to Cambridge, to learn what you can, 
not to follow what they call pleas tire. 

I come now to the part of the advice I have to of- 
fer you, which most nearly concerns your welfare, 
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and upon whioh evcfry good and honourable purpose 
of your life will assuredly turn ; I mean the keep- 
ing up in your heart true sentiments of religion. If 
you are not right towai*ds God, you can never be so 
towards man. The noblest feeling of the human 
heart is here brought to the test. Is gratitude in 
the number of a man's virtues? If it is, the highest 
iBenefactor demands the warmest returns of grati- 
tude, love, and prstise. If a man wants this virtue, 
where there are infinite obligations to ejteite and 
quielcen it, he will be likely to want all others to- 
wards his fellow-ereatures ; whose utmost gifts are 
poor, compared to those whi^h he daily receives at 
the hands of his never failing Almighty Friend. 
*« Remember thy Creator in the days of thy youth,*' 
is a maxim big with the deepest wisdom. <• The fear 
of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom ;" and << to 
depart from evil is understanding." This is eter- 
nally true, whether the wits and r^es of Cambridge 
allow it or not ; nay, I must add of this religious 
wisdom* that, << her ways are ways of pleasantness^ 
aj}d all her paths are peace,'' whatever your young 
gentlemen of pleasure think. Hold fast, therefore^ 
by this sheet-anchor of happiness, Religion : you 
will often want it in the times of most danger ; the 
storms and tempests of life. Cherish true religion ; 
shun, with abhorrence and contempt, superstition 
and enthusiasm. The first is the perfection and glo^ 
ry* the two last are the depravation and disgrace, of 
human nature. Remember the essence of religion, 
is, << a heart void of offence towards God and man ;" 
not subtle » speculative opinions, but an active^ vital 
principle of faith. 

Go on, ihy dear child, in the admirable dispositions 
you have towards all that is right and good. — ^I have 
neither paper nor words to tell you, how tenderly 

I am yours, 

CHATHAM. 
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Letter IX. 

Dr. Scluyinherg to a lady. — On reading. 

Madam, * 

Conformablj to yoar desire, and my pro- 
mise, T present you with a few thoughts on a method 
of readint^ : which you would have had sooner, only 
that you gave me leave to set them down at my lei- 
sure hours. If my remarks should answer your ex- 
pectation^ ; if they should conduce to the spending 
of your time in a more profitable and agreeable man- 
ner, than mobt of your sex generally spend theirs ; it 
will give me a pleasure equal at least to that which 
vou will receive. 

It is to be wished that the female part of the hu- 
man creation, on whom N^ature has poured so many 
charms with so lavish a hand, would pay some re* 
gard to the cultivation of their minds, and the im- 
provement of their understandings. This might easi- 
ly be accomplished. Would they bestow a fourth 
part of the time, in reading proper books, which they 
throw away on the trifles and gewgaws of dress, it 
would perfectly answer the purpose. Not that I am 
againt)t the ladies adorning their persons : but let it 
be done with reason and good sense , not caprice and 
humour; for there is good sense in dress as in all 
things else. Strani^e doctrine to some ! but I am 
sure, madam. ; ou know there is : you practise it. 

The most important rule to b;; laid down to any one 
who reads for improvement, is, never to read but 
with attention. ^ * 

As abstrTise learning is not necessary for the ac- 
eoniplishment of one of your sex, a small degree of 
it will suffice. The subjects which I would particu- 
larly recommend to you, I will throw under the fol- 
lowing heads : history, morality, and poetry. Hie 
first employs the memory ; the second^ the judg- 
ment ; and the thirds the imagination. 
• ■ '. G % 
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Whenever you undertake to read history^ make^a 
small abstract of the memorable evei^tsy and set down 
in what year they h^ipened. If you entertain yoor^ 
■elf with the life of a fiinious person^ do the some 
with respect to his most remarkable actions ; adding 
the year and the place of his birth and death. Yoa 
will find this method a great help to your memory^ as 
it will lead you to remember what you do not write 
down^ by a sort of chain that links the whole history 
together. 

Books on morality deserve an exact reading. 
There are none in our language more useful and ^i- 
tertaining than the Spectators, Tatlers and Guardians. 
They are tlie standards of the English tongue; andf 
as such, they should be read over and over again : for 
as we imperceptibly slide into the manners and habits 
((f those persons, with whom we most frequently con- 
verse : so, reading, being as it were, a silent conver- 
sation, we insensibly write and talk in the style of 
the authors, whom we have most frequently read, and 
who have left the deepest impressions on our rauid. 
Now, in order to retain what you read on the various 
subjects that fail under the liead of morality, I would 
advise you to mark with a pencil whatever you find 
particularly worth remembering. If a passage should 
strike you, mark it in the margin ; if an expression, 
draw a line under it ; if a whole paper in the foremen- 
tioned books, or any others which are written in the 
same loose and unconnected manner, make an asterisk 
' over the first Hue. By these means you will select the 
most valuable parts; which, by being distinguished 
from the rest, will, on repeated reading, sink deeper 
in your memory. 

The last article is poetry. To distinguish good 
poetry from bad, turn it out of vei*se into prose, and 
see whether the thought is natural, and the words are 
adapted to it ; or wketlier they are not too big and 
sounding, or too low and mean for the sense which 
they would convey. This rule will prevent you from 



PRECEPTIVE LETTERS. Bl^ 

being imposed on by bombast and fustian, whicli, with 
many^ pass for sublime: smooth verses tliat run off 
tbe ear with an easy cadenee and harmonious turu» 
very often impose nonsense on the world, and are like 
your fine dressed beaux, who pass for fine gentlemen. 
Divest both of their outward ornaments, and people 
are surprised they could have been so easily deluded. 

I have now, madam, given you a few rules : I could 
bave added more ; but tliese will be sufficient to ena- 
ble you to read without burthening your memory, and 
yet with another view besides that of barely killing 
time, as too many are accustomed to do"*. The task 
you have imposed on me, is a strong proof of your 
knowing the true value of time, and having improved 
it^ and that there are other proofs, those who have 
the pleasure of being acquainted with you can tell. 

Believe me to be, with the utmost sincerity, as I 
really am, madam. 

Your f^thful, humble servant, 

ISAAC SCHUMBBRG. 

• *' Many people,*' says an ingenious writer, •• Ipse a great deal 
of time by reading : for they read absurd romances, where char- 
acters that never existed are insipidly displayed, and sentiment* 
that were never felt, are pompously described; and such sort of 
idle, frivolous stuif, that nourishes and improves the mind, just as 
much as whipped cream Mould the body. Adhere to the best es- 
tablished books in every language ; the celebrated poets, histo- 
rians, orators, and philosophers. , By these means, (to use a city 
metaphor,) you will make Jifty per cent, of that , time, of which 
others do not make above three or fpur, or probably nothing at all- 
Lay down a method for your reading ; and allot to it a certain 
share of your time. Let it be in a consistent and consecntitive cours^^ 
and not in that desultory manner, in which many people-read 
scraps of different authors, upon different subjects.-^ Never read 
history without having maps, and a chronological book or tables* 
lying by yi.'U, and constantly recurred to ; without which, history 
is a confused heap of facts.— At your spare moments, take up a 
g'ood book ofrational amusement, and detached pieces ; as Horace, 
Boileau, La Bru^ere, &c. This will be so much time saved, and 
by no means ill employed*' 
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John {Dunning, esq. to a young gentieman of ihe Inmf 

Temple. 

Liiicoln's-Irm, March 3, 1779. 

Dear sir, ^ 

The habits of intercourse in whicli I ha?eliv-' 
ed with your family, joined to the regard wliich t en-. 
tertain for yourself, make me solicitous, in compliahci^^ 
with your request, to give you some hints concernln,? 
ike study of the law. 

Our profession is generally ridiculed as being dry' 
and uninteresting; but a mind anxious for the disco-'* 
very of truth and information, will be amply gratifieiJ* 
for the toil, in investigating the origin and progress of ^ 
a jurisprudence, wliich has the good of the people f(f>r 
its basis, and the accumulated wisdom and experiencfe* 
of ages for its improvement. JN or is the study itst^f! 
so intricate as has been imagined ; especially since the 
labours of some modern writers liave given it a more 
regular and scientific form. Witliout^industry, howe- 
ver, it is impossible to arrive at any eminence in prac- 
tice ; and the man who sliail be bold enough to attetiipf 
exceileiice by abilities alone, will soon find himsi^t 
foiled by many, who have inferior understandings, but j ■ 
better attainments. 

I imagine tliat a considerable degree of learning is 
absolutely necessary. The elder autliors frequently 
wrote in Latin, and the foreign jurists continue the; 
practice to this day. Besides, classical atlainment9 
contribute much to the refinement of the understanding, 
and to the embellishment of the style. The utility of 
grammar, rhetoric, and logic, is known and felt by 
every one. Geometry will afford the most a|)posite 
examples of close and pointed reasoning ; and geogra- 
I)hy is of so much use in common life, that there is leas 
ci*edit in knowing it, than dishonour in being unac- 
quainted with it. But it is history, and more parti- 
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cularly that of his own coantryt which will occupy the 
attention, and attract ^the regard, of the great lawyer* 
A minute knowledge of the political revolutions, and of 
the judicial decisions of our pred^essors^ whether in 
the more ancient or modern eras of our government, 
is equally useful and interesting. This will include a 
narrative of all the material alterations in the con« 
[ mon law, and the reasons of them. 
'i I would always recommend a diligent attendance on 
\ the coufMs of justice; as by that means, the practice of 
I them, (a circumstance of great moment,) will be easily 
I and naturally acquired. A much stronger impression 
; will be made on the mind of the statement of the case, 
|: and the pleadings of the counsel, than by a cold, unin- 
teresting detail of them, in a report. But above all, 
a trial at har, or a special argument, should nev^r be 
neglected. It is usual on these occasions to take nutrs; 
a knowledge of short-hand will give such facility to 
> your labours, as to enable you to follow the most ra- 
pid speaker with certainty and precision. Common- 
place books are convenient and useful; and as they 
are generally lettered, a reference may be had to them 
in a moment. It is usual to acquire some insight into 
real business, under an eminent special pleader, pre- 
vious to actual practice at the bar : this idea, I beg 
leave strongly to second; and, indeed, 1 have known 
but a few great men who have not possessed this ad- 
vantage. 

I subjoin a list of books necessary for your perusal 
and instruction ; to which I have annexed some re- 
jDiarks. 'Wishing that you may add to a successful 
practice, that integrity whiph can alone make you 
worthy of it^ I remain, &c. 

JOHN DUNNING; 
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Letter XL 

Dr. Home C afterwards bishop &f J^Torwich J to a yen 

clergyman* 

Dear 9 

I am much pkased to hear that 
have been for some time stationary at Oxford ; a pi 
where a man may best prepare himself, to go fortl 
a burning ami shining light, into a world, where ch 
ty is waxed cold, and where truth is nearly obscw 
Whenever it pleases God to appoint you to the gov < 
inent of a parish, you will find work enough to em] 
you. Therefore, before that time comes, you sIk 
be careful to provide yourself with all necessary kn< 
ledge; lest, by and by, when you ought to be bu 
ing, you should hare your materials to look for, 
to bring together. Besides, the liabit of studying ; 
thinking, if it is not acquired in the first part of 
rarely comes afterwards. For want of spiritual ei 
cises, a man is miserably drawn into the eddy ( 
worldly dissipation, and knows not how to get ou 
it again ; the faculties of his soul are benumbed ; 
he sinks ioto indolence, till " the night cometh, w 
no inan can work.'* Happy, therefore, is he, who 
times acquires a relish for holyisolitude, and accust 
himself in his youth, to bear the yoke of Christ's 1 
cipline : who can sit alone and keep silence, and s 
Wisdom diligently where she may be found, in 
Scriptures of faith, and in the writings of the Sail 
who, from tlieseiiowers of Paradise, extracts the ho 
of knowledge and divine love, and with it fills cv 
cell of his understanding and affections ! The wli 
of affliction, disease, and old age, will not surp 
such an one in an unprepared state. He will noi 
confounded in the perilous time ; and in the days 
dearth, he will have enough to strengthen, comfort 
support, him and his brethren. 

Precious beyond rubies are the hpurs of youth 1 
health ! Let none of thempaiis uni>rofitably away : 
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surely they make to themselves wrings ; and they -are 
as a bird cutting swiftly (lie air, and the trace of her 
can no more be found. If weli-spenty they fly to Hea- 
ven with news that rejoices angels ; and they meet us 
a^ain^ as witnesses for us^ at the tribunal of the Lord. 
ij When the graces of time run into the glories of eterni- 
ty, how trifling will tlie labour seem* that has^ through 
slgrace, procured us everlasting rest; for which the 
apostles toiled night and day, and the martyrs ** loved 
not their lives unto death !" 

These, my dear , are my sentiments : would 

to God that my practice were more conformable to 
tl tliem than it is, that I might be less unworthy to advise 
. and exhort others ! But, 1 trust, that the persuasion I 
. have of the truth of what is said above, (which every 

! day's experience more and more confirms,) will in- 
fluence my conduct in this particular, and make me 
J more watchful in time to come* In the mean season, 
I cannot forbear pressing the same upon you, as I 
should do with my dying breath ; since uj^on the due 
^proportioning and employing of our time, all our pro- 
l gress in grace and knowledge depends. 

If there be any thing with regard to the choice or 
matter of your studies in which I can assist you, let 
me know, as you can have no doubt of my being, in all 
things^ 

Most affectionately yours, 

GEORGE HORNE. 
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LETTERS OF ADMONITION ANB 
EXPOSTULATION. 



Lett£B I. 

Sir JFiUiam Temple to the countess rfEssecc. — On Ai 
excess of her grief occasioned by the loss of her ofi% 
daughter* 

Sheeny Jan. 29« 1674. 

The honour which I received by a letter firom: 
your ladyship, was too great not to be acknowledge^f ^ 
yet I doubted whether that occasion could bear me ool^ 
in the confidence of giving your ladyship any furtto 
trouble. But I can no longer forbear, on account of | 
the sensible wounds that have so often of latelieeii! 
given your friends here, by the desperate expressionif ; 
in several of your letters, respecting your temper^ 
mind, your bealth, and your life; in all whichy jtm 
must allow tliem to be extremely concerned. Per- 
haps none can be, at heart, more partial than I am to 
whatever regards your ladyship, nor more inclined to 
defend you on this very occasion^ how unjust and un- 
kind soever you are to yourself. But when you throw 
away your health, or your life, so great a remainder 
of your own family, and so great hopes of that into 
which you are entered, and all by a desperate melan- 
choly, upon an event past remedy, and to which all 
the mortal race is perpetually subject ; give me leave 
to tell you, madam, that what yon do is not at all con- 
sistent either with so good a Christian, or so reason- 
able and great a person, as your ladyship appears to 
the world in all otiier lights. 

I know no duty in religion more generally agreed 
on, nor more justly required by Grod Almighty, tlian 
a perfect submission to his will in* all things f nor do I 
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think any disposilmi of sind am cither pkaae him 
more^ or become us better, than that of hnmg sitisied 
^ with all he gives, and contented with all he takt:s 
away. None, I am sure, can be of more hononr to 
Grod, nor of more ease to oorselves. For if we consi- 
der him as oar Maker, we cannot contend with him ; 
if as our Father, we ought not to distmst him : so that 
we may be confident, whateyer he does, is intoided for 
good : and whatever happens that we interpret other- 
"^ wise, yet we can get nothing by reining, nor save 
^[ any thing by resisting. 

But if it were fit for us to reason with God Almigh- 
tk¥ ty, and your ladyship's loss were acknowledged as 
'^i great as it could have been to any one ; yet. i doubt, 
^ you would have but ill grace to complain at the rate 
^; you have done, or rather as you do : for the first emo- 
a tions or passions, may be pardoned ; it is only tiie 
^ continuance of them which makes them inexcusable* 
1^. In this world, madamy there is nothing perfectly good; 
^ and whatever is called so, is but either comparatively 
y with other things of its kind, or else with the evil that 
J is mingled in its composition ; so, he is a good man 
Ij who is better than men commonly are, or in whom 
^j the good qualities are more than the bad ; so, in the 
i course of life, his condition is esteemed good, which is 
1 better than that of most other men, or in which the 
good circumstances are more than the evil. By this 
measure, I doubt, madam, your complaints ought to 
be turned into acknowledgements, and your friends 
p would have cause to rejoice, rather than to condole, 
^ with you. When your ladyship has fairly considered 
how God Almighty has dealt with you in what he has 
given, you may be left to judge yourself how you have 
dealt with him in your complaints for what he has 
t taken away. If you look about you, and consider 
s other liv^s as well as your own, and wliat your lot is, 
!" in comparison with those that have been drawn in the 
I circle of your knowledge ; if you thijjk how few are 
^ horn with honour, how many die without name or 

li 
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children^ bow little beauty we see, how few friends ve 
hear of, bow much poverty, and how many diseases, 
there are in the world ; you will fall down upon your 
knees, and, instead of repining at one affliction, will 
admire so many blessings as you have received at the 
hand of God. 

To put your ladyship in mind of what yon are, and 
of the advantages which you have, would look like a 
design to flatter you* But this 1 may say, that we will 
pity you as much as you please, if you will tell us who 
they are whom you think, upon all circumstances, you 
have reason to envy. Now if I had a master who gave 
me all I could ask, but thought fit to take one tbhig 
from me again, either because I used it ill, or gave my- 
self so much over te it, as to neglect what 1 owed to 
him, or to the world ; or perhaps because he wbuld 
show his power, and put me in mind from whom I held 
all the rest : would you think I had much reason to 
complain of hard usage, and never to remember any 
more what was left me, never to forget what was taken 
away ? 

It is true^ you have lost a child, and all that could 
be lost in a child of that age^ but you have kept one 
child, and you are likely to do so long ; you have the 
assurance of another, and the hopes of many more. 
You have kept a husband, great in employment, in 
fortune, and in the esteem of good hien. You haAC 
kept your beauty and your health, unless you have de- 
stroyed them yourself, or discouraged them to stay 
with you by using them ill. You have friends who 
are as kind to you as you can wish, or as you can 
give them leave to be. You have honour and esteem 
from all who know you ; or ?f ever it fails in any de- 
gree, it is only upon that point of your seeming to be 
fallen out with God and the whole world, and neither 
to care for yourself, nor any thing else, after what you 
have lost. 

You will say, perhaps, that one thing was all to 
you, and your fondness of it made you" indifferent to 
every thing else. But this, 1 doubt, will be so far 
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from jiBtifying you^ that it will prove to be your 
faulty as well as your misfortune. Gknl Almighty gave 
you all the blessings of life; and you set your heart 
wholly upon one^ and despise or undervalue all the 
rest : is this his fault or yours ? nayy is it not to be 
very unthankful to Heaven, as well as very scornful 
to the rest of the world ? is it not to say, because you 
have lost one thing God has given, you thank him for 
nothing he has left, and care not what he takes away? 
is it not to say, since that one thing is gone out of the 
world) there is nothing left in it which you think can 
deserve your kindness or esteem ? A friend makes roe 
a feast, and places before me all that his care or kind- 
ness could provide : but 1 set my heart upon one dish 
alonc,^ and, if that happens to be thrown down, I scorn 
all the rest; and though he sends for another of the 
same kind, yet I rise from the table in a rage, and say; 
<< My friend is become my enemy, and he has done 
me the greatest wrong in the world/^ Have [ rea- 
son, madam, or good grace, u\ what I do ? or would it 
become me better to eat of the rest that is before me, 
jEUtd thiiiik no more of what had happened^ and could 
not be remedied ? 

C/ijristianity teaches and commands us to moderate 
our passions ;. to temper our affections towards all 
things bx^fow ; to be thankful for the possession, and 
patient under the loss whenever he wh^ gave shall 
see fit to take away. Your extreme fondness was per- 
haps as displeasing to God before, as now your ex- 
treme affliction is ; and your loss may have been a 
punishment for your faults in the manner of enjoying 
what you liad. It is at least pious to ascribe all the 
ill that befalls us to our own demerits, rather than to 
injustice in God. And it becomes us better to adore 
the issues of his Providence in the effects, than to in- 
quire into the causes : for submission is the only way 
of reasoning between a creature and its Maker ; and 
contentment in his will is the greatest duty we can 
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pretend to, and the best remedy we can apply to aD ow 
miafortuncs. 

But, madam^ though religion were no party in your 
case, and, for so violent and injlirious a griefs you had 
nothing to answer to God, but! only to the world and 
yourself 5 yet I very much doiibt how you would be 
acquitted. We bring into the world with us a ]K>orf 
needy, uncertain life ; short at the longest* and un- 
quiet at the best. All the imaginations of the witty 
and the wise have been perpetually busied to find out 
the, ways to revive it with pleasures, or to relieve it 
with diversions ; to compose it with ease, and settle 
it with safety. To these ends have been employed 
the insititutions of lawgivers, the reasonings of phil- 
osophers, the inventions of poets, the pains of labour- 
ing, and the extravagances of voluptuous men. All 
the world is perpetually at work that our poor mortal 
lives may pass the easier and happier for that little 
time we possess them, or else end the better when we 
lose them. On this account, riches and honours are 
coveted, friendship and love pursued, and the virtues 
themselves admired in the world. Nows madam^ i&it 
not to bid defiance to all mankind, to condemn their 
universal opinions and designs, if instead of passing 
your life as well and easily, you resolve tq pa^s it as 
ill and miserably, as you can ? You grow insensible 
to the conveniences of riches, the delights of honour 
and praise, the charms of kindness or friendship, nay 
to the observance or applause of virtues themselves : 
for, who can you expect, in these excesses of passions, 
will allow that you show either temperance or forti- 
tude, either prudence or justice? and as for your 
friends, 1 suppose you reckon upon losing their kind- 
ness, when you have sufficiently convinced them they 
can never hope for any of yours, since you have none 
left for yourself, or any thing else. 

Passions are, perhaps, the stings, without which, it 
-is said, no honey is made. Yet 1 think all sorts of 
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wen liHve ever agreed, they ought to be our senrants^ 
and not our masters ; to give us some agitation for 
entertainment or exei*cise, but never to throw our 
reason out of its seat. It is better to have no passions 
at .all. than to have them too violent; or such alone, 
as, instead of heightening our pleasures, afford us no« 
thing but vexation and pain. 

In all such losses as yoirr ladyship's has been, there 
is something that common nature cannot be denied ; 
there is a great deal that good nature may be allowed. 
But all excessive and outrageous grief or lamentation 
for the dead^ was accounted, among the ancient Chris- 
tians, to have something Heathenish ; and, among the 
civil nations ofold, to liave something barbarous : and, 
tfiorefore, it has been the care of the first to moderate 
it by their precepts, and of the latter to restrain it by 
tlieir laws. — ^When young children arc taken away, 
we are sure they arc well, and escape much ill, which 
would, in all appearance, have befallen them if they 
liad staid longer with us. Our kindness to them is 
deemed to proceed from common opinions, or fond 
iiiiaginattohs, not friendship or esteem ; and to be 
grounded upon entertainment, rather than use in the 
many offices of life. Nor would it pass from any per* 
son besides your ladyship, to say you lost a companion 
and a friend of nine years old; though you lost one 
indeed, who gave tlie fairest hopes that could be, of 
being both in time, and every thing else that is esti- 
mable and good. But yet, that itself is very uncei;- 
tain, considering the chances of time, the infection of 
company, the snares of the world, and the passions of 
vouth : so that the most excellent and agreeable cifea- 
turc of that tender age, miglit, by the course of year^ 
and accidents, become the most miserable herself; and 
a greater trouble to her friends by living long, than 
she could have been by dying youngs 

\et, after all, madam, 1 think your loss so great, 
aiid souxe measure of your grief so deapijved, thats 
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would all your passionate complaints^ all tbe angaisk. 
of your lieartf do any thing to retrieve it ; could tears 
\Vater tbe lovely plant, so as to make it grow again af- 
ter once it is cut down ; could signs furnish new 
breath, or couhl it draw life and spirits from the wast- 
ing of yours ; I am sure your friends would be bo liar 
from accusing your passion, that tiiey would encour- 
age it as much, and share ii: as deeply^ as they could. 
But, alas ! the eternal laws of the creation extinguisk 
all such hopes, forbid all such designs; nature gives 
us many chihlren and friends to take them away, but 
takes none away to give them to us again. And this 
makes Uie excesses of grief to be universally condemu- 
jqA as unnatural, because so much in vain; whereas 
nature does nothing in vain : as unreasonable, be- 
cause so contrary to our own designs ; for we all de- 
sign to be well, and at ease^ and by grief \ve make 
ourselves troubles most properly out of the dust, whilst 
our ravings and complaints are but like arrows shot 
ii]> into the air, at no mark, and so to no purpose, but 
only to fall back upon our own heads, and destroy 
ourselves. 

I'ei'haps, madam, you will say, this is your design, 
or, if not, your (jcsire; but I ho)>e you are not yet se 
far gone* or so desperately bent. Your ladyship knows 
very well, your life is not your own, but liis who Jent 
it you to manage, and preserve, in the best way you 
can, and not to throw it away, as if it came irom sinne 
common hand. Our life belongs, in a great measure, 
to our country and our family ; thcrerore, by all hu- 
man laws as well as divine, self-murder has ever been 
agreed upon as tJie greatest crime ; and it is punish- 
ed here M'ith the utmost siiame, whicli is all that can 
be inflicted upon the dead. But is the crime much 
less to kilt ourselves by a slow ])oison, than by a sud- 
den wound ? Now, if we do it, and know we do it, by 
a long and continual grief, can we think ourselves in- 
nocent ? What great difference is there, if we break 
our hearts, or consume them; if we pierce them, up 
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broise tbem : since all terminatrs in tlie saoir draflM 
as. all arises from tlie same despair ? But mhat i£ H 
does not go so far ! it is not indeed so liad as il mi.c:lit 
be, but that does not excuse it : thou.i^h I do not kill 
my netglibour, is it no hurt to wound him, or to spoil 
liim of the conveniences of life 2 The greatest crime is 
for a man to kill himself: is it a small one to wound 
himself, by anguish of heart, by grief« or despair ; to 
min In's health ; to shorten his age ; to deprive him- 
s\;lf of all the pleasure, ease and enjoyment of life ? 

Next to the misrhiefs wiiich we do ourselves, are 
those which we do our childi'en. and our friends, who 
deserve best of us, or at least deserve no ill. The child 
you carry about you, what has it done, that you should 
endeavour to deprive it of life, almost as soon as you 
bestow it ? or if you suffer it to be born, that you 
sliould, })y your ill usage of yourself, so much ini|iair 
tlie strength of its body, and pef*haps tlie very temjier 
of its mind, hy giving it such an infusion of melancho- 
ly, as may serve to discolour the objects, and disrel- 
ish the acciHonts, it may meet with in the common 
train of life? Would it be a small injury to my lord 
Caxiell, to deprive him of n mother, from whose pru- 
dence and kindness lie may justly expect the care of 
his health and education, the tunning of his body, and 
the cultivating of his mind, the seeds of honour and 
virtue, and the true principles of a happy life ? How 
has lord Essex deserved that you should deprive him 
of a wife, whom he loves with so much passion^ andf 
. which is more, with so much reason ; who is so great 
an honour and suppoi't to his family, so great a hope 
to his fortune^ and comfort to his life ? Are there so 
many left of your own great family, that you should 
desire in a manner wholly to reduce it, by suffering 
almost tiie last branch of it, to wither away before iis 
time ? or is your country, in this age, so stored with 
great persons, that you should envy k those whom we 
may justly cxiiect from so n<»ble a race !! 
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Wliilst I liad any hopes that your tears would ease 
you, 01' that yuurgrief would consume itself by likertjr 
ancl time, your ladysliip knows very well I never ac- 
cused it ; nor ever increased it, by the common^ formal 
ways of attempting to assuage it : and this, I am sure, 
is the first office of tiie kind 1 ever perfermed, other- 
wise than in the most ordinary forms. I was in liripes. 
what was so vioh'irt, could not be long : but^ when t 
observed it to grow stronger witii age, and increase 
like a stream the further it ran ; when 1 saw St draw 
out to such unhappy consequences, and threaten not 
less than your child, your health, and your life, I cotdd 
no longer forbear tliis endeavour. Nor can I end it 
without begging of your ladyship, for God's sake, for 
your own, for that of your children and your friends^ 
your country and your family, that you would no 
longer abandon yourself to so disconsolate a passion i 
but that you would, at lengtlu awaken your piety, gi^-e 
way to your prudence, or at least, rouse up the invin- 
cible spirit of the Piercies, which never yet shrunk at 
any disaster ; that yo<i would sometimes remember 
the great honours and fortunes of your family, not al- 
ways the losses ; cherish those veins of good humour 
that are so natural to you, and sear up those of ill that 
would make you so unkind to your children, and to 
yourself 5 and above all^ that you would enter upon 
the cares of your health, and your life. For my part^ 
1 know nothing that could be so great an honour and 
a satisfaction to me,, as if your ladyship would own me 
to have contributed towards this cure ; but however^ 
none can perhaps more justly pretend to your pardon 
for the attempt, since there is none, I am sure, who 
has always had at heart a greater honour f^r* your la* 
dyship*s family, nor can have more esteem 6>r you^ 
than> madam. 

Your most obedient, 

And most bumble servant, 

WILLIAM TEMPLE. 
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Letter IL 

Dr. Doddridge to Sir J. . On swearing. 

Nprthampton, Dec. 8^1742. 

Dear sir^ 

Permit me frankly to speak mj mind to 70U 
yn a subject^ on which I fear to be silent, lest I should 
Pail in a branch of duty and gratitude to a gentleman, 
to whom I think myself obliged, and whom I would 
gladly serve to the best of my little ability. Be not 
angry, when I tell you, 1 was heartily grieved at the 
liberties you took last night, in using the venerable 
name of the Ev^r Blessed God in so light a manner ; 
and in the needless appeals which you tnade to him, as 
to tilings that would have heen believed on much less 

evidfiince .than the woiol of Sir J. — • I have not 

heard, for some years, so much of that kind of Ian- 
ji^uage, except when passing by people of low educa- 
cation, in tlie streets ; whethev it be owing to the com- 
plaisance with whicbj^STitleifft^fj commonly trcleit our 
profession, or, as I rather hope, to a sense of what is 
in itself reasonable and decent. 

I am sure, sir, that your knowledge of men and 
things is capable of making Conversation pleasant and 
improving, and of filling up your full share in it with- 
out these dreadful expletives; for dreadful I must call 
them, when considered with a view to that strict ac- 
count whidi must certainly, and quickly, be-rendered 
up to God for all our words, as well as our actions. 

1 was {lie more solicitous, sir, to mention this affair to 
you, j/h consideration of your office as a magistrate; 
tbeiKgnity of which must certainly be most effectually 
siifSported by avoiding whatever it requires yon to 
j^nish in ethers. In this view, sir, permit me to en- 
treat yon to join your efforts with those of all other 
wise and good men, to discountenance, and, if possi- 
ble, to drive out of the world, this unprofitable enor- 
faity of swearing in common conversation ; concern* 
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ing the evil of whicby I am sure it ia not necessai^rto 
enlarge, when addressing myself to a gentleman 
good understanding. .Sn 

Iconclude, sir, with my most affeetionate wishes and ||| 
prayers for you, that the whole of your conduct, it 
every circumstance of life, may be such as will yieil 
the most pleasing reflections in the awful hour (ll^ 
death, and the most comfortable account before tin Al 
Divine tribunal to which we are hastening : andin ttnft). 
serious views of which, I have presumed to give y^pi 
this trouble, hoping you will esteem it, as it undoubte ln^ 
ediy, is, a proof that I am with great sitKerity, sif^ < §^ 
Your most faithful, humhie servant, 

FHILir^ DODDRIDGE. 



<a 



Letteb liL 

liev. Janies Ilervey to Richard J^iish/ es^J^' — On a lih 

of sViful pleasure^. 

Sir, 

Tliis letter comes from your sincere frfencT, anJ 
one who has your best interest deeply at heart ; il 
comes on a design altogether im[K)rtant, aud of no less 
consequence than your everlasting happiness : so that 
it may justly challenge your attentive regard.. It » 
not to upbraid or reproach, mucli less^to triumph and 
insult over, your misconduct f — no ! it is pure bene- 
volence which prompts me to write: and 1 hope I 
shall not raise your resentment. However, be the ns- 
sult what it may, I cannot bear to see you walk iki 
the paths that lead to destruction, without warning 
you of your danger ; without sounding in your'^ears 
the awful admonition : " Return and live ; why \till 
you die V^ — I have long observed and pitied you ; an4 

• Master of the ceremonies at Bath.*— Mr. Hervey is supposed 
to have written this letter, when he was at Bath, in the year 
1743. It was found among Mr. Nash's papers after his death.* . 
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i most mclancholj spectacle which I lately beheld, 
bade me resolve to caution you, lest you also come in- 
U> the same condemnation. 

' 1 was not* long since called to visit a gentleman, 
irbo, a short time before, was of the most robust body, 
Inlt gayest temper, I evrr knew. When 1 visited him, 
E found him no mure that sjirightly and vivacious son 
^ joy which be used to be : but languishing, pining 
ftway, and witherinji^,umier the chastising hand of God! 
his limbs feeble and trembling; his coiiaitenance furlom 
and ghastly; and the little breath which he had left, 
sobbed out in sorrowful sighs! his body hastening 
apace to the dust, to lodge in the silent grave, the land 
of darkness and desolation ; his soul just going to God 
who gave it, and preparing itself to depart to its long 
home, to enter ujion an unchangeable ana eternal state. 
When I was come into his chamber, and had seated 
myself by his bed, he cast a most wishful look upon 
nie ; and then began, as well as he was able, to speak. 
<< Oh? that I bad been wise ; timt 1 had known this; 
that I had considered my latter end ! — Death is knock- 
ing at my door : in a few hours more I shall draw my 
last gasp ; and then, judgment, tremendous judgment! 
How shall I appear, unprepared as 1 am, before the 
all- knowing and omnipotent God ? how shall 1 endure 
the day of his coming ?*' 

When I mentioned, among many other things, that 
strict holiness, which he had formerly so slightly es- 
teemed, he replied with a hasty eagerness : " Oh ! 
that holiness is the only thing J now long for : I Kjhre 
not words i*> tell you how liigidy 1 value it. To ob- 
tain it, I would gladly part with all my estate, large 
as that is. — Now my beniglited eyes are enlightenf*d, f 
clearly discern the things that are excellent. . What 
is thei*e in tlie place whither I am going, but God ? 
or, what is there to be desired on earth, but religion ?'' 

If God should restore you to health, said I, do you 
tliink that you would alter your former course? " I call 
Ilca^ven and earth to witness,'^ said he, ^* I would la- 
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boar for holiness, as I shall soon labour for life. As 
for riches, and pleasures* and the applause of men, I 
account them as dross ;*— no more to my happiness than 
the feathers that lie on the floor, — Oh ! if the righte- 
ous J udge would try me, once more ; — if he would hut 
reprieve and spare me a little longer ;-^in what a 
spirit would I spend the remainder of my days ! I 
would know no other business, aim at no other end, 
than perfecting myself in holiness : whatever contri- 
buted to that, every means of grace, every opportuni- 
ty of spiritual improvement, should be dearer to me 
than thousands of gold and silver. — ^But alas ! why 
do 1 amuse myself with fond imaginations ? The best 
resolutions are now insignificant, because they are 
too late : the day, in which I should have worked, is 
over and gone ; and I see a sad, horrible night ap- 
proaching, bringing with it the blackness of dark- 
ness fi>r ever. Hitherto, (wo is me !) when God call- 
ed, I refused ; wl>en he invited, I was one of them 
who made excuses. Now, therefore, I receive the re- 
ward of my deeds; fearfulness and trembling are 
come upon me; I^mi in sore anguish already; and 
this is but the beginning of sorrows ! It does not yet 
appear wliat I sliall be; — but, surely, I shall be ^ruin- 
ed, undone !'* 1^ 
This sad scene I saw with my eyes; these words, ^ 
and many more equally affecting,! heard with my 
ears : and, soon after, I attended the unhappy gen- 
tleman to his tomb. The poor, breathless skeleton 
spoke in such an^ accent, and with so much earnest 
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ne.^, that 1 could not easily forget him, or his words, jr 
And as I was musing upon this sorrowfur subject, I}^ 
remembered Mr. Nash ; — 1 remembered you, sir;— 1^ 
for I discerned too near an agreement and correspon- y* 
deuce between yourself and the deceased. They are I* 
alike, said I, in their ways ; and what shall hinder |^ 
them from being alike in their end? 71ie course of • 
their actions is equally full of sin and folly ; and why 
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sbonld n<^t the period of them be equally f«U of hor- 
ror and distress ? I am grievously afraid for the sur« 
Yivor, lesty as he lives the life^ so he should die the 
death, of this wretched man. 

For this eause» therefore, I take my pen, to ad- 
Yise, to admonishf nay, to request you, to repent^ 
ivhile you have opportunity ; if haply you may find 
grace and forgiveness* YefL a momentf and you may 
die I yet a little while, and you must die : and will 
you go down with infamy and despair to the gravct 
rather than depart in peace, and with hopes full of 
immortality? 

But 1 must tell you plainly, sir, with the utmost 
freedom, that your present behaviour is not the way 
to reconcile yourself to God : you are so far from 
making atonement to offended justice* that you are 
aggravating the former account, and heaping upaH 
increase of wrath against the day of wi*ath. For 
what say the Scriptures ? those sacred books, which, 
at the consummation of all things* the Ancient of 
days shall open* and judge you by every jot and tit- 
tle in them. They testify and declare to every soul 
of man, ** That whosoever liveth in pleasure, is dead 
while he liveth :'' so that as long as you roll on in a 
eontinued circle of sensual delights, and vain enter- 
tainments, you are dead to all the purposes of piety 
and virtue; you cannot work out your salvation^ or 
J restore yourself to the Divine favour. Would you 
I be rescued from the anger of Almighty God ? would 
^ you be delivered from weeping, and wailing, and in- 
'' cessant wo? Surely you would! — Then I exhort you, 
as a friend J I beseech you* as a brotber ; I charge 
you, as a messenger from the great God, in his own 
most solemn words : <« Cast away, from you your 
transgressions ; make you a new heart, and a new 
spirit : so iniquity shall not be your ruin.'* 

Perhaps you may be djsposed to contemn this let-' 
ter, and its serious purport | or to i^couunend it to 

I 
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yoar companions as a fit subject for raillery : but kt 
ma tell you beforehand, that for this, as well as M 
other things, God will bring yen into judgment. H« 
sees me now write ; he will observe you while ylt 
read ; he notes down! my words in his book ; be njll 
note down your consequent procedure: so thatn6t 
upon me, but upon your own self, will the neglfcting 
or the despising of my sayings turn. 

Be not concerned, sir, to know my name ; jt is 
enough that you will know this hereafter : wait bnt 
a little, till the Lord, even the most mighty God, 
shall call the Heaven from above, and the earthy 
that he may judge his people ; — and then yon will 
see me face to face : then shall I be ready, at the 
dreadful tribunal, to rejoice with you, if you regard 
my warning and live ; or to be—-— what God prevent) 
by inclining your heart to receive this friendly ad- 
monition ! 






Letter IV. 

Rev. Jumes Hervey to . On various inc&n^ 

tences of conduct. 

Weston Favell, June 27, 1747. 

My dear friend. 

Coming home this evening, I could 
not forbear musing on the various topics, which fur^ 
nished matter for our discourse; and now I am aU. 
thoughtful and retired, I cannot forbear taking no> 
tice of some particulars relating to our conversa- 
tion. To be silent in such a case, would, 1 am per- 
suaded, be more displeasing to a gentleman of your 
discernment and generosity, than to use the utmost 
freedom of speech. 

Was it you, dear sir, who, when a certain passage 
in Scripture happened to be mentioned, treated it| 
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Mot indeed ixrith a eontemptiioQS disdain, but with too 
ludicrous an air? descanted on it, in a spoKive and 
frolicsome manner, in order to create a lillle plea- 
santry ? Though your desiiji^n might be innocent* yoor 
conduct was apparentij wrong. That infinitely pre^ 
eious and important book, should be always held in 
the highest veneration. WhateYcjr the Divine Spi- 
rit vouchsafes to dictate, should be thought and spo- 
ken of by mortals, with gratitude, dutifulness, and 
awe. It is the character of a religious man« that he 
trembles at God*s Woi'd ; and it is said of the great 
Jeliovah, that he has magnified his name and his 
woni, above all things. 

Who was it, dear sir, that lent to our valuable 
friend that vile French book, written with an en- 
chanting spirit of elegance, which must render the 
mischief palatable, and the bane even delicious ? 1 
wonder, that your kind and benevolent heart could 
recommend arsenic for a regale. It puts me in mind 
of the empoisoned sbiK presented to Hercules. 1 am 
sure you did not reileet ; or else you would no more 
have transmitted such a pestilential treatise to the 
|>erusal of a friend, than you would have transmitted 
to him a packet of goods from a country depopulated 
by the plague. If that polluting book still remains 
in your study, let me beg of you to make it perform 
quarantine in the flumes. 

I'he last particular relates to attendance on the 
public worship of God. Let us not neglect the as- 
sembling of ourselves together, was the advice of the 
best and greatest casuist in the world ; not to say» 
the injunction of the Maker of all things, and the 
Judge of all men. — Would we be assured of our love 
to God ? This is one evidence of that most noble and 
happy temper $ ** Lord, I have loved the habitation 
of thy house, and the place where thine honour 
dwelieth."— Would we glorify the Lord ? Then let 
us appear in his eoartsy fall low on our knees before 
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his footstool, and, in lliis public manner, avo 
for our God, recognise him for our King, a 
knowledge hira to be oar supreme good. — 
we follow the example of our devout and I 
Master ? Let us remember that it is writteK 
sus went into the synagogue, as his custom 
And, if we take due care to have our heart 
pared, by a little previous meditation, and e 
prayer, I dare answer for it, our attendanc 
not be in vain. God will, according to^liis pr 
meet us in his ordinances ; make us joy 
his house of prayer ; and we shall experience 
(if I rememl>er aright,) that brightest ornam 
the court of judicature, judge Hale, declare! 
he never sat under^the preaching even of* the 
est sermon, but he found some word of ediii< 
exhortation, or comfort. 

Dear sir, bestow a thought on these things, 
remonstrances are wrong, I willingly retract 
if they ^re right, you will not pronounce me i 
tinent. Love and friendship dictate what I 
and the only end I have in view, is the holinei 
usefulness, the happiness, the final salvation^ 
much esteemed friend. It is for this, this i 
have taken my pen in hand ; and for this I shal 
bend my knees before God ; and thus prove i 
to be dear sir^ &c. 

JAMES HERV 
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CHAPTER V. 

BETTERS OF CONGRATULATION. 



Letter I. 

Jliss Robuison, C afterwards Mrs. Montagu, J to Mrs. 

Donnellan. — On the new year. 

Bullstrode, Jan. !» 1742. 

Dear Mrs. Donnellaiiy 

Though there is no day of the 
year in which one does not wish all happiness to 
pnc^^s friends, this is (he day in which (he heart goes 
for(h in particular vows and wishes for the welfare 
of those we love. It is (he birth of a new year,^ 
wbose entrance we would salute, and hope auspi- 
cious. Nor is (his particular mark of time of little 
use; it teaches us to number our days, which a wise 
man (hough( an incitement (o (he well spending of 
them. And indeed, did we consider how mi|ch the 
pleasure and profit of our lives depend upon the 
economy of our (ime, we should no( waste it, as we 
do» in idle regret or reflection on the pasty or in a 
vain, unuseful rcf^ard for the fulure. In our youth, 
vf^ defer beitig prudent till we are old, and lopk for- 
ward to a promise of wisdom as the portion of latter 
years : when we are old,^we seek not to improve, and 
Mc scarcely employ ourselves i we look backward to 
our youth, as to the day of our diligenQC, and take a 
pride in laziness, saying, w^ rest, as after the ae* 
eomplishment of our undertakings. We ought to 
ask for our daily iperit as for our daily bread. The 
mintl, no more than the body, can be sustained by the 
foot! taken yesterday, or promised for to morrow. 
£very day ought to be considered as a period apart: 
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some virtue sbouki be exereised, some knolfi^led^ ' 
improved, some pleasure comppeliemled, in it. Ma^ 
iiy look upon the present day as only the day befo#f 
to-morrrowy and wear it out ^vilh a weary impdi^ 
ence of its length. I pity those people who are 
ever in pursuit, but never hi possession. I would 
wish myself as little anxious as possible about the 
luture ; for the event of things generally mocks our 
foresight^ eludes our eare^ and shows us bow vain is 
the labour of anxiety. 

May the sun every day this year, when it rises, 
find you well with yourself: and, at its setting, leave 
you happy with your friends! Let yours be ra- 
ther the felicity of ease and contentment, than the 
extacy of mirth and joy ! May your mind rejiose in 
virtue and truth, and never in indolence or negli- 
gence ! That you already know mueb^ is the best 
incitement to know more; if you study trifles, yoa 
neglect two excellent things, knowledge and yout 
own understanding. I wish we were as eautiousof 
unbending the mind as we are of relaxing our nerves* 
1 should as soon be afraid of stretching a glove tillit 
was too strait, as of making the understanding and 
capacity narrow by extending them to things of ^ 
large eompreheusiun ; yet this is a common notion. 

Our happy society is just breaking up ; but I will 
think with gratitude^ and not with regret, of the 
pleasant hours which I have had.-— I hope this year 
will be happy to me : the last was encumbered with 
fears, and I had not much heahh in it ; yet I was 
concerned at taking leave i^ it yesterday. I had not 
for it the tenderness one feels for a friend^ or the 
gratitude one has to a benefactor ; but I was i*eeon- 
€iled to it as an old. acquaintance. It had not en- 
riched, nor, 1 fear, improved me j but it suffered mci 
and admitted my friends. 

Thedutchess of Portland thanks you for youp let- 
ter: she wiil answer it by word of mouth»— I am 
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8orry joa have been low-spirited, but I can oever 
like you (he less for iL Mutual frienttships are built 
oa mutual wants : were you eompletely happy, } ou 
would not need me. Imperfection wants and seeks 
assistance. 

I am* dear madam. &e. 

ELIZABETH ROBINSON. 



Letter IL 

Dr. Conyers Middltion to Mrs. Montagtu—On her 

inannage. 

Hildersham, Aug. 17 , 1742.- 

Madam 9 

I should have paid my compliments ear- 
lier on the joyful occasion of your marriagCy if I had 
known whither to address them» for your brothrr^s 
letter, which informed mcj happened to lie several 
days set (Cambridge before it came to my hands. My 
congratulation. hoAvever, though lale, wants nothing 
of the warnifh, with which the earliest was accom-: 
panied : for I must heg leave to assure you^ that I 
take a real part in the present joy of your family; 
and Jeel a kind of paternal pleasure, from the good 
fortune of one, whose amiable qualities I have wit- 
nessed, from her tendercst years, and to whom 1 have 
ever been wishing and ominating every thing that is 
good. 1 always expected that your singular merit 
^iid accoinpjishments would recommend you, in pro- 
pea* time, to an advantageous and honourable match; 
and I was assured that your prudenee would never 
suffer you to accept any which was not worthy of 
jou : so that it gives me not only the greatest plea- 
sure on your account, but a sort of pride also on my 
own, to see my expecladous fully answered, and my 
jH'edicttous literally fulfiileil. 
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You have (he fairest prospect of conjugal fi*U^|^ 
now open before yoiu by your marriage with a 
iji'man, not only of iigiM'e and fortune, butof 
knowledge and understanding : who values yon ie^ 
mueh for the eharms of your person, as for th 
yourmindfWtiieh Mill always giveyou the suresi 
of him; as they w ill every day be gathering strengtj^ 
whilbt the others are daily losing it. Beauty lii^ 
great power to eoneiliate affection, but cannot pfik 
serve it without the help.of the mind : w hatever (6^ 
perfections of the one may be* the accompli shmeiil| 
of the other will always be the more amiable^ aM^ 
in the married state especially^ will be foand» afle^ ; 
all, the most solid and lasting basis of domestJfi 
comfort. But 1 am using the privilege of v%] 
years, and instead of compliments, giving lessons t% 
one who does not need them. I shall only add, there^. 
fore, my repeated wishes of all the happiness thatm% 
trimony can give both to you and Mr. Montagu, t^j 
whose worthy character I am no stranger, thoughlj 
have not the honour to be known to him in pin'soiil 
and that I am with, sincere respect, madam. 
Your faithful friendr 

And obedient servant, 

CUJNYEllS MIDDLETON. 



Letter III. 

Dr. Cmyen Middleton to Mrs. Montagii.-'^Chi thesafne. 

snbjecL '^ 

Ilildersliam, Oct, 4, 174^,. 
Mkdam, 

I should have paid my thanks much ear-' 
lier foryour obliging and enter(aining"~let<cr, if busi- 
ness of various kinds had not constantly prevented me^ 
tiUl.was forced to a resolution of being preveiited 




CONGRATULATORT LETTEB& 

no longerr I no^, therefore, bc^ kave to 

Ihat your letter gave me gremt 

Gountsi : but above ally by ksttbag 

not only perfectly at ease, and hstppj m 

diange of conditioo, bat fiii umIm 4. with al tke 

8d«( proper to secure that bappioesa tsrttt^ 

ptinciples which you lay dowa tstr ji 

cannot fail to draw every good oirt of it, 

possibly yield. Young ladies who hare 

as beauties, are apt to consider a 

quisition of conquest, and to he slwictcd at fWe 

of being reduced by marriage to a <aSe<iC«iifaeliMa$ 

and from a resolution to shake of tibti j%fcrrOii!»« lof 

the foundation of a contest which hegna» w^ mtMBmmt 

ny itself, and continues sonetkacai to tM: ^tA ^ lit. 

But this capital pol.-.t vera wi^y gire «.f» St 'TArSy aioi 

profess the duty af submissifiii as c^nnntnl at* Ife dha^ 

racter of a good wife : a condor f airiiWj flaCiaowotlc^ 

tray you into any inconreckfinEv wtj^ a 

husband will never reqaire mort of k tkw is dbin: ^ 

a kind one wOl always he CMrteMt wstti k3a^ awl 

convinced of the di^ositioB^ 

with the act. As yoar piMilii laiiiDo, I dbfit ^Mf^ 

cere, I may trust yon wtth a 

certainly find to be tme, Aat tfe 

are, the less you will be obKged to w^iawt ^ jM rtiialU 

it be your ambition even to g»verM^ yoii liiN aiM4Mu 

plish it with the most ease, hjTuk m^ m U ^ ^ m ^fw m ^ it 

a subject. 

Between a married coople of m m m aM i#ii?<iav 
for it is with such only that any haffosieof ^^no (k f m rnA, 
there can hardly be any dup oi ii ImhI widt anMt inrai 
upon trifles, or thecontrase^ pt^vtofMyofoMMelMk ki^ 
bits, which, though indfff*^renC m tktmt^An^ vmmst 
suffer a contradiction withmti iH0m m^^H^ Bot m 
these are common to hoCh m%Kti^ wn4 ^try f t:rm m hm 
his foibles in some degree or odbeTf U OMOt h^ tif^lm^ 
siness of reason to make this mtMUr twf try molmd 
compliances, or a eartdt as it w«nv ^ ^jmAmjI^ $ 
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kcrpboik 

piftiu 
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lKU»'«ir tiie 

iatlir aurkd 

■wrr j«sdj to 

llr Mir« vWiciK thoi^ 

lM^aiIil villi tltf^ ;::fraler rare h 

dM%!r d^nn ti» W ciiM< ftim^ * Tlir suM^reaaiNi 
iaipr«K «M mdM Unyk* sUdM nwc stm^S^J c«- 
«^ a |Mr <rf^ ermMfts« tini togKkrr bj cboice wd af- 
fifvtmii i« a iwiartslap inrfanbk^, to e3rtinHitr ererj 
jsrfil dT tfenNT^ tbat Husbt possiblj arise betwixt 

1 lMiYt» IbrowM t«seflifr tbfsr fev observations (rom 
l^jp bui^ e^ffierieace oT tbe uarrkd life, not bj way of 
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comisely which you do not want; but in 
ti those excellent resolutions which your own good 
sense has suggested to you^ and as a testimony of my 
regard, ami of my sincere wishes for your prosperity* 

By this time, I suppose, you begin to think of quit- 
ihig the country, and returning to your winter quar- 
ters in town ; Cambridge is but a little out of your 
ttiad, wliere we should be proud to receive you at our 
hoitsc. We may plead sonic kind of right to expect 
this favour from you both, since this University bad 
the honour of Mr. Montagu's education, and claims 
some share also in yours. 

I did not know that your sister was with yoo, or I 
should have added our compliments to her, whicli I 
desire you to make; and with our wishes of all bappi* 
ness to Mr. Montagu and yt>urself, 1 beg leave to siib- 
scribe myself, madam. 

Your affectionate friend, 

CONYERS MIDDLETON. 



, Letteb IV. 

Miss Talbot to a nnv-bam infani^. 

You are heartily welcome, my dear little cousin, 
into this unquiet world ! Long may y<»u continiic in it» 
in all the happiness it can give ; and bestow enougb 
on your friends, to answer fully the irapatieiice with 
wliich you have been expected ! May ycMi grow op to 
have every accomplishment that your good friend^ tlie 
bishop of Derryf , can already imagine in you ; and, in 
the mean time, may you have a nurse with a tunable 
voice, who will not talk an immodo^te deal of non- 
sense to you ! 

Tou arc at present, my dear, in a very philosophic 
cal disposition. The gaities and follies of life bave 

• The daughter of Mr. John Talbot, and the fraiid-djEUgiiter 
of the lord chancellor Talbot, 
t Dr. Kund]«» 
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BO attraictioii for yoiu Its sorrows you kindly cok* 
miserate: but> however, do not suffer them to dlKb 
turb your slumbers ; find charms in nothing but httPf 
mony and repose. Tou have as yet contracted il 
partialities; you are entirely ignorant of party db* 
tinctions ; and you look with a perfect indifference elf 
all human splendour. Tou have an absolute dislike to 
the vanities of dress : and are likely for many month% 
to observe the bishop of Bristol's^ first rule of c«i^ 
versation. Silence ; though tempted to transgress itl^ 
the novelty and strangeness of all the objects round 
you. 

As you advance farther in life, this philosophicai 
temper will, by degrees, wear off. The first object d 
your admiration will probably be the candle; and^ 
thence, you will contract a taste, (as we all do,) for 
the gaudy and the glaring, without making one moral 
reflection on the danger of such false admiration, as 
leads people many a time to burn their fingers. You 
will then begin to show great partiality for some very 
good aunts, who will contribute all they can towards 
spoiling you. And you will be very fond of an excel- 
lent mamma, who will teach you, by her example, all 
sorts of good qualities. But let me warn you of one 
thing, my dear : and that is, not to learn of her to 
have so immoderate a lovo of home, as is quite con* 
trary to all privileges of this polite age; and to give 
up entirely all those pretty graces of whim, flutter and 
affection, which so many charitable poets have declar* 
ed to be the prerogative of our sex. 

! my poor cousin, to what purpose will you boast 
this prerogative, when your nurse, with a pious care, 
to sow the seeds of jealousy and emulation as early as 
possible, tells you that you have a fine little brother 
come to put your nose out of joint ? There will be 
nothing to be done then, but to be very good ; and 
prove what, believe me, admits of very little dispute, 

* Dr. Seeker. 
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(thmigii it has occasioiied abimdaiice,) that we girby 

^ iMKrever people give themselves airs, are by no means 

to^ be despised. Let the men unenvied shine in pub- 

^Sc: it is we, who must make their homes delightful 

,to them; and if they provoke us^ not less uncomforta- 

9se« 

I do not expect you to answer this letter yet awh ile ; 
hot as I dare say» you have the greatest interest with 
jMMirpaiia, IVill beg you to prevail upon him that we 
may know by a line, (befcH^ his time is engrossed by 
another secret committee^) that you and your mamma 
are well. In the mean time, I will oidy assure you, 
that all here rejoice in your existence extremely ; and 
that I am, my very young correspondent. 

Most affectionately yours, 

CATHARINE TALBOT. 



Letter V. 

Dr. Porteus, bishop oJLondon^ to Mrs. CarUr.-^^On the 

promotion of her nepliew. 

January 4, 1798. 
Madam, 

Although you and I have long been very 
good friends, I do not think I ever had tlie gallantry to 
present you with a new year's gift. I now wish to 
mend my manners in this respect ; and as we are both 
of us a little past our prime, it would not suit either 
of us to wait very long for any thing. I will, there- 
fore, enter upon a new course (as all penitents ought 
to do) without delay ; and I will, in one respect at 
least, begin the year well, by desiring you to accept, as 
a new year's gift, the living of Thorley, in Hertford- 
shir^, for your nephew Mr. Pennington. 

In offering you this benefice, I have more than one 
source of gratification. I have the satisfaction, in the 
first place, of giving competence and comfort to a 
worthy young man, whose .exemplary conductf and 

K 
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attention to his parbchial duties^ are highly spoken trf 
by his parishioners. And I have also the great jdea- 
sure 6( testifying my regard for a most excellent lad^^ 
i^hom I have long known and reverenced ; whose ta- 
lents^ learningy and piety^ are an honour to her sex, 
and to the age in which she lives; and who is tli^ oldest 
and most intimate surviving friend of my revei'ed pa- 
tron and benefactor, archbishop Seeker. Were he 
now livings he would not, I think, he diqileased with 
« this mark of my attention to one whom I know he 
higUy esteemed and loyed. 

» I am^ madam, &c. 

BEILBY LONDON. 



CHAPTER VI. 

LETTERS OF CONDOLENCE AND 

CONSOLATION. 



Letter I. 

Br. Tillotson f afterwards archbishop of CanterburyJ 
to Mr* J>richolas Hunt, when he was near the close tjf 
life. - 

.Sir, 

I am sorry to understand by Mr* Janeway's 
letter to my son, that your distemper grows upon you, 
and that you seem to decline so fast. 1 am very sen- 
sible how much easier it is to give advice, in the case 
of another, than to .take it in our own. I have been 
exercised, of late, with a very severe trial, in the loss 
of my.dear and only child ; in which I do perfectly 
submit to God's good pleasure, firmly believing that he 
always does what is best. And yet, though reason is 
satisfied, passion is not so soon appeased; and when" 
nature has received a wound, time must be allowed for 
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4;he healing of it. Since tiiat, (Sod has tbooght fit to 
^ive nte a nearer SHmmons, and a closer waminj; of 
toy mortality, in the clanger of an apoplexy: which 
yet, I thank Goily has occasioned* no very melancho- 
ly reflections ; hut this perhajisy is more owing to na- 
tural disposition, tlian to pliilosophy and wise consi- 
fleration. Your case, I know, is very different : jom 
are of a temper naturally melancholy, and under a dis- 
temper apt to increase it;* for both which great al- 
lowances are to be made. 

And yet, I think, that the following considerationSy 
which both reason and religion offer us, are nf such 
solidity and strength, as -may very well support our 
'spirits, under all the frailties and infirmities of the 
ficsh. God is perfect love and goodness* We are not 
only his creatures, but his children; and we are as dear 
to him as to onrselves. He does not willingly grieve 
us* All the afBictions which befall us^ are intended 
for the cure and prevention of greater evils, of sin and 
punishment ; therefore, we ought not only to submit 
to them with patience, as being dcvserved by us ; but 
to receive them with tliankfulness, as being designed 
to do us tiiat good, and to bring us to that sense of 
Him and ourselves, which perhaj^ nothing else would 
have done. The sufferings of this present life are but 
short and slight, compared with that extreme and end- 
less misery, which we have deserved ; and with that 
exceeding and eternal weight of glory, which we hojie 
for in the otiier worhl. If we are careful to make the 
best preparation We can for death and eternity, whate- 
ver brings us nearer to our end, brings us nearer to 
onr happiness; and how rugged soever the way may 
be, our comfort is, that it leads to our Father's house, 
where we shall want nothing that we can wish. When 
we labour under a dangerous distemper that threatens 
our life, what would we not be content to bear, in or- 
dei' to a perfect recovery, could we be assured of it? 

• Mr. Hunt was aAicted with a caneer, of which he died in 
1687. 
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And should we not be willing to endure much mdre^ 
in order to obtain happiness^ and that eternal lifi^ 
which God^ who cknnot lie, has promised ? Nature,'! 
know, is fond of life»and apt to be still lingering afteif 
a longer continuance here. And yet a Jong life* witb f tl^ 
its usual burthens and infirmities, is seldom desirablet 
it is but the same thing over again, or worse ; bo mi* I tJb 
ny more days and nights, summers and wintet*s ; a rd* | oC 
petition of the same pleasures, but with less relish $ a 
return of the same, or gi*eater, pains and t|*ouble, but 
with less strength to bear them* 

These, and the like considerations, I entertain my*- 
self with, not only with contentment, but comfort j | ^^^^ 
though with great inequality of temi>er, and with muck' 
mixtureof human fraiiity, which will always adherd ^> 
to us whilst we are in this world. However, by these 
thoughts, death becomes more familiar to us; andwe 
shall be able by degrees, to biing our minds close i» 
it, without startling. The greatest tenderness V^M 
in myself, is with regard to some i^ear relationi^, ei^ 
cially the dear and constant companion of my'lifet/ 
which, I must confess, does very sensibly touch me; 
But I consider, ^and so I hope will they also, that tMl | ^n 
separation wilt be only for a little while ; and that I 
shall leave them, though in a bad world, yet under tlie 
care and protection of a good God, who can' be more 
and better to them than all other relations, and wbe 
will certainly be so to them who love him, and hope 
in his mercy. 

I need not advise you what to do, and what use to 
make of your visitation. I have i*eason to believe, 
that you have been careful, in the time of health, to 
prepare for the day, which is now fast approaching ; 
that you have been conversant in those books, which 
give the best directions for this purpose ; and that you 
have not, as so many do, put off the great work of 
life to the end of it. Therefore, you have nothing 
now to do, but, as well as you can under your present 
weakness and paius^ to renew your repentance for all 



CONSOLATORY LETTERS. 8« 

tlic errors and miscarriages af your life, and earnestly 
iSb beg God's forgiveness of them, for His sake who is 
l4e propitiation for our sins ; to .comfort yourself in 
tlte goodness oand promises of GocU and .in the hopes 
of that iiippiness you are ready to enter into ; ahd, in 
the mean time, to exercise faith and patience^ and be 
of good courage. 

I am not accustomed to write so long a letter : but 
I heartily compassionate your case ; aird I should be 
glad if i could suggest any thing thad^ight help to 
niitigateyour trouble, and make theslrarp and rugged 
wayj through which you are to pass; into a better 
world, >a little more smooth and easy. I pray to God 
to lit us both for that great change, which we must 
once undergo ; and, if we are in good measure fit for It» 
sooner or later makes no great difference* I com- 
mend you to the Father of Mercies, and the God ' of 
oil consolation ; beseeching him to increase your faith 
ami patience, and to stand by you in your last and 
great oonflict; that, when you « walk tlirough the 
yalky of the shadow of death," you may fear no evilj 
and when your heart fail^, and your strength fails, you 
Haay find him "the strength of your hearty and your 
portion for ever." 

Farewell, my good friend! Whilst weare here, let 
\ig pray for one another, that we may have a joyful 
meeting in another world. 
I remain. 

Your truly afiectionate friend and servant, 

JOHN TILLOTSON^ 



^8 
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Letter II. ji 

Dr. Swift to the lord treasurer of Oxfordy^^On the d^ 

of his daughter** * . ^ 

November 2i^fii» • 

Ifour lordship is the person in the world h 
wliom every body ought to be silent upon suph an q^. 
casion as this, >vhich is only to be supported by ^ 




ights, arcTor your 
tiiat a inisfortime is apt to weaken the mind« and dis^ 
turb the understanding. This, indeed, might fie some 
pi'ctencc to us to, administer our consolations^ if wb 
!>4id been wliolly strangers to the i)crson gone. Bj^^ 
my lord, whoever had tfic honour to know lier, moiit 
want a comforter as much as your lords'liip ^ because 
though their loss is not so great, yet they have not tM 
same firmness and prudence, to support the want ot a 
friend, a patroness, a benefactress, as you liavc to 
siipiwrt that of a daughter. My lord, both religion 
and reason forbid me to have the least concern for thai 
lady's death, upon her own account; and he must be 
an ill Christian, or a perfect stranger to her virtu?^ 
who would not, with all submission to GrodAImiglity's 
wiH, wish himself in her condition. But your lord- 
ship, wlio has lost such a daughter, and we, wIm) havt 
lost such a friend, and the world, which has lost suck 
an example, have, in our sevei'al degrees,, greater 
cause to lament, than, perhaps, was ever given by 
any private person before: for, my lord, I sat down 
to think of every amiable quality that could enter 
into the composition of a lady, and I coukl not sin- 
gle out one, which she did not possess in as high, 
a degree^ as human nature is capable of. But ad to : 

• This lady was married Nov. 15, i7i% to th^marqi^ of Cacr- 
inaptlien ; brought to bed of a son, [afterwards duke of JL^eds,]} 
Nov. 6, 17 13; and died Nov. 20, aged twenty eight. 



CONSOLATORY LETTERS. M 

your lords1iip*s owd particulary as it is suf inconceiva- 
ble misfortune to hare lost such a dau,i^hter« so it is a 
Hpussession which few can boasl^ipff to have had »icli a 
^ daogliter* I hare <»ften said to |rour lordship« that I 
I' nerer knew anyone by many degrees so happy in his 
* femily as you f and I affirm you hr^ so stilly thou^ 
not by so many degrees : whence it is i^ery obvious, 
that your lordship should reflect on' what you hare 
left as well as what you have lost. 

To say the truth, my lord, you began to be too hap- 
py for a mortal ; much more happy than is usual witli 
the dispensations of Providence long to continue. Yon 
had been tiie great instrument of preserving your 
coimtry from foreign and domestic r4iin : you have had 
the felicity of establishing your family in tl^ greatest 
lustre without any obligation to the bounty of your 
* prince: by your courage and abilities, you have tri- 
. uinphed over the violence and treachery of your ene- 
mies ^ and by the steadiness of your temper,* wer the 
inconstancy and caprice of your friends. Perhaps, 
.your lordsliip tias felt too much complacency within 

* yourself, upon tliis universal success: and God Al- 
mighty, who would not disappoint your endeavours 
for the publit, tlmught fit to punish you witli a domes- 
tic loss, where he knew yourvheart was most exposed 5 
and, at tlve same time, hass|BH|d liis own wise pur- 
ik)scs, by rewarding? ia a Wtter life„ that excellent 
creature whom he has taken from you.. .* 

1 kiiow not, my lord, why 1 write this to yoif, nor 

* ,^ardly what I am writing: I ar^ sure,, it is not from 

any compliance with form ; it is not fronr supposing 
that I can give your lordship any ease^ I ting itwas 
an impulse upon me, that I should say sometlpig : and 
whether I siiall 9end you what I haye written^ I am 
yet in doubt.. 

I am> my lord, ^* 

JONATHAN SWIFT. 



J 
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Dr. Hough, Ihhop of if^orcester, to Mrs. KuighUcy^ 

the dmth of her son*, 

February 2, 17j 

Madam, 

I should not Iiave been altogether silenti 
subject that has sat heavy on my own mind, 
more on yours, woi:e I not sore that youl^better 
su^.G:est ally and more than I am able to say. 

You know very well, that the true character 
man does not depend on the length of his days, bi 
the measure of his good qualities ; and when tliat 
sure is complete, the Almighty, whose eye is al^ 
upon him, sees him fitly prepared for a more ex^ 
state, and graciously admits him into it: others' 
vance more slowly to perfection, and are suffei 
have their course. As some sorts of fruit are loi 
ripening; others make haste to maturity ^ and 
are gathered accordingly. It has of old been 
quentJy observed that the lustre of those accofni^^ 
mcnts which, in some persons, breaks out to 
amazement, when we apprehended it to he only 
dawn, shows itself in this world but a little wl 
we gaze, and it disappefirs. Such people finish tl 
part quickly ; and, ^Mhll applause, the scetie ell 
upon them. How infinitely valuable are they, ab< 
thos9 who, in a long series of life, never disttagui 
themselves! who are no sooner out of sight thj 
they are forgotten : but the memory of the others 
precious. * 

USTe tMnk doubtfully of some who are gone, at 
uncoiiiflM^tably of others ; but of the good and'virtuoi 
we can have only pleasing reflections : for, will it 
allowed a reasonable cause of grief, that one whom! 
love, is promoted out of my reach, to the height of hi 

* A most promising younr man, fellowof All-Souls, Caiobri^e, 
trho died in the flower oi lus age. 
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f most laudible ambition ? Would it be friendly in me to 
I keep him back, and postpone bis happiness to mj own 
* inclinations ? I can easily answer : No, bj no means ; 
, I know lie is happy, and I rejoice in it. But he is 
taken from me ; his conversation was extremely en-, 
dearin,^ ; and 1 lament my own loss. This will not 
be denied me in a moderate manner; some aUowance 
is due to human fraility; but if I tarry my grief to 
excess, I must bear to be told, that my natural affec-> 
tion is too strong for my reason, much more for my 
faith. Reason, by a thousand undeniable arguments^ 
is ready to prove, tliat w))at cannot be remedied, must 
be sttbnntted to witli the utmost equanimity : and 
Faitli, were it lively and active, would open the re- 
gions of eternal bliss, and discover those, who have 
b^en bright examples in this world, in so glorious a 
state tliere^ as would animate my hope, abate my re- 
gret for their absence, and invigorate my endeavours 
to follow them. Who can conceive that transport of 
joy which will attend such a meeting? and how insig- 
nificant will be the former short separation then ap- 
pear ! 

Indeed, madam, there was a time when I possessed 
one, who was the desire of my eyes, and the delight of 
my heart. I relished every thing with her, and noth- 
ing without her. We both knew the common fate of 
■ mankind, that a parting was unavoidable. It was ve- 
ry often the subject of our discourse, twill not say 
what convulsions attended it ; but, I thank God ! I had 
the hope of a Christian ; and ^Aa(supporteil me. And 
let you and me keep up our spirits, in this confidence, 
that the variable and transitory state in which we now 
livej^ will soon pass away; and then, we and our 
friends shall find ourselves together again, insepara^ 
ble and unalterably hapf^ for ever ! 
Jam, madam. 

Your affectionate and faithful servant, 

JOHN WORCESTER; 
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Letter IV. 
BtVn John Barker to Dr. Doddridge in his last iUniHi 

May 5, iTilil 

My dear friend, 

We are too nearly interested in 
precious life^ which now appears in danger oflmi^ 
cut off in the midst of its days, to hear of its wastiT 
and languishing, without great eoneern, and ferv( 
prayer to God, How your letter affected my hi 
In public, your friends are witness : but what I 
for my dear brother, and' for the ministers 
churches of Christ, God and myself only know. 

I will not now say, ^Why did you spend so fi 
why did you not spare yourself a little sooner ? I^^l 
rather heartily thank you, (hat you use' all tS^ 
means you can to repair your frame, and restore alri( J 
prolong your usefulness. It is (he greatest kindfi^i^* 
and the liighrst instance of friendship, you can tt^ 
show us; and 1 acknowledge, with (ears of Joy,y||flf 
goodness (o us in this point. My deaf^friend, mt^ 
sent and choose (o stay with us a little longer, if it 
pleases God. This is not only needful to Northr 
ampton and the adjacent (owns and villages, but d«i 
slrable to us all, and beneficial to our whole interc^ 
Stay, Doddridge^ O s(ay, and strengthen our handf^' 
whose shado^ys grow long} Fifty is but the hetgit 
of vigour, usefulness, and honour. Do not mkM 
leave abruptly. Providence has not directed y^ 
yet, on whom to drop your mantle. Who shJl W . 
struct our youth ; (ill our vacant churches j dlf» 
fuse a spirit of piety and charity, of moderalioft 
and candour, in our villa|i|es, our towns, and ci- 
tics ; — when you are removed from us ? who shdl 
unfold the sacred oracles, teach us the meaniri^ 
and use of our Bibles, rescue us from the bondage 
of systems, party* opinions, empty, useless specu- 
lations, and fashionable forms and phrases; and 
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pmnt autto ii» the simple, intelligible, consistent^ uni- 
form religion of our Lord and Saviour? who shall— j 
But I am silenced by a voice which says : « Shall 
not the Almighty do what he will with his own ? li 
it njot his prerogative to take and leave* as seemeth 
him good ? He demands the liberty of disposing of 
bis servants, at his own pleasure. Doddridge has 
laboured abundantly. He has not slept as do others. ' 
He has risen to nobler heights than things bolow. 
Ift hopes to inherit glory. He has laboured for 
thatr which endures to eternal life; labour, which 
the more it abounds, the more it exalts and magni« 
fies its object, and the more eifcetualty answers and 
secures its end. It is yours, to wait and trust ; the 
Almighty's^ to dispose and govern. On him be the 
care of ministers and churches. The vineyard is 
his and the labourers are his. He sets them to 
inrork ; and when he pleases, he calls them, and gives 
them their hire.'^ With these thoughts, my pas- 
sions subside ; my mind is softened and satisfied ; I 
resign you, myself^ and ^11, io God, sajing : <</rhy 
will be done !" 

.We read in the book of God, the word of truth and 
^spel of our salvation, that as in Adanfi all die, even 
'so in Christ shall all be made alive. The one ruined 
his posterity by sin $ the other raised his seed to 
immortality. Sin poisons the dart, and inflames the 
wound JPdeath ; but Jesus Christ redeems us from 
its power. See thou Christian minister, thou faith- 
ful iservant of God, and friend of my bosom, see the 
important period, when the surprising signs, and de- 
seending inhabitants of Heaven, proclaim the second 
eoimiDg of our divine Saviour! The heavens open, 
and disclose his radient ^ory ! Hear the awakening 
trump ! See, the dead in Christ arise glorious and 
immortal ; leave corruption, weakness, and dishon* 
our behind them ; behold their Lord seated on his 
throne of judgment, attended and surrounded by th« 
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mfausters of his power* and shuuneia mil the f 
of oelestfal glory ; and not onlj behold, bat i 
his Tietofy wd lustre, partake of bis image ai 
fluenee ! And see^ the demolished fabrie is i 
agaio, stately and ornamented, iilostrioas ant 
manentf to demonstate how entirely death in 
quished, and all its ruins are repaired. Whal 
onee the prey of worms, is now a companion o 
gels. lAnd when this oorruptible shall have p 
incorruptionf and this mortal, immortality, 
eye shall be fastened on the mighty Conqueror 
every voiee and harp be tuned to songs of p 
^' O Death, where is thy sting? O Grave, whc 
thy victory ?" — ^Yes, Doddridge, it is so : the f r 
our Redeemer*8 sufferings and victory, is the c 
and eternal destruction of sin and death. An^ 
not a glorious destruction? a most blessed i 
No enemies so formidable, but they are vanqu 
and disarmed ; no chains so heavy and galling 
they are burst asunder ; no prison so d^rkanc 
mat, but it is pulled down and raised : the unei 
dart is blunted and broken. Our Lord is Ejsen 
is the iirst- fruits of them that slept. 

How glad should I be to hear, that God is pl< 
to prolong your life on earth, to declare these 
rious truths, and teach us to improve them 
this, your friends with you, and in every place, , 
and make jt their common petition to the ^leat 
poser of all events. Use every meaiR you cai 
the recovery of your health, for the sake of ; 
friends, among whom is 

Your faithful and affectionate, 

JOHN BARKE] 
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CHAPTER I. 
LETTEBS OF LADT BUSSEL. 



Letter L 

To Dr. FitxuviUiam.* 

^ Wobopnc Abbey, Sept. 30, 1683. 

I need not tell you, good doetor, how little 
capable I have been of writing. You wiU soon find 
^w unfit I am still for it, since my disordered 
thoughts can oifer me no other than such words as 
Cfj^press the deepest sorrow, and my mind is confus- 
ed. But such men as you, and particularly one so 
much my friend, will, I know, bear with my weak- 
ness, and compassionate my distress, as you have al- 
ready done by your kind letter, and excellent pray- 
er, i endeavour to make the best use I can of both ; 
but I am so nnworlhy a creature, that thou,c^h 1 
haTe desires, yet I have no dispositions, for iH5ceiv- 
ing comfort. 

You who knew us both, and how we lived, mqst 
allow I have just cause to bewail my loss. I know 

• A clergyman, for whom Lady Riissel enlertatned a great e». 
teem and respect : he had been chaplain to her fether. 

L 




98 LADT RUSSBii'S LETTERS. 

it is common vrith others to lose r. friend ; but to 
have lived with such a one, it may be questioned how 
few can gloi^ in the like happiness, and, consequent- 
ly, lament the like loss. — Who can but shrink at 
such a blow, till by the mighty aids of the Holy 
Spirit, they let the gift of God, which he has pot 
into their hearts, interpose ^ But, ahts T my under- 
standing is clouded; my faith is weak; and n^ 
thoughts are filled with false uolions, difficulties, aiitf 
doubts : but this I hope to make the occasion of bil- 
miliation, not of sin* I know I have deserved 1% 

iiunishment, and I will be silent under it ; but secr#f- 
y my heart mouvns, too sadly I fear, and cannot te 
comforted, because I have lost the dear companiigi 
and sharer of all my joys and sorrows. Can I regret 
his quitting a less good for a greater ? O ! if I ^ 
steadfastly believe, I could not be dejected. For 1 
ivill not injure myself by saying, that I offer my ndii 
any inferior consolation to supply my loss. Nojf I 
most willingly forsake this world, this vexatiolis^ 
troubleaome woHd, in which I have no other business, 
but to rid my soul from sin; secure^ by faith and a 
good conscience,, my eternal interests ; with patieji/^ 
and courage, bear my eminent misfortunes ; and 
having finished tlie remnant of the work a{>poiiUtd 
me on earth, joyfully wait for the heavenly perm- 
lion in God's good time, when, by his infinite niericgf, 
I may be accounted worthy to enter into that plaipe 
of rest, whither he is gone for whom I grieve. Frj^ 
these contemplations must come my best support! 

Good doctor, you will think, as you have reasoB» 
that I set no bounds, when I give way to my ccMH* 
plaints; but I will release you, first fervently si^* 
ing the continuance of your prayers for 
lour afliictcd. 

But very faithful servant, 

BACHKL RUSSEIi. 
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' LcT-f ER 11. 

lb Dr. Fitxxtnlliam. 

Woiiorne Abbey, April 20, 1684. 

Believe mc, good doctor, I find myself uneasy 
at i*eading your short letter of the eighth of April, be- 
fore I hacl answered yours of the eleventh of March. 
i have several times taken a ]}en in my hand to do it, 
and I have been prevented by despatching less pleas- 
ing business first ; and so my time was spent before I 
came to that which 1 intended to perform before I laid 
away the pen. 

The future part of my life will not, I expect, pass 
as I would choose. Sense has been long enough gra- 
tiGed ', indeed so long, that I know not how to live by 
faith: yet the pleasant stream that fed it near four- 
teen years together, being gone, I have no sort of re- 
freshment, but when I can repair to that living Foun- 
tain whence all comfort flows. I am undone, irreco- 
verably so, as to my temporal desires and concerns. 
Time runs on; and usually wears off some of that 
sharpness of thought inseparable fmm my circumstan- 
cift : but 1 cannot experience such an effect, every 
wd^ making me more and more sensible of the misera- 
ble change in my condition. But the same merciful 
Hand which has held mc up from sinking in extreme 
calamities, will, I verily believe, do so still, that I 
fnint not to the end in this sharp conflict, nor, by dis- 
content, add sin to my grievous weight of sorrows. 
You observe, I doubt not, that I let my pen run too 
eagerly upon this subject : Imleed it is very hard for 
me to restrain it ; especially when I am writing to 
those who pity my distress, and would afford me re- 
Uef.any way in their power. I am glad 1 have so ex- 
pressed myself to you, as to induce you to continue the 
course you have begun with me, by setting before me 
iplainly my duty of every kind. 



^'^^\^v^ 
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I entertain some thoughts of going for a few da;^. . 
to tliat now desotate Stratton, where I must exp^lA 
new and sorrowful reflections at the first, it being a 
place where I have lived in sweet and full conteatl 
considered the condition of others^ and thought mm^ 
deserved my envy : hut I must jiiass no more sodi 
days on earth. However, j^laces are indeed nothing: 
where can I dwell that his figure is not present JI5, 
me? Nor would I have it otherwise: so I reso|yr|^ 
thaf shall be no bar to the acquitting of any obligatia|i i^. 
upon nie. The immediate one, is the settling, i^dttt 
deed the giving up of the trust which my dear lor^ 
had from my sister* Fain would I see that perform^ 
ed, as I know he would liave done it had he lived. ^ 
I find I can do as I desire, 1 will, by God's permits-; 
sion, infallibly go ; but not to stay more than two 01;. 
three weeks : my children will remain here, who shal^ 
ever have my diligent attendance^ therefore I sluA;i{j|^ 
hasten back tqilhem. ,L 

I take, if I do go, my sister Margaret; and I b%i/'L 
lieve lady Shaftsbury will meet me at Stratton. Tbift L 
I choose, as thinking that persons being there, to, || 
whom I must observe some rules, I shall be induced 
to restrain myself, and to keep in better bounds 
wild and sad thoughts, — Blessed be the good pra^ 
of otliers for me; they will, I hope, help me forward 
towards the great end of our creation, 

I am most cordially, good doctor. 
Your ever mournful, 

But ever faithful friend, 

RACHEL UUSSEL. 



Letteb IlL 

To Dr. FiixiviUiam, 

Woborne Abbey, Oct, 11, 1685. 

Now! know where to find you, good doctor, 
(which I do by your letter written at my cousin Spem 
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s) you Will be sure to Lear from me, who am not 
aiued to t)eon the receiving hand with you. What 

I that I should say. Why is it not otherwise ? N09 
y not ; nor do I grudge or envy you the pious and 
Miuous pleasure you liave in it. My part in this 
Id is of another nature. I thank you, sir, (God 
it give you the recompense,) you instruct me ad- 
abiy how to overcome, and to make the application 

II Rev. iii. 1:^. The great thing is to acquiesce 
I all one's heart in the good pleasure of God, who 

prove us by the ways and dispensations which he 
best. Who can tell his works from the beginning 
lie end ? But who can praise his goodness more 
I wretched 1, that he has not ctit me off in anger, 
I have taken his chastisements so heavily, not 
jhing his mercies in the midst of judgments ! The 
ke was of tlic fiercest kind surely : but had I not 
I a reasonable ground to liopc, that he whom I lov- 
s I did my own soul, was raised from a prison to a 
nc? Was I not enabled to shut up my own sor- 
s, that 1 increased not his sufferings by seeing 
B ? How were my sitdiing spirits supportfl by the 
passion of excellent and wise Christians, who, 
lOut ceasing, admonished mc of my duJ K^ instruct- 
reprovecl, and comforted me ! You know, doctor, 
IS not destitute ; and I must acknowledge that ma- 
like yourself, witl) devout zeal and great charity, 
ributed to the gathering togetlier of my sc atte^^^cd, 
its, and to the subjeciitig of then\ to such a snbr 
lion as I couh) obtaiilknder ao astonishing a ca- 
ty. And further, God hai^ spared me hitherto 
children of so excellent afrieml, given tliem hope- 
mderstandings, and very tpnctable and swi^eet dis- 
tions ; has spared my life, in usefulness, I trust,i 
lem ; and, as I am to linger in a world I can no 
e delight iq, has given me a fVeedom from bodily 
1 to a degree I scarcely ever knew. This calls fo^ 
seSf in which my dead heart is «ot exercised ^ but 

L ^ 
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I bewail my infiriiiity. He who took our nature, auA 
felt oar irtfirmities, knows my weaknesSf and tiie 
sharpness of my sorrows. 

I know not if you have heard that some unlooked-for 
accidents in my family have hurried me into new trouble. 
A youiig lady, whom my. undo Ruvigny brought with 
him, falling ill Df the small-pox, I removed my 
children to Bedfbrd*house, then followed myself, 
for the quieting of my good uncle's mind, who woidd 
have it so : thence I'brought my little tribe down to 
Woborne 5 and when I heard how fatal tUe young la^ 
dy's distemper was, I returned to Bedford-house, i» 
take my last leave of as kind a i*elation, and as zealoiis 
and tender a frieml, as ever any body had. To my 
imcle and aunt, tlie death of their niece was an inex<e 
pressible loss, but to herself it was tlie contrary:; she 
diedr aa she had lived, a pattern to all who knew her* 
As her body grew weak, her faith and hope grew 
strong: she comforted her comfoi*ters^ edified all 
about her ; and nmgnified the goodness of Goil, that 
she died in a country, wliei*e'she could in peace, give 
up her s(^ to Him who made it. What a glorious thing, 
doctor, it is to live and die as slie did ! I heard my 
luicle and ^^unt say, that in tlie seven years she had 
been with fltim, tliey never could tax her with a fail* 
ure in piety or worldly prudence ; yet she had been 
roughly attacked, as the French Gazettes wiU tell you, 
if you have leisure to look them over. 1 keep them 
together ^ ,and I will send them to you. 
I am> # 

Your much ohliged servant, 

RACHEL RUSSEL. 
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Letter IV, 

To Dr, FitzwiUiam. 

Woborne Abbey, Nov. 37, 1685, 

As yon profess, good doctor, to take pleasure 
in your writings to me, from a desire to promote my 
welfare, so da 1 in receiving them as testimonies of 
your regard for me, both in my worldly and my spi* 
ritual concerns ; and I need not waste my time nor 
youi-s to tell you they are very valuable to me. You 
say things sometimes, by which I should think yon 
seasoned, or rather tainted, with being so much where 
compliment or praise is best learned : but I conclude, 
tliat what one heartily wishes to be in a friend, one is 
«pt to believe is so ; and I endeavour to have a true 
not a false title to the least virtue which you are dis- 
posed to attribute to roe. 

If I could contemplate the conduct of Providence In 
the manner you do, it would give me ease indeed, and 
no disastrous events would much affect me. Th6 new 
scenes of each day make me often conclude myself 
very \oiA of temper and reason, that I still shed tears 
of sorrow and not of joy, that so good a man is landed 
safe on the happy shore of a blessed eternity. Doubtless, 
he is at rest; though I find none without him, for he 
V7^ a true partner in all my joys and griefs. I trust 
the Almighty will jiass by tliis my infirmity. I was 
too rich in possessions, whilst I possessed my dear 
lord. From the enticing delights of the world I can 
now be better weaned. All I'clish for them is gonei 
1 bless GU>d for it: and I pray. that I may more and 
more turn the stream of my afiections upwards, and 
set my lieart upon the ever-satisfying perfectioTis of 
God ; not starting at his darkest providence85 but re- 
membering; continually that either his glory, justice* 
or pf>wer, is advanced by every one of them, and that 
marcy i» over aU his works, as we sUall one day be 
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hold uitli ravishing ddif^ht.. In the mean time, I e'a- 
dcavour to suppress all the wild imaginations whicb 
a melancholy fancy is apt to let in ; and to say with 
the man in tlie Gospel, «< I believe; help thou uiy «n* 
beliefr* 

I expect it will be near Christmas before niy Ibri 
JBedford removes for the winter ; but I have not yel 
discoursed with him about it, nor how long he desires 
our company. So that whether I shall come before- 
him* or with him, 1 know not. He shali please himself:: 
for 1 have no will in these matters ; nor can I like ofte- 
tiling or way better than another, if the convenience 
and advantage are alike to t!ie young creatures, i» 
whose service', and for whose good, I shall use all the 
diligence that is in my power. 
I am, sir. 

Your obliged friend, 

RACHEL RUSSEL. 



CHAPTER 11. 

LETTERS TO AND FROM MB. POPE- 



Letter I. 

Mr. Pope to Mr. Wycherley. 

April .SO, 4705. 

Jt cannot contend with you : therefore, give me 
leave at once to wave all your compliments, and to col- 
lect only this in general from them, that your desigii 
is to encourage me. B ut I separate from all t he rest that 
paragraph or two in which you make me so warm an 
offer of your friendship. Were I possessed of that, it 
would put an end to all those speeches ^ith which you 
now make me blush i and change them iq wholesome 
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advices and free sentiments, which iniglit make me 
wiser and happier. 1 know it is the general opinion, 
that friendship is best contracted betwixt persons of 
equal age ; but 1 have so much interest to be of another 
mindy that you must pardon nte if I cannot forbear 
telling you a few notions- of mine, in opposition to that 
Qpihion. 

In the first place, it is observable, that the love wo 
bear to our friends, is generally caused by our finding ' 
tli^ same dispositions in them, whicli we feel in our- 
selves. Tliis is only srif-Iove at the bottom: but the 
affection betwixt people of different a^es cannot well 
be so, the inclinations of such being commonly vari- 
ous. The friendship of two young men is often occa- 
sioned by Jove of pleasure, each being desirous for his 
own sake of one to assist or encourage him in the 
course lie pursues i as tliat of two old men is frequent- 
ly on the score of some profit, lucre, or design upon 
others. Now, as a young man, who is less acquaint- 
ed with the ways of tb« world, has in all probability 
less of interest ; and an old man, who may be weary 
of himself, has, 01*^, should haVe, less of self-lo^'c: so 
the friendship between them is the more likely to be 
true, and unmixed with too. much self-regard. One 
may add to this, that sucli a friendship is of greater use, 
and advantage to both : for the old man will probably 
become agreeable to please the young one, and the 
young man more discreet and prudent hy the help of 
the old one; so it may prove a cure of those epidemi- 
cal diseases of age and youth, sourness and madness. 
I hope you will not need many arguments to convince 
you of the possibility of thi^ : one alone abundantly 
satisfies me, and convinces to the heart ; which isy'^that 
^oung d!A I am, and old as you are, I am 
Your entirely affectionate, &c. 

ALEXANDER POPE/ 
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Letter U. 



Mr. Pdpc io Mr. fafkrwards sir SichardJ SUtL 

Dearsir, 

You formerly olMsmrml to me, thftt fiodtii^ 
makes a more ridiculous figure in a man's life, Urn 
the disparity we often find in iiim sick and wdl : tto 
one of an unfortunate constitution is perpetually t^ 
faibiting a miserable example of the alternate weakirtiB 
of Ills mindy and of his body. I ha^e had frequent o]^ 
portunities of late to consider roysdf in these diBhrm 
views ; and, I hope, I have received some advanta^ 
by it. If what Waller says be true, that 

The soul's dark cottage, batterM and decay*d. 

Lets in new light through chinks that titne has made; 

tlien surely sickness, contributing not less thaiy)ldag^ 
to shake down this scaffolding of the body, may disced 
ver the inward structure more plainly. Sickness is^ 
sort of early old age. It teaches Us a diffidence in oyjr 
earthly state, and inspires us witft the thoughts of a 
future, better than a thousand volumes of phiIosopheF$ 
and divines. It gives so warning a concussion to 
tiiose jirops of our vanity, our strength and youth, ttuit 
we think of fortifying ourselves within, when there is 
so little dependence upon our outworks. Youth, at 
the very best, is but a betraj^cr of hinnan life, in a 
gentler and smoother manner than age. It is like a 
stream that nourishes a plant upon its bank, and causes 
it to flourish and blossom to the sight, but at the same 
time is undermining it at the root in secret. My youth 
has dealt more fairly and openly with me. It has af- 
forded several prospects of my danger, and given me 
an advantage not very common to young men, that the 
atti*actions of the world have not dazzled me very 
much ; and I begin, where most people end, with a full 
conviction of the emptiness of all sorts of ambition^ 
and the unsatisfactory nature of all humaq pleasures^ 



When a smart fit of sickness tells me that this poor 
tenement of my body will fattina little time^ I am even 
as unconcerned as was that honest Hibernian, who, 
being in bed in the great storm some years ago, and 
told tim houso would tumble over his head, made an* 
Siwer, << What care I far the house ? 1 am only m 
lodger." I fancy it is the best time to die wbea one i|i 
iutbe best humoui*;, and so excessively weak as I niiw 
am, I may say with conscience, that 1 am not at all 
uneasy at the thought, that many men, wiiom I never 
had any esteem for, are likely to enjoy this world af- 
ter me. When 1 reflect what an inconaidecaUe little 
atom every single man is^ witli respect to the whole 
creation, I think it is a shame to be concerned at the 
removal of so trivial an animal as I am* * The mom- 
ifig after my exit, tlie sun wiU rise as blight as ever^ 
the flowers smell as sweet, the plants spring as green f 
the world will p/oceed in itd old course ; people will 
laugh as heartily, and marry as fast, as they were 
used to dok « The memory of man*' (as it is elq^t- 
ly expressed in the hook of wisdom) << passeth away 
as the remembrance of a guest that tarrieth but one 
day." There are reasons enough, in the fourth chap- 
ter of the same book 9 to make 9 young man contented 
with the prospect of death. *^ For honourable age ie 
not that which standeth in length of time, or is qi^eor- 
ed by number of years. But wisdom is the gray hair 
to men ; and an unspotted life is old age.*— He was 
taken away speedily, lest wickedness should alter hie 
understanding, or deceit beguile bis sooL" 

I am your, tuc* 

ALEXANDER POPE. 
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Letter IIL 

Mr. Pope to t?ie honourable 

July 13, irili. .t 

I cannot tell from any thing in your ktiK^) 
nrliether yon received a lung one from me about a fiiii 
night since. It was principally intended to thank ymi 
f»r the last obliging favour you did me ; and periia|!i 
ibr that reason you pass it in silence. I there larundV' 
ed into some account of my temporal affairs ; and liii^ 
tend now to give you some hints of my spiritual. Tkf 
conclusion of your letter, in which you tell me yii 
prayed for me, draws this upon me. Nothing can M 
more khid than the hint you give me of the vanity <! 
human sciences, which, 1 assure you, I am daily moie 
convinced of; and indeed, 1 have, for some years pa^^ | 
looked upon all of them as no better than amusementef 
To make them the ultimate end of our pursuit, is a nd^J 
serable and short ambitiouf which will drop from us at 
every little disappointment here ; and even, in case of 
no disappointments here, will infallibly desert us here- 
after. The utmost fame they are capable of bestowingi 
is never worth the pains tiiey cost us, and the time they 
lose us. If you attain the summit of your desires that 
way, those wJio envy you, will do you harm ; and of 
those who admit*e you, few will do you good. And at the 
npsliot, after a life of perj^tual application, you reflect 
that you have heen doing nothing for yourself : and 
that the same or less industry might have gained yoii; 
a friendship, that can never deceive or end^ a satis^' 
faction, wliicli praise cannot bestow, nor vanity fed/ 
and a glory, whicli though, in one respect like fame, not 
to be had till after death, yet shall be felt §nd enjoyed li' 
eternity. Tiicsc, dear sir, are unfeignedly my senti^* 
ments, whenever 1 think at all ; for half the tliingil' 
that employ our heads, deserve not the name of 
thoughts; they arc only stronger dreams of impres- 
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sions iipoH the imagmations. Our KcheiBes of govenv* 
mentf our systems of philosophy^ our goMen woi-lds of ^ 
{loetry^ are all hot so many shadowy images, and airy " 
prospects, which arise to us so much the livelior 
and more fluent, as we are more oyei*cast witli the 
darkness^ and disturbed with tlie fumes, of human 
vanity* 

The same thing that makes old men willing to leave 
this world, makes me willing to leave poetry; long 
habit and weariness of the same track. J sliould be 
sorry and ashamed, to go on jingling to the last step^ 
like a wagoner's horse, in the same road ; and so leave 
my bells to the next silly animal that will be ^oud of 
them. That man makes a mean figure in the eyes of 
Reason, who is measuring syllables and coupling 
rhymes, when 4e should be mending his own soul, and 
securing his own immortality. If I had not this opia« 
ion, I should be unworthy even of these small ami limi>- 
ted parts which God has given me; and unworthy of 
the friendship of such a man as you. 

I ^m your, &c. 

ALEXANDER POPE. 



Lbttbb IV. 
Mr. Pope to Mr. Jervas. 

August 16, iri4. 

I thank you for your good offices, which are 
numberless. — I fancy no friendship is so likely to prove 
lasting as ours, because, 1 am pretty sure, tliere never 
was a friendsliip of a more easy nature. We neitficr 
of us demand any mighty things from each other : what 
vanity we have, expects its gratification from other 
people. It is not I who am to tell you what an artist 
you are, nor is it you who are to tell me wliat a poet I 
am ! but it is from the world abroad we hope to hear 
these things. At home we follow our business, when 
we have any; and think and talk most of each other 

M 
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when we have none. Our friendship is not u 

that of a staid man and his wife, who are seldo 

fond as to hinder the business of the house from j| 

on all day, or so indolent as not to find consolati 

each other every evening. Thus, well-meaning co 

hold in amity to the last, by not expecting too 

from human nature ; while romantic friendships. 

violent loves, begin witli disquiets, proceed to je 

sies^ and conclude in animosities. 1 jiave lived t 

the fierce advancement, the sudden turn, am 

abrupt period, of three or four of these enor 

friendships : and I am perfectly convinced of the 

of our maxim, that nothing hinders the constant a 

nient of people who live together, so much as va 

a secret insisting upon what they think their di 

of merit ; and an inward expectation of such an 

measure of deference and regard, as answers to 

own extravagant false scale ; and which nobodj 

pay, because none but themselves can tell exactl 

what pitch it amaunts. 

1 am,^ &c. 

ALEXANDER POI 



Letter V. 
•Wr. Pope to the hon. Robert Digby, 

Dear sir. 

The same reason that hindered your wr 
4iindered mine; the pleasing expectation of £ 
you in town. Indeed, since the witling confinen 
have lain under herewith my mother, (with whoi 
natural and reasonable I should rejoice, as w< 
grieve,) J could the better bear your absence 
London, for 1 could have seen you there ; and it ^ 
not have been quite reasonable to have drawn y 
a sick room, from the first embraces of your fri 
My motherjs now, I thank God, wonderfully 
vered ^ though not so much as yet to venture t 
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lier cliamber, but enougli to enjoy a few puikm- 
lai* friends^ >vlieii tliey have the good-nature to look 
i])K>n her. I may recommend to you the room we 
•sit in, on one (and. that a favourite} account^ that 
itis'the very warmest in tiie house. We and our 
iires will equally smile upon your face. There 
is a Persian proverb that says, I thinks very prettily ; 
^< The conversation of a friend brightens the eyes.** 
Tins I take to be a splendour still more agreeable 
than the fires which you so delightfully describe. 

May you long enjoy your own fire-side in the me- 
taphorical sense, tliat is, all those of yotir family who 
make it pleasing to sit and spend whole wintry months 
together ; a far more rational delight, and better felt 
by an honest heart, than all the glaring entertain- 
ments, numerous lights, and false splendoura, of an 
assembly of empty lieads, aching hearts^ and false 
foccs ! This is my sincere wish for you and yours. 

You say you propose. much pleasure in seeing some 
new faces about town '^f my acquaintance. I guess ' 
you mean Mi's. Howard's and Mrs. Blount's. And I 
assure you^ you ougtit to take as much pleasure in 
their hearts, if they are what they sometiines express 
witli regard to you. 

Believe me, dear sir, to you all a very faithful ser- 
vant, 

ALEXANDER POPE. 



Lbttek VI. 

- Br. Merburyj bishop ofliochesterj to Mr. Fope. 

Bromley, May 25, 1722. 
I had much ado to get hither last night, the 
water being so rough that the ferrymen were unwil- 
ling to venture. The first thing 1 saw this niorning, 
after my eyes were open, was your letter ; for the 
freedom and kindness of which I thank you. Let all 
tiompliments be laid aside between us for the future $ 
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and depend upon me as your faithful friend in all 
things within my power, as one who truly values yoii» 
and wishes you all manner of happiness* I thank yoo 
and your mother for my kind reception ; which ism 
left a pleasing impression upon me^ that will not so<» 
be effaced. 

Lord has pressed me to see him at ; and 

told nie, in a manner bet\vixt kindness and resent* 
roent, that it is but a few miled beyond Twickenham. 

I have but a little time left, and a great deal to do in 
it : and I must expectthat ill health will render a good 
share of it useless ; and, therefore, what is likely to 
be left at the foot of the account, ought by mo to be 
cherished, and not thrown away in compliment. Tou 
know the motto of my sun-dial; " Vivite, ait, fugio,'^ 
I will, as far as I am able, follow it3 advice, and cut off 
all unnecessary avocations and amusements. There 
are those who intend to employ me this winter in a way 
I do not like: if they persist in their intentions, I 
must apply myself, as well as I can, to the work which 
they cut out for me. But that shall not hinder me 
from employing myself also in a way which they do 
not like ; that ^t last they may be induced to let me be 
quiet, and live to myself, with the few (the very few) 
friends I like ; for this is the point, the single point I 
now aim at ; though I know, the generality of the 
world, who are unacquainted with my intentions and 
views, think the very reverse of thiscliaractcr belongs 
to me. I do not know how I have rambled into this 
acco!int of myself : when I sat down to write, I had 
no thought of making tliat any part of my letter. 

You might have been sure, without my telling you, 
that my right hand is at ease, else I siiould not have 
overflowed at this rate : and yet I have not done ; for 
there is a kind intimation in the end of yours, which 
1 understood, because it seems to tend towards employ- 
ing me in sometliing that is agreeable to you. Pray 
explain yourself, and believe tiiat you have not an ac- 
quaintance in the world that would be more in eai*nest 
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oti sQch an occasion tban I ; for I love youy as weH as 
esteem you. 

AH the while I have been writingf pain, and a fine 
tbrushy have been severally endeavouring to call oflTmy 
attention ; but both in vain, nor should I yet part with 
yo4i9 only tliat the turning over a new leaf frights oie 
a little, and makes me resolve to break through a new 
temptation^ before it has taken too fast hold of me. 
I am, &€• 



Letter VII. 

Du Atterhury to Mr. Pope. 

The Tower, April 10, 1T2S. 

Dear sir, 

I thank you for all the instances of your 
finendship, both before and since my misfortunes. A 
little time will complete tliem, and separate you and 
me. But in what part of the world soever I am, I will 
live mindful of your sincere kindness to me; and I 
/will please myself with the thought, that I still live in 
your esteem and aflTertion as much as ever 1 did, and 
that no acciilcut of life, no distance of time or place, 
will alter you in that respect. It never can alter me ; 
who have loved and valued you ever since 1 knew you : 
and 1 shall not fail to do it when I am not allowed to 
tell yon sf» ; as the case will soon be. 

Give my fsiithful sei'vicesto Dr. Arbuthtiot, and my 
thanks for what he sent me, which was much to the 
purpose, if any thing can be said to he the purpose, in 
a case that is already determined* . Let him know my 
"defence will be such, that neither my friends need 
blush for me, nor will my enemies have great occasion 
of triumph, though they are sureof the victory. I shall 
want his advice before I go abroad, in many things : 
but I question whether I shall be permitted to see hinu 
or any body, but such as are absolutely necessary t(v- 

M Z 
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wards the desfHitcli of my private aAurs. IfsoyCM 
yeas yoabolh! mad may no part of the ffl fortime tUt 
attrads oify cvtr parsac eltlifr oTyoa ! 

I know not bat I ouiy cM apon yoa at my heariif^ 
to say soBMtliiag; aboat niy way of spending my tine 
at ikt Deanery, wtncfa did not seem calcalatcd toi 
managing plotif and conspiracies. Bat ot tliat I 
consider. — Ton aad I have spent many hours togetiitf 
npon mach pleasant^ sahjects : and» that I may pn- 
serve the old castom, I shall not part with ycid now 
till I have closed tliis letter with tbree lines of Milton; 
which yoa will, I know, readily, and without some 
grre ^rf* concern, apply to your erer affectionate, &c. 

** Some oat'ral tears he drapp'd, but wipM them sood: 
The world was all before him, where to choose 
His place of rest, and Providence his guide.** 



Lbttek TIIL 

•¥r. Pope to Dr. Mterturif^ ta answer to the prtaAwg 

Utter. 

April 20, 172S, 

It is not possible to express what I think, and 
what I feel : only this, that I have tliought and felt for 
nothing but you, for some time past; and that I shall 
think of nothing so long for the time to come. Tbe 
greatest comfort I had was an intention, to attend yo« 
in your journey, to which 1 had brought that person to 
consent, who alone could have hindered me, by a t^ 
which, though it may be more tender, I do not think 
more strong, than that of friendship. But I fear tbcitj 
will be no way left me to tell you this great truth, that 
I re member you, that I love you, that I am grateful to 
you, that I value and esteem you most highly. 

You prove your«clf, my lord, to know me for the 
friend 1 am, in jutlgiug tfiat the manner of your de- 
fence, and your reputation by it, is a point of great 
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coiicern to me ; and, in assuring me it shall be such, 
that none of your friends shall blush for jrou. Let me ^ 
further prompt you to do yourself the best and roost 
lasting justice : the instruments of your fame to pos- 
terity will be in your own hands. May it not be, that 
Providence has appQinted you to some great and useful 
work, and calls you to it this severe way ? You. may 
more eminently and more effectually serve-tbe publiCf 
even now9 than in the stations which you have so hon- 
ourably filled. 

. I am tenderly sensible of tlie wish you express^ that 
no x>art of your misfortune may pursue me. But» God 
knows, I am every day less and less fond of my native 
country, (torn as it is by party-rage,) and I bvgin to 
consider a friend in exile as a friend in death ; one 
gone before, whither I am not unwilling nor unpre- 
pared to follow after ; and where, however various or 
uncertain the roads and voyages may be, I cannot but 
entertain a pleasing hope that we may meet again. 

I faithfully assure you, that, in the mean time, thei*6 
is no one, living or dead, of whom 1 shall think oftener 
or better than you. 1 shall look «pon you as in a state 
between both, in which you will have from me all the 
passions and warm wishes that ean attend the living, 
and all tlie respect and tender sense of loss that we feel 
for the dead. And I shall ever depend upon your con-' 
^ 8tant friendship, kind memory, and good offices, though 
I were never to see or hear the effects of them ^ as we 
trust in benevolent spirits, who, though we never see 
or hear thern, we think are constantly serving us, and 
praying for us. 

Whenever 1 am wishing to write to you, I shall con- 
clude you ai*e intentionally doing so to me ; and every 
time that 1 think of you, I will believe you are think- 
ing of me. 1 never shall suifer to be forgotten (nay^ 
to be but faintly remenibered) the hcmour, the plea* 
stac, which i must ever have, in reflecting how fre- 
qu< ntiy voa h^vc delighte^l me, how kindly you have 
tiistiuguisucd me, how cordially you have advised me I 
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In conrersationf in study* I shaH always want yoSy 
and mfih for you ; in my most lively^ and in my most 
thoughtful hours* I shall equally bear about me th^ 
impressions of you* And perhaps it will not be is 
this life only* that I shaH bave cause to remember 
and acknowledge the friendship of the bishop of 
lioelicster. 

I am* &c. 

ALEXANDER POPE. 



Letter IX. 

*Mr. Pope to Dr. Mterbury* 

May, 172^. 

Once more I write to yon, as I promised; 
and this once* I fear, will he the last ! The curtain 
will soon l>e drawn betneen my friend and me* and 
nothing left but to wish you a long good niglit. May 
you enjoy a state of repose in this life* not unlike 
that sleep of the soul which some have believed is to 
succeed it* where we lie utterly forgetful of that 
world from which we are gone* and ripening for that 
to which we ai'e to go ! If you retain any memory of 
the past* let it only image (o you what has pleased 
you liest-; sometimes* present a dream of an absent 
friend* or bring 3'ou back an agreeable conversation. 
But* upon the whole* I hot>e you will think less of 
the time past than of the future ; as tlie former has 
been less kind to you than the latter I trust will be. 
Do not envy the world your studies ; they will tend 
to the benefit of men* against whom you can have no 
complaint,— I mean of all posterity. What is every 
year of a wise man's life but a censure or critic on 
the past ? Those whose date is the shortest* live long 
enough to laugh at one half of it : the boy despises 
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the infhflti the man the boy^ the philosopher bothf 
and the (christian all. You may nowhegin to think 
jronr manhood was too mueh a puerility ; and yoa will 
never suffer your age to be but a seeond tnfaney^ 
The toys and bawbles of your childhood are hardly 
now more below youf', those toys of our riper and of 
our declining years, the drums and rattles of Ambi- 
tion, and the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this 
lime, when you are cut off from a little society, and 
made a citizen of the world at large, you should bend 
your i^ulents not to serve a party, or a few, but all 
mankind. Your genius should mount above that 
mist in which its participation and neighbourhood 
with earth long involved it : to shine abroad, and to 
JieaTcn, ought to be the business and the glory of 
your present situation. Remember, that the ;;reat- 
est lights of antiquity dazzled and blazed the most, 
in their retreat, in their c^xile, or in their death : hut 
why do I talk of dazzling or blazing ? it was then 
that they did good, tliat they gave light, and that 
they became guides to mankind. 

Those aims alone are worthy of spirits truly great; 
and such I, therefore, hope will be yours. Resent- 
ment indeed may remain, perhaps it cannot be quite 
extinguished, in the noblest minds f but revenge ne- 
ver will harbour there : higher principles than those 
of the first, and better principles than those of the 
latter^ will infallibly inlluence men whose thoughts 
and whose hearts are enlarged ; and cause them to 
prefer the whole to any part of mankind, especially 
to so small a part as one^s single self. 

Believe me, my lord, I look upon you as a spirit 
entered into another life, as onejust upon the edge of 
immortality : where the passions and affections must 
be much more exalted; and where 30U ought to 
despise all little views, and ail mean retrospects. 
Nothing is worth your looking back ; therefore, 
look forward : and make (a^ you can) the world look 
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after yoa; not with pity, but with esteem and ad- 
miration. 

I am 9 with ^eat sincerity, and desire for jrour 
fame as well as happiness. 

Your, Ac. 

ALEXANDER POPE. 



LlSTTEB X. 

JOr. Mierbury to Mr. Pope. 

Montpelier, Not. 20, 17^9. 

Yes, dear sir, I have had all you destgndl 
Cor me ; and I have read all (as I read whatever yea 
wri(e) whh esteem and pleasure : but your last !et- 
ter, full of friendship and goodness, gave me suck 
impressions of concern and tenderness, as neither I 
can express, nor you, perhaps, with all the force of 
your imagination, fully conceive. 

I am not yet master enough of myself, after the 
late wound 1 have received*, to open my very heart to 
you ; audi am not content with less than that, wben- 
cver I converse with you. My thoughts are at present 
vainly, but pleasingly, employed on what I have lost, 
and can never recover. I know well I ought, for 
that reason, to call them off to other subjects ; hot 
hitherto I have not been able to do it. By giving 
them Ihe rein a little, and suffering them to spesn 
their force, l hope in some time to check and subdue 
them. <* Multis fortune Tulnerihus perc'ulsus. fauie 
uni me imparem sensi, et pene suceubui." This is 
weakness, not wisdom, 1 own ; and on that aecoodt 
the fitter to be trusted to the bosom of a friend,, 
where I may safely lodge ail my infirmities. As 
soon as my mind is in some measure collected and 

* The -death of his beloved and only daughter, Mrs. Mprrice- 
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ealmedt I will endeavoor to (bllow your adrie e, aad 
turn it to sotnething of use and moment, if I haTC 
6till life enough left to do any thing that is worth 
reading and preserving. In the mean time, I shall 
be pleased to hear that you proceed in what you in- 
tend* without any such melancholy interruptions as 
I have had. Your mind is as yet unbroken by age 
and ill accidents ; your knowledge and judgment are 
at the height: use them in writing something that 
may teach tlie pi*esent and future times. Remember 
Tirgil died at fifty- two, and Horace at lifty-eight; 
and l>ad as both their constitutions were, yours is 
yet more delicate and tender. Employ not your pre- 
cious moments, and great talents, on little men and 
little things : but choose a subject every way wor- 
thy of you ; and handle it, as you can, in a manner 
ivhich noboily else can equal or imitate. As for me, 
my abilities, if I ever had any, are not what they 
^ere; and yet I will endeavour to recollect and em- 
jploy them : 

— •* gelidus tardante senecta* 

Sanguis hebet, frigentque effoeto in corpore vires.*' 

However, I should be ungrateful to this place, if I 
did not own that I have gained upon the gout in the 
South of France much more than I did at Paris, 
though even there I sensibly improved. 1 believe 
my cure had been perfected, but the earnest desire 
of meeting one whom I dearly loved, called me ab- 
ruptly to Montpelier : where I continued two 
months, under the cruel torture of a sad and fruit- 
less expectation ; and I was forced at last to take a 
long journey to Toulouse. And even there 1 had 
missed the person I sought, had she not, with great 
spirit and e^iurage, ventured ail night up the Garonne 
to see me, w hich she above all things desired to do 
before she died. By that means, she was brought 
Vfherc 1 was, between seven and eight in the morn* 
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ing. She lived- twenty hoars afterwards : whieh 
til»e was not lost on either side* but passed in sueh 
a manner as gave great satisfaction to both; and 
such a8«on her part^ every way beeame her cireuni* 
stanees and character. She had her senses to the 
Tery last gasp ; and she exerted them to give me^ 
in those few hours^ greater marks of duty and love 
than she had done in all her life-time, though she 
had never been wanting in either. The last words 
she said to me, were the kindest of all; a reflection 
on the goodness of God, which had allowed us in this 
manner to meet once more. Not many minutes af- 
ter that, she laid herself on her pillow, in a sleeping 
posture, 

" placirJaque ibi demura morte quievit.'* 

Judge, sir, what I felt, and still feel, on this occa- 
sion; and.spare me the trouble of describing it. At 
my age. under my infirmities, among utter strangers, 
how shall I find out proper reliefs and supports ? I 
can have none but those with which Reason and Re- 
ligion furnish me ; and on those I lay hold, and grasp 
as fast as I can. And I hope that He who laid the 
burthen upon me, (for wise and good purposes, no 
doubt,) will enable me to bear it, in like manner as 
I have borne others^ with some degree of fortitude 
and firmness. 

Tou see how ready I am to relapse into an argu- 
ment whieh I had quitted once before in this letter. 
I shall probably again commit the same fault, if I 
continue to write ; and therefore I stop short hei*e, 
and, with all sincerity, affection, and esteem, bid you 
adieu, till we meet, either in this world, if God 
pleases, or else in another ! 
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L Lettbb XI. 

^ Dr. Jirbuthnot to Mr* Pope. 

* Hampstead, July ir, 1734* 

^ I little doubt your kiod concern for me^ 

I nor that of the lady ^rhom you mention. I have no- 

thing /but prayers and good wishes to repay my 

^ friends with at present. I have the satisfaction to 

^ find that I am as ofBciousIy served by them, as he 

^ that has thousands to leave in legacies ; besides the 

* assurance of their sincerity. God Almighty has 
^ made my bodily distress as easy as a thing of that 

nature can be. I have found some relief, at least 

occasionally, from the air of this phice. My nights 

are bad : but many poor creatiires have worse. 

^ As for you, my good friend, I think, since our first 

'^ acquaintance, there, have not been any Qf those little 

"^ suspicions or jealousies that ofien aflTeet the sincer- 

^ est friendships; I am sure, not on my side. I must 

L be so candid as to own, that though I could not help 

valuing you for those talents which the world prizes, 

^ yet they were not the foundations of my friendship : 

" which were quite of another sort ; nor shall I at 

present offend you by enumerating them. And I 

I -^ make it my last request, that you will continue that 

noble disdain and abhorrence of vice, which you 

seem naturally endued with ; but still with a due 

*^ regard to your own safety : and that you will study 

^ more to reform than to chastise, though the one can- 

^ not be effected without the other. 

'^^ Liord Bathurst I have always honoured, for every 

\ ^od quality that a person of his rank ought to have. 

* Pray, give my respects and kindest wishes to tlie 
family. My venison stomach is gone ; hut I have 
those about me, and often with me, who will be very 
glad of his present. If it is leTt at iiiy house, it will 
be transmitted safe to me. 

N ' 



P^ 
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A recovery in my ease^ and at my age, is imposid- 
Ue ; the kindest wish of my friends is Euthanasial'i^ 
Living or d^iag, I sbip always be 

T^ur^ &c. 

JOHN ABBUTHNOT. - 



CHAPTER Iir- 

LETTERS OF MRS. ROWE.t 



Letter L 

Ih Hie countess of HertfQrd, afterwards dutchess (^ 

Somerset. 

Madam, 

This is the last letter you will ever re- 
ceive from me ; the last assuranee I shall give yon^ 
on earth, of a sineere^ and steadfast friendship* But^ I 
wh^i we meet again, I hope it will be in the heights ^j 
of immortal love and eeslacy. Mine, perhaps, may 
be the first glad spirit to eongratulate your safe ar-* 
rival on the happy shores. Heaven ean witness the 
sincerity of my eoneern for your happiness. Thi- 
ther 1 have sent my ardent wishes, that you may be 
secured from the flattering delusions. of thec^orld^ 
and that, after your pious example has beejflong a 
blessing to manliind, yoii may ealmly resign your 
breath, and enter the eonfines of unmolested joy ! « 

• A gentle, easy death, 

t After the death of Mrs. Rowe, these letter* were ibund in 
her cabinet; she had directed them to be delivered, immedi* 
ately after her decease, to the persons to whom they were ad- 
dressed. . * 
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m I ant now talving my farewell of you here :• it is a 
i siiort adieu ; for 1 die vvilh full persuasions that we 
shall meet again ! but O^ in what eleyation of hap- 
piness ! in what enlargement of mind» and pei*feetioii 
I of every faculty I What transporting reflections 
shall we make on the advantages of which we shall 
feel ourselves eternally poisseased ! 

To Him who loved us, and washed us from out 

sins in bis own blood, we shall ascribe immortal glo- 

ry* dominion, and praises for ever. This is all mj 

* salvation, and all my hope. That pame in whom the 

' Gentiles trust, in wiiom all the families on earth are 

blessed, is now my glorious, my unfailing confidence: 

in His merits alone I expect ta stand justified before 

infinite Purity and Justice. How poor were my 

hopes, if I depended on those^works^ which my ewn 

Tanity, or the partiality of met), has^esUled good ; and 

' \ which, if examined by Divine Purity, would prove, 

perhaps, but specious sins! The best aetions of my 

life would be found defective, if brought to the test 

^ of that iinbiemish:ed holiness in whose sight the 

V Heavens are not clean. Where were my hopes, but 

I 'for a Redeemer's merits and atonement ! how de«- 

d p&invte, how uuilonc, my condition! With the utmost 

g^ advantages I can boast, I should start baek, and trem* 

^^ hie, at the thoughts of appearing before the unbleia- 

I ished Majesty. 

f ' What a dream is mortal life ! What shadows are 
f. ^the objects of sense! All the glories of mortality, 
I ^ niy beloved friend, will be nothing in your view, at 
I the awful hour of death, when you must be separated 
I from the wholie creation, and enter on the borders of 
I ^ the immaterial world. May that Divine protection, 
whose care I implore, keep you steadfast in the faith 
of Cbrifrtianity, and guide your steps in the strictest 
i paths of virtue ! - 

Adieu, my most dear friend, till we meet in the 
' paradise of God ! 

ELIZABETH HOWE, 
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Letter II. 

To the earl of Orrery, 

My lord, 

Tbisre seems to be sometliing presaging 
in the message that you desired me to deliver to your 
charming Henrietta,"^ when I should meet her gen- 
tle spirit in the blissful regions ; which I believe will 
be very soon. I am now acting the last part of life ; 
and composing myself to meet the universal Terror, 
witli a fortitude becoming the principles of Chris- 
tianity, It is only through the great Redeemer's 
merits and atonements^ that I hope to pass undaunt- 
ed through the fatal darkness. 

Before him death, the grisly tyrant, flees ; 
He wipes the tears for ever from her eyes- 

All human greatness makes no figure in mjr pi*c^ 
sent apprehension ; every distinction vanishes, but 
that of virtue and real merit. It is this which gives 
a peculiar^ regard for such a character as yours; 
and makes me hope your example will not fall short 
of that of your illustrious ancestors. The approaches 
of death set the world in a true light ; its brightest 
advantages appear no more than a dream, in that 
solemn period. The immortal mind, perhaps*^ wilt 
quit a cottage with less regret than it would leave 
the splendour of a palace; and the breathless dust 
sleep as quietly beneath the grassy turf, as under the. 
parade of a costly monument. These are insigniO- 
cant circumstances to a spirit doomed to an endless 
duration of misery or of bliss. It is this important 
concern, my lord, that has induced me to spend mj 
time in a peaceful retirement, rather, than to waste 
it in a train of thoughtless amusements. My mind 
is grown familiar with the solemnity of dying; and 

• The countess of Orrerv. 
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death seems to advance* not as an inflexible tyrants 
hut: as the peaceful messenger of liberty and happi- 
ness. May I make my exit in that elate manner 
which these charming lines of Mr. Pope describe ! 

•^ The world recedes, it disappears; 
Heav'n opens oii my eyes ; my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring : 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ? I fly ! 
, . O grave! where is^.thy victory? 

O death ! where is thy sting ?'* 

The nearer I am approaeliing to immortality, the 
more extensive and enlarged I lind the principles of 
amity and good-will in my soul ; hence arise the 
most sineere wishes for your happiness, and that of 
tlie charming pledges your lovely Henrietta left. O! 
my lord, if you would discltarge the sacred trusty 
keep them under your own inspection. 

Tills letter will not reach you, my lord, before I 
am past the ceremony of subscribing myself. 

Your humble servant, ^i ^^^," 

elizabeIHbowe. 




Lettbii III. 

To Mr, James ThcobaliU 

Sir, 

Tlic converse I have had with you has been 
very short; but 1 hope the friendship begun by it, 
will be transmitted to the regions of perfect amity 
and bliss. It would scarcely be worth the while to 
eberish the impressions of a virtuous friendship, if 
the generous engagement were to be dissolved with 
mortal lifie ; such a thought would give the grave 
a deeper gloom, and add new horrors to the fatal 
darkness. " 

But, I confess, I Vave brighter expectations : and 

N % 
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I am "f ully persuaded those noble attaebm^nts which 
are founded on real merU* are of an immortal date ; 
that^ benignity 9 that divine charity^ which just warms 
the soul In these cold regions, will shine with new 
lustre^ and burn with an eternal ardour, in. the hap- 
py seats of peace and love. 

My present experience confirms me in this trtith. 
The powers of nature are drooping; the vital spark 
grows languid and faint: but my affection for my 
surviving friends was never more warm : my concern 
for their happiness was never more ardent. 

This makes me employ some of the last part of my 
time in writing to three or four persons/whose mer- 
it requires my esteem, in hopes that this solemn 
farewell will leave a serious impression on their 
minds. 

I am going to act the last and most important part 
of human life *. in a little time^ I shall land on the 
immortal coasts* where all is new, amazing, and un- 
known. But, however gloomy the passage 'appears. 




^t fields, beyond the swelliug flood, 
fHi)d dress'd in Jiving green : 
So tt) the Jews old Canaan stood, 
Wliile Jordan rdl'd between.** 

Nature cannot but shiver on the fatal brinkf un- 
willing to try the grand experiment ; whilst the 
hopes of Christianity alone can support the soul in 
the solemn crisis. In this exigence, the eternal Spi- 
rit whispers peace and pardon to the dying saint, 
through the atonement | and brightens the shadow 
of death with some glimmering of immortal light. 

Tell Mrs. Theobald, I hope to meet her -in the 
shining realms of love and unmingled bliss ; 

" Whei^ crown 'd with joy and ever-blqomtng yottth» 
The jocund liours hold on their endless round.'* 

V EI4ZABETH BQWEl. 
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TUT Mrs. Rowe, her frntker-iti'ltiw. 

Mj Ji^ap mother, 

/ I am now taking my final adieu of 

ims worlds with an assured hope of meeting you ia 
the next. I carry to my grave my affbction and 
gratitude to you ; and I leave yoii with tlie sincerest 
fConeern for your own happiness, and the welfare of 
: your family. May my prayers be answered, when 
I am sleeping in the dust ! O, may the angels of Go4 
eonduetyou m the paths of immortal glory and plea- 
sure ! f would eoUect the powers of my soul, ami ask 
' blessings for you with all the holy violence of pray- 
er, God Alniighty, th^ God of your pious ancestors, 
who has been your dwelling place for many geners^- 
tioHs, bless you ! 

It is but a short space I have to measure ; the sha- 
dows are lengthening, and my sun is declining. That 
goodness which has hitherto conducted me, v ill not 
fail me in the last concluding act of life : that Name 
which I have made my glory and my boast, shall then 
be my strength and my salvation. To meet death 
with a l>ecoming fortitude, is a part above the pow- 
ers of nature ; and which I can perform by no strength 
or holiness of ttiy own ; for oh ! in my best estate I 
am altogether vanity ; a wretehed, helpless sinuner ! 
But in the merits and perfect righteousness of God 
my Saviour, 1 hope to appear justified at the supreme 
tribunal^ where 1 must shortly stand to be judged. 

ELIZABETH UOWJE. 



LjBTTBK V. 

To Br. WattSi 

Sir, 

The opinion I have of your piety and ju%- 

ment^ is the reason of my giving you the U'OuUe of 
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looking over tliese papers,* in order to publish them | 
M hlch I cJcsire you to do as soon as y^ou caii^ convc-i 
nieiitly : only you have full libcFty to suppress w hat 
you judge proper. 

I think there can be no vanity in this design ; for 1 
am sensible such thoughts as these will not be to fhe 
taste of the modish part of the world ; and before they 
Appear, I shall be entirely disinterested in the censure 
or applause of moKals. 

Tlie reflections were occasionally written^ and oiil/ 
for my own improvement ; but 1 am not without hopes 
that they may liave the same effect on siime pious 
minds, as the reading of the expeiience of otheins has 
had on my own soul. The experimental part of reli- 
gion has generally a greater influence than its theory ; 
and ify when 1 am sleeping in the dust, these solilo- 
quies should kindle a flame of divine love in the heart 
of the lowest and most despised Cliristian, be the glory 
given to the great Spring of all grace and benignity! 

1 have now done with mortal things, and all to come 
is vast eternity ! — Eternity ! how tianspoitiwg is the 
sound ! As long as God exists, my being and happi- 
ness arc secure. These unbounded desires, which the 
wide creation cannot limit, shall be satisfied for ever. 
I shall drink at the fountain-head of jdeasure, and be 
refreshed with the emanations of Original Life and 
Joy. I shall hear the voice of uncreated Harmony^ 
speaking peace and ineffable consolation to my soul. 

I expect eternal life, not as a reward of merit* but a 
pure act of bounty. Detesting myself in every view I 
can take, I fly to the righteousness and atonement oC 
my great Redeemer for pardon and salvation; this is 
my only consolation and hope. " Enter ncit into judg- 
ment, O Lord, with thy servant ; for, in thy sight, 
shall no man living be justified.'' 

Thro ugli the blood of the Lamb, I hope for an en- 
tire victory over the last enemy : and that before this 
letter comes to you, I shall have reached the celestial 

* Devout Exercises of the Heart 



\ 
\ 



atTNDLE'S 1 Nf. 181 

•lieights ; and that, while yoj ^^ ^^ * 

f shall be adoring before tl f sJ^Jncdjifl 

ikith shall be turned into vis 'BM gloved 

tag desires satisfied with thi o K?*^ « 



CHAPTER IV. 

LETTERS OF DR. BUNDLE, BISHOP 

OF DERRY. 



Letter I. 

To Mrs» Sandys. 

February 15, 1737. 
fJb, madam ! the chancellor, the best man tbat 
?iver Weathed, the best judge, the best father, the best 
rriend, is dead !* — What, in his providence, does the 
fVl mighty design to do, in merited ^perity, to punish 
this nJ^tion; by removing fi'om it the person, wlio, by 
Ids wisdom and goodness united, was able and desir- 
[>us to save it, to make it honest and happy ! I dread 
to consider and foresee ! — What has the public lost ! 
y^hat has his dear, deserving family ! what have I !' 
what have I not lost f 

He died yesterday morning. His illness was an in- 
flammation on his lungs. He continued only from 
Thursday, tillfivein the morning on Monday. The 



♦- Charles Talbot, lord high chancellor of England, died Feb. 14, 
1737, universally lamented. He was allowed by all parties, to 
have possessed graat talents and unblemished integrity. Thom- 
son piiblisbe.d a poem to his memory; which is replete withgra* 
titude, and contains an elegant delineation of a most amiable and 
exalted character. 




VIS M'^ 

^ay > to comfort uSf and to e:ii;cu9e tbeBMiieli^ 
looking onheir ignoraacey that he was worn out iiitlif 
which I of bis cpuntry, and that he could not have h^ 
nieiithy time, had not this cold carried him off. j|$ 
yoi^ but fifty one ; he might have biessedf and dose 
^ood to his country^ many years longer. But GoD 
Almiqptt knows what is best for him, and properest 
for us. May He, in his anger, remember mercy ! ^ 

AH parties unite to call the chancellor the best and 
the greatest man tluit ever lived ! The people from tlic^ 
court to the city, are under the deepest astonishment, 
and show in their countenance that the nation is under 
some dreadful calamity. Great as lie was allowed to 
be in his public character, you know he was more 
amiable, more delightful, in his domestic behaviour. 
Was there ever any man so reasonably beloved as him- 
self, by all, from the highest to the lowest in his fami- 
ly ? Did his cliildren ever enjoy more ease, more cheer- 
fulness, more sprightly innocence, and entertaining, 
instructive unbendings, than in his company and con- 
versation ? 

Oh, madam! what a series of disappointments is 
life ! I came over to enjoy the company of the best 
friend that ever J^ed r I saw him; I had daily new 
reasons to love and admire him ; 1 received daily new 
obligations and I have lost him ! I hoped, by enjoying 
his wisdom and virtue for a few months, to return with 
spirit, and support absence from liim by tlic reflection 
. of my having been with him, and that I miglit be with 
him again. Farewell all hope that ray splciidid ban- 
ishment from my native country shall have an end! I 
must now withdraw ; and sigh out my few remaining 
years in solitude, amidst strange company, since every 
place that I am hereafter to inhabit, will be empty of 
all, with whom I have contracted tlie sacred ties of 
friendship! — My poor dear Billy ! what, does he suf- 
fer ! You have seen him in agonies of fear, lest be 
should lose what he loves. He has now lost what he 
loves above all things upon earth united ; and what des- 
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ithteS liifil ^Yteimkiikd ^Ifectidri. I shalt t^joice fhitt 1 
as in England when this fatal accidetit happened^ if I 
be of any comfort^ any nse^ to that ^yer beloved 
titb! 

' In the last six ycai*Sj ho^ matiy friends hairc yon 
I lost in one fanrily ! and such Mefiids, ds the 
d can scarcely parallel ! the bishop of Durhaiiiy 
tlbctu!- Sayer, Mrs. Sayer, and her brother, and his 
^n !-^They are happy : let us imitate them, and we 
ilhall be so too. We shall meet tliem again, no more 
Cb be separated ; we shall enjoy their friendship again, 
iSto more to be clouded with tears : or we shall be ad- 
if^itted to a degree of happiness, (how inconceitabte 
fe^nst that degree of happiness be !) to which even their 
C^dmpany can be no addition. 

" You, madam, will share our affliction severely : but 
"ftre letter, which brings you word that you have lost 
cine friend who foved you, will remind you that there 
^re others wlro do so too, whilst there is Talbot left 
lathis nation, or I am alive to subscribe myself 

Your affectionate friend, 

THOMAS DERRY. 



Letter II. 

To Mrs. Sandys. 

February 23, 17»r, 
. Madam^ 

Wheii I wrote to ym last I was under such 
amazement and agony, that I do not know what I 
might say to you ; but yo«i will e^xcuse the overflow- 
ings of my heart, in its deepest sorrow. In no mo- 
ment of my life, shall I be less sensible of our loss than 
aA present : but though it is im.posstble to be unmoved ' 
at the reflection, that we have been deprived of the 
noblest happiness which Pro?vidence had bestowed on 
lis ; y6t frequent meditation on the unequal virtoeB of 
our friend^ will changegricf itito veneration, and ihiise 
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and consecrate the pious melancholy uit# a solenu 
joymenty to be preferred to pleasure. 

All parties are striving, in tUeir public papers, \r 
shall profess the highest esteem and honour for 1 
and they mention his behaviour in his g^reat office, 
the warmest gr^ititude and applause. These pra 
which prove the gi*eatnes8 of our misfortune, brin 
the same time a consolation with them. It gives 
lovely view of mankind, to observe, that they can < 
their prejudice, and unite to reverence a truly g 
and admirable character. Nothing is universally 
pular but goodness ! And every action of his life 
public or private, towards hts friends or bis cnen 
flowed from that divine j^rinciple, in which alom 
can obey that sublime preceipt of our Lord, (the sub 
est that can be given to men or angels,)^". Be ye 
feet, as your heavenly Father is perfect.*' Did I 
his enemies ? — he had none ; he hated none but ill m 
nay, even for them, he felt not hatred, but pity. 

It has been observed^ that tlie worid seldom t 
justice to characters, till after men have been s 
time dead ; but it^has not been so now. The chac 
lor was dear to his prince and to the people, whils 
lived; and he is equally mourned by both, as soo 
he is dead. He was trusted by the priiice, as hisc 
faithful and zealous servant; ^nd regarded by 
jealous nation, as the warmest and mo^t intn 
lover of their liberties : both thought their . rij 
secure in his hands. ' To be a popular mini 
of state, is a felicity scarcely before exam pled, 
though scarcely before exampled nothing seems n 
easy to any person, who has his abilities, and the 
to imitate his integrity. 

You knew the chancellor, and loved him as wel 
I have done ; but had I been writing to a strange 
sliould liave soothed my concern, by transcribin 
sketch of iiis life. I could repeat almost every act 
from his childhood to his death : and show that he 
uniform in his progress to virtue, and never devia 
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firott the severest of her precepts : severe^ in the jiidg^ 
snent of the many* but to him an uninterrupted source 
mf cheerfulness and tranquillity. I could mention such 
mstances of filial piety^ as would be hardly believed by 
others ^ you know them to be true. How amiable i| 
busband he was ! how tender and generous a parent I 
Sis sons have often said, he never refused either of 
€faem any thing in his life ; but that is their own^ as 
^ell as his praise. He lived with them a^a brother 
cjid a friend; familiarized his wisdom into chit chat; 
stnd instructed them more effectually by cominoD con^" 
^v^rsation, than others could do by wAemn precepts. 
Thenation^ by their common sorrow^ show wiuU a 
Judge and statesman they have lost. My name will 
be .ever a proof to posterity^ how warm and intrepid 
A friend he could be to one whom he thought fit to 
Iionour and reward with that dear and voluntary rela- 
tion to him. His distressed and melancholy family 
show what a master he was to them all. In all tliese 
vinous relations, he was superior to any person whom 
J ever knew, or of whom 1 ever read« 

The day before he died, he ns^ to his son Jolin : 
<< It is indifferent and ec(ual as ^nysdf; wbedirr I 
die now, or some years hence ; iNit iipprill not ke the 
same to you : Jor the sake of my cbildraif 1 Cfnid be 
pleased to remain longer with them«^ TUe Migfrt U^ 
died, his servants offered him a medi^;ine ; ^ It is in 
v»in,'' he answered : «< death cannot berrsMmL ti^n 
will be done! I am satisfied !^ He immediatdy fell ii^ 
to a calm sleep; continued tliree htmrn in U} ikttn 
awaked, look^ round him a few wmat9A» ; n»A 4k4 
witliout the least struggle or paio* 

His distem|ier was an inflamfastioti fm the imnpi. 
The natural cure of it is large hktiiuf; f but^ on tabi»^ 
from him only eight oimces, lie sunk ho mnckf tbdt tl^ 
doctor dui-st not proceed* — CIn oiMmiog hlmf ai l;ir<f*5 
polypus was found in bis lieaH, Tb*'!!^:*^^ pr^M^ 
ply, proceeded his not being abk U Uim UUmM^ A 
bolypus^ say physicians, is tiitt iJfect ^ i/dm s>Mi 
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iatenseness of thought ; if tha|; id 80, no muti ever did 
more to cause it. He sacrificed his life for the good 
of others ; and who wHl not envy a df^th so gloria 
ons? He lived enough to make himself beloved, whitiH; 
Mving ; and revered and lamented by good men nif 
^very jmrty and denominiationy noxv he is gone. lie 
lived to perfect his temper to a love of goodnc^,- and 
adorn it with every Christian, as weH "as natural 
grace, tha^can make vii*tue either djvine or amiable ! 
lamimadam^ f 

Your most obliged, humUe servant, 

THOMAS DERRY. 



Letter IIL 

2b drclideacan 

Dublin^ March 22, 17^3. 

Dear sir, ' # 

Adieu! — ^Perhaps I may he alive when 
these lines come to your hands: — ^more prohubly 
not !«-'Believe me^^my friend, there is no comfort in 
this world, bt^life of virtue and piety ; and no death 
supportable. Mi one comforted by Christianity, and 
its real and rational hope. The fifst, I>loubt not, you 
experience daily: may it be long before you expe- 
rience the second ! — I have passed through good re- 
XK)rt and evil report : 1 have not been injured more 
than outwardly by the last ; and I have been solidly 
benefited by the former. — May all who love the truth 
in Christ Jesus, and sincerely obey the Gospel, be 
happy! . * 

Adieu ! — I have ^o more strength.— My affection- 
^e, last adieu to your lady ! 

THOMAS DERBY. 



CHAPTER V. 

LETTER OF MR. (AFTBBWARDS 
LORD) LYTTLETON. 



Lbtteb I. 

t 

lb his Father. 

Janwffy ±7, 1747. 

Dear sir. 

It is a most sensible and painful addition to 
my concern and affliction for my dear wife, to bear of 
your being so ill with the stone ; and loaded as nj 
heart is with other grief, 1 cannot bdp writings to tm 
you how much I feel for you, and bow ardently I pray 
to God to relieve yon. 

Last night all my thongbts were employed am jtm ; 
for, wlien I went to bed, my poor Lucy mzst no much 
better, that we thouglit her in a ^^vj^t iiT rrcoirery ; iNit 
my uneasiness for you kept me awale great part Mike 
iiigM ; and in the morning I found iMie bad been mmch 
worse, so that our alarm was a5i great a« etrr* fSk€ 
has since mended again, and sbe b now prrtty nearly 
as you beard by the last post: only Ibat <ncb lre< |n€ n t 
relapses give one more caose to fear that tlM^ iottf4 
symptoms, which sometimes ajipear^ wiU not ktm^ 
ing. On the otiier band, by mt atm^f^Kng m Vmf^ 
and her pulse recovering itself im well an it imt%f aAcr 
these violent flurries, mid great mnkingi, nne wmM 
hope that nature is strong in bcr, and wiH be nMt iA 
last to conquer her illneas* Sir YAmTOtA VLfUm mmm 
now inclined to trust to fhaif and tronMe birr wM^ n# 
more physic. Upon the wbtAtf her cmt m fnN «f mik 
certainty,, and the doctors can jfrmummr. ttt^HUmfCpmA^ 
tively about her; but tliey ratber tinnk HmMmm 
affair of time. 




«56 LYTTLETON*S LETTERS. 

My own health is yet tolerably goml, my heart has 
gone through as severe a trial as it can well sus- 
tain ; more indeed than I thought it could have borrije. 
You may be assured^ dear sir, .1 will m^ke use of all 
the supports that religion or reason can give me, to 
save me from sinking under it. I know the interest 
you take in my life and health : and I know it is my 
duty to try not to add to your other pains that of my 
loss ; which thought has as great an effect upon me as 
any thing can. And I believe God AJini^ltty supports 
me above my own strength, for the sake of my friends 
who are concerned for me ; and in return for the re* 
signation with which I endeavour to submit to hi^ will 
If it please him, in his infinite mercy, to restore my. 
dear wife to me, I shall most thankfully acknowledge 
his goodness; if not, I shall most humbly endure his 
chastisement, which I haire too much deserved. 

These are the sentiments with wluch my mind is 
replete: but, -as it is still a most bitter cup, how my 
body will bear it, if it must not pass from me, is im* 
possible for me to ffretell. I hope the best. 

Gilbert West wipUd be happy in the reputation his 
book has gained him, if my poor Lucy were not so ill. * 
However, his mind leans always to hope ; which is an 
advantage both to him and me, as it makes him a bet- 
ter comforter. To be sure, we ought not yet to des- 
pair; but there is much to fear, and a most melancho- 
ly interval to be supported, before any certainty corner. 
God send it may conie well at last ! 

I am, dear sir. 

Your most afflicted, but most affectionate son« 

GEORGE LYTTLETON. 
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L£TT£K II. 

To Dr. Doddridge. 

Hagky^ Oct 6, ±7H. 

Uear sir, 

My concern was so great on flie acooont I 
arcccii'cd from the bishop of Worcester of the ill slate 
of your health, that in the midst of mj grui tar tibe 
mlcath of my father, when I had scarcely performed my 
last chities to him, I wrote to you at Bristol^ wtdtk 
letter, I find, you never received. Indeedf my dear 
friend^ there are few losses I should more sensMy 
Ceel than yours, if it should |4ease God to take yoa 
Crom us. But I trust, he will be so gracious to your 
Camily and your friends, as to prolong your life, and 
^efer your reward for some time longer. And I am 
persuaded, no human meana can be found better than 
^hat which has been prescribed to you of removing to 
X^isbon, and passing the winter in that mfid climate: v 
only let me et^reat you to lay by all studies while you 
^re tlierc;^ for too much application (an! a very little 
^ your state is too much) would frustrate the benefit 
>vliich we may hope from the change of air. The- 
complying with this injunction, will he the best re- 
compense you can make Mrs. Doddridge for all the 
obligations you have to her; and if I have any au- 
thority with you, as 1 flatter myself I have, ( would; 
j^mploy it all to enforce this upon you, foi: I do, ifideed 
^^hink your life will depend upon it.. You have, I be- 
lieve, brought on your UJness by continual study and 
labour ; and an entire remisslouofmind is absolutely 
necessary for your recovery.. 

My fattier met death with a noble firmness, and an 
assured hope of a blessed, iinmortality ;. so that our 
thonght«f a^e raised abave our grie^and fitted moch 
more on the example be haa left us,4Riu.on the loss we 
have sustained. It i» also a comfoi-t to us, tliat, ujion 
I)is body being opened, as he ordered it should be, we 

0%, 
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find the cause of his violent pains was of such a nature 
as death alone could remove or relieve. 

Let me know by every mail how you do : and de- 
pend upon it, that if Providence shall call you away to 
the crown prepared for you, nothing in my powershall 
be wanting, as long as I live, to show the affection I 
had for yon, in my regard to your widow and family; 
but, 1 hope your life will be preserved to be an orna- 
ment to the Christian church, and a support of reli- 
gion in these bad times. May God Almighty grant it; 
and may we meet again, with the pleasure which 
friends restored to eacli other, feel after so alarming 
a parting ? But if that be denied, may we meet in the 
next world to part no more, through His power, who 
will, 1 trust, blot out my offences, and make roe wor- 
thy to be a partaker with you of his heavenly king- 
dom ! 

I am, with the tenderest regard a^nd affection, dear 
sir,. 

Your most faithful friend and servant, 
GEORGE LYTTLETON. 



CHAPTER VL 

LETTERS OF THE DUTCHESS OF 

SOMEBSET. 



Letter I. 

To ladyLuxborough. ^ 

Piercy Lodge, Dec. 31, 1751. 
Dear madam, ' 

XI. ,4F^^S*^* between friends are nnneces- 
sary,- so that if you have stiU the inclination which 
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' }rou have formerly shown, to4ook upon me in that lij^ht, 

you will never again treat me with the ceremony of a 

formal acquaintance* When you write to me, you 

r give me pleasure ; when you do not, I love my own 

^peace too well, to fancy you are angry with me, while 

1 1 am not conscious of ^my deserving to have you so. 

. You see I do not regulate my correspondence as pcior 

-lady ■ did her visits ; which she never was to 

return soonerthan her former ones had been repaid. 

I am riot in the least surjiriseil that ydu were pleas* 
ed to return to the venerable seat of your ancestors, 
. and the abode of your first and happiest days : and I 
-: find nothiiig trivial or childish in the satisfaction yoo 
felt, i||||||^eing old faces full of gratitude for obligations 
' long since past, and by you, perhaps, forgotten j or in 
recalling some livelv little incidents in the eariietit 
hours of youth. As%r the wise and witty of the \rrt^ 
• sent age, I know not what they would say ; and 1 do 
not design to hear it. They will scarcely visit mf 
hermitage ; and 1 shall not leave it to visit tbem. I 
hope to dispose of my house in Downing-street ; wfairli 
I would not do, if I ever intended to pa<0i six weeks 
in London, for I like the situation. But I find myself 
happiest in the retreat of which my dearbynTs unmer^ 
ited beneficence has made me mistress* He bas txed 
my home upon the spot of earth I wouM have thfiMtm 
for myself. Every thing both wittiin and with^fut the 
house, reminds me of my obligations t0 Mm ; m4 I 
cannot turn my eyes upon any object^ wbieb is Mt M 
object of his goodness to me. The satis&rtio* I tafci^ 
in adding either beauty or conveni^^nee to siy hz*$iUu 
tion, is greatly enhanced by tbe rHketumf ihtAf mUih 
I am adorning it, 1 show my value for tht f^U m4 
my gratitude to tbe lamented giver# 

I have a regular, and, I hope, a relij^fous fiiwfl/^ 
My woman, though she bas not lived witb w^ ifum 
three years, had befcfre lived twenty tUtr^^. betwf x( l//r4 
Grantham's and laily Cowpei^s; my lioMS^k^^'per htm 
been a servant as long ; ttie person who talM^s to my 

o 
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accounts, pJij» the bilh. and overlooks the men MTitbifi 
<looi*s, lias been in the family nhieteen years ; and the 
other, who has the care of the Rtables, and of every 
thing without, has lived witli us ten years. I riseaf 
seveuy but I do not go ddwn till nine^ when the bell 
rings, and my whole family meet me at chapel. After 
prayers, we go to breakfast : any friend who happens 
to be with me« my chaplain, and myself, have ours in 
the little library; the rest in their respective eating 
rooms. Ab.:ut eleven, if the weather permits, we go 
and walk in the park, or take the air in the coach; 
hut if it is too bad for either, we return to our various 
occupations. At three we dine ; sit perhaps an hour 
afterwai'ds, and then separate. We meet at ^j^it for 
prayers ; after which we adjourn again to the Kbrary, 
where'somcbody usually reads aloud, till lialf an hour 
past nine, when we sup; and we** always part before 
eleven. This to the gay world, wdmW seem a melan* 
choly, monastic life. I cannot be supposed to have 
chosen it from ignorance of the splendour and gaiety 
of a court, but from a thorough experience that they 
can give no solid happiness ; and I 6nd myself more 
calmTy pleased in my present way of living, and more 
contented, than I ever was in the bloom and pomp of 
my youth. 1 am no longer dubious what point to pur- 
sue. There is bill one proper for the decline of life ; 
and indeed the only one worth the anxiety of a ration- 
al creature at any age r hut bow do the ^re of youth, 
and the flattery of the worlds blind our eyes, and mis* 
lead our fancies after a thousand imaginary pleasures^ 
>v'hich are sure to di^ppoint us in the end ! 

I comlole with you on the loss of Mr. Price ; for ai 
faithful servant is always a valuable possession. 

I daresay, lady Northumberland did not know how 
near she was to you, or she would not hftve passed by, 
without inquiring after you. Her little hoy is called 
Algernon, after his grand-papa : and he is, though 
less handsome, the counterpart of his uncle, lord 
Beauichauipf bis inuocence, his temper, and bis voicej, 

t 
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are justthesame, and everj motion of his body | judge 
if -I am fond of him. 

I have hardly room to subscribe myself^.dear ma- 
dam^ ever faithfully yours, 

FRANCES SOMERSET. 



Letter II. 

To lady Luxhorough. 

Piercy Lodge, Nov. 23^ 1753. 

I did, indeed, dear madam, begin to despair 
of having the Jionoiir,. and (what I felt more sensibly) 
the pleasure, of hearing from you again. I am st) 
subjectto fall into errors, th^t 1 was afraid some un- 
giiai'ded expression in jny last letter had given you 
offence ^ and yet my heart bore witness, how far I had 
been from intending it. ^ 

I have been extremely ill, the whole summer, and 
for some weeks I was believed to be in gnat danger ; 
but, by the blessing of God upon Dr. Sliaw's prescrip- 
tions, i am at present, though lean and iilfavoured, 
much better. I am still obliged to be carried up and 
down stairs, for want of strength and breath to carry 
myself: but I have great reason to bless God for the 
ease 
arches 




our 

world : where I have no more a notion of laying 
schemes to be executed six months, than I have six 
years hence ; which, 1 believe, helps to keep my spi- 
rits in an even state of cheerfulness, to enjoy th^ satis- 
factions tliat present themselves, without anxious so- 
licitude about their dursition. We have lived to an 
age that necessarily shows us the earth crumbling un- 
der our feet; and, as our journey seems approaching 
towards the verge of life, is it not more natural to east 
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oar eyes ta.the proBpect bejoad U^^Umuh^ \f a retit h 
•pective view,, to recall the troubleflome trifles thif 
made ewr r«lad diflkuU or dangerous? 

I have spent the last three weeks very agreeaUi^ 
The first uf them the bishop of (Ixford and Mrs. Tal- 
bot passed with us ; and when they went away, tbej 
had the goodness to leave Miss Talbot» whose charac- 
ter I think you must have hear^. She is all that the 
world has said of her, as to an uncommon share of 
understanding: but she has other charms, which I 
imagine you will join with me in giving the preference 
even to that; a mild and equal temper, anunatected- 
ly pioils heart, and a universal good will to her fellow- 
creatures. Slie censures nobody ; she despises no- 
body ; and whilst her own life is a pattern of good- 
nessy site does not exclaim with bitterness against 
vice. We spend a good deal of the day in our own rooms; 
but our time is muclt broken in upon. Soon after nine 
we meet in the chapel ; when prayers are over we go to 
breakfast, -after that we work, whilst Mr. Cowslad, 
or my chaplain, reads aloud. At eleven we go, if tli^ 
weather is tolerable, to take the air for two hours at 
least, which Dr. Shaw insists upon my doing. The 
moment we get out of the coach, we see no more of 
one another till three, when the dinner is punctually 
upon tl»e table. We retire at five. At eight, we go 
to prayers ; after wliich we adjourn into tlie little H* 
brary, where we work till supper; and the gentlemen 
i*oad to^, as in the morning; and it is a rule to be 
aH in our rooms a quarter before eleven. 

It is now more* than time to return you thanks for 
the trouble you have taken in conveying to me Mr; 
Shenstonc's . poem. I have written to • him by this 
post. I could not write sooner, because his letter was 
only dated Leasowes ; and 1 could not find out bis 
post-ttiwn, without sending to Mrs. Stanley, whom I 
do not .visit, and who lives twelve miles from me« I 
liave expi*cssed my gratitude in the best manner I am 
able ; but I am under the necessity oT declining tlie 
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lN»ltdalnivliich he intended iile« ibave begged him to 
jBIl «)! tlte^blanlBi "wit^ stars, ^ what he ideasesy 
whenevter my name, or that of Pifircy Lodge^ wasde* 
signed ^ and 1 hope he will oblige me. 
I amy dear madam^ 

Your most obli^l and obedient servanty 

FRANCES SOMERSET. 



CHAPTER VII. 

LETTERS TO AND FBOM DR. 
WARBURTON, BISHOP OF GLOU- 

C ESTER. 



Lettsr I. 
Dr. Warlmrton to Dr. Doddridge. 

February 14, 1743. 

Dear sir, 

I should not have been so long in making 
my best acknowledgments for your last |kind letter, 
had net my absence from home, and a late unhappy 
domestic affair^ prevented me, and engrossed all my 
tbonghts,— the misfortunes of an excellent sister and her 
children, by lier husband's ill success in trade, though 
attended to with the utmost honesty and sobriety. He 
has been a considerable benefactor to^D^e public $ and 
his c^'editors are at last no loser^lpbut he himself is 
undone. I do not know whether this is an alleviation, 
«r an aggravation, of the misfortune. But I can tell 
you with the utmost truth, that I share with this dis- 
tressed sister and her children (who all live with me) 
the sin^ revenue it has pleased God to blcssyne with ; 
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and this I do M^th much greater satisfaction than 
others spend theirs on their pleasure!. I^an assure 
you my chief concern on this occasion, was for an in- 
comparable mother, ^hom I feared the misfortunes of 
a favourite daughter would too much affect. But, I 
thank God, religion, that religioh of which you make 
so amiable drawings in all your works, was more^an 
a support to her. — This is a subject I never choose to 
talk of I yet I could not forbear mentioning it to a man 
whom I much esteem^ and whose heart iknow to be 
right. 

It was with great concern I found Mrs. Doddridge 
so ill at Bath. I know the grief this must have occa- 
sioned you. But 1 know your sufficiency. I trust in 
God she has by this time received the expected benefit 
from the waters. It was by accident that I saw her 
name in Leakeys book, (for then I had not received 
your last letter,) a little before i left Mr. Allen's. I 
visited her twice. The first time, she was going out 
to drink the waters ; the ^second time, a visiting : so 
I had not the pleasure of much of her company. You 
may be assured, I would not hinder her the first time; 
and 1 made a conscience not to do it the second : for 
ii was a new acquaintance she was going to make ; a 
matter* perhaps as useful to her amusement, while she 
stayed at Bath, as the other for her health. 

Thus you see, my good friend, we have all some- 
thing to make us think less complacently of the world, 
lieligion will do great things. It will always make 
the bitter waters of Marah wholesome and palatable. 
But we must notthiiik it will usually turn water to 
wine, because it once did so. Nor is it fit it should, 
unless this wei^lfcjf place of rest. 1 do the best I can, 
and I should, I tMlk, do the same, if I were a mer« 
pagan, to make life passable. To be always lament- 
ing the miseries of it, or always seeking after the 
pleasures of it, equally takes us off from the work of 
our salvation. And though I am extremely cautious 
what scq^l follow in religion^ yet any in philosophy 
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Drill serremy torn> ami honest Saneho Ptaea's is as 
good as any | who, oq his retorn from an inportaot 
eommission^ when asked by his ntaster whethtr they 
ahoald mark the day with blade or a white stone, re- 
plied ;. <<*Sir9 if you will lie ruled by me» with nei^ 
ther; but with good brown ochre.** What this phi- 
losopher thought of his eommissioDy I think of hu- 
man life in general ; good brown ochre is the eomplex- 
ion of it. 

I returned home a little before (Jhrisimas, after a 
charming philosophical retirement, for two or three 
months, in a palace, with Mr. Pope and Mr. Allen. 
The gentleman whom I mentioned last, is, I verily 
believe, the greatest private character that ever ap- 
peared in any age of the world. You see his muni- 
ficence to the Bath Hospital. This is but a small 
part of his charities; and charity but a smaU part 
of his virtues. I have studied his character even 
maliciously) to find where his weakness lies ; but I 
have studied in vain. When I know it, the world 
shall know it too, for the consolation of the envious; 
especially as I suspect it will prove to be only a par- 
tiality which he has entertained for me. In a word, 
I firmly believe him to have been sent by Providence 
into the world, to teach men what blessings they 
may expect from Heaven, would they study to de- 
serve them*. 

• Mr. Allen rose to greal consideration by farming the cross 
posts; which, very much to the ptiblic adranta^e, as well as his 
own, he put into the admirable order in which we now find them. 
He was of so generous a nature, that his mind enlarged with his 
fortune ; and the wealth which he thus honourably acquired, he 
spent in a splendid hospitality, and in the most esiensive charities. 
His house, in so public a scene as that of Bath, was open to meti 
of rank and worth, and especially to men of distinguished parts and 
learning ; whom he honoured and en(5ouraged, and whose respec- 
tive merits he was enabled to appreciate, by a nattiral discernroeut 
and superior good sense, rather Uian by any acquired use and' 
knowledge of letters. His domestic virtues were above all praif < . 
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I received your present of your pupiPs Sen 
ivith your Life of hiniy which my nephew has 
with great pleasure ; and you have our most hi 
thanks for ij. He is now of Jesus College, in 
bridge. But I take what care I «an myself of 
education. He is very proniiMng; and I hopc^ 
will prove a comfort to an excellent, though unr 
tunate mother. 

I have not a moment more than to assure you, w 
my best respects to Mrs. Doddridge, thai 1 am cl( 
sir. 

Your most affectionate friend and brother. 

WILLIAM WARBURTON. 



Letter II. 

Br. Warburton to Dr. Doddndge, 

Prior Park, Sept. 2, 1751. 

Dear sir. 

Your kind letter gave me, and it will 
give Mr. Allen, great concern ;-— for ourselves, noiSl 
for you. Death, whenever it happens, in a Kref] 
spent like yours, is to be envied, not pitied ; and yoi 
will have the prayers of your friends^ as conquerorij 
have the shouts of the crowd. God preserve you 
if he continues you here, to go on in his service ; i| 
he takes you to himself^ to be crowned with glory. 

I order an in<}uiry to be made of your heallh, froi 



With these qualities, he drew to himself universal respect ; and 
possessed, in a high degree, the esteem of Mr. Pope, who, in the 
following lilies, has done justice to his modest and amiable cha- 
racter. 

"• Let humble Allen, with an awkward shame. 
Do good b> stealth, and blush to find it fame.'' 
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^ time to time ; but if jou fatigue youpselfaay more ia 
' \vritingf it will preveot me that satisfaetion. 
I am dear sir, 

Your most affectionate friend and brother^ 

WILLIAM WARBURTON. 



Letter III. 

Br. Htird to Dr* Warhurion. 

Cambridge^ July 2^ 1751t. 

Rev. sir, 

I Ihank yon for your kind faronr of the 
twenty sf^vcntli past* Sir Edward Lyttleton thought 
himself so mueh honoured by your notice of bimf that 
1 knew it could not be loAg before he found or made 
an occasion to acknowledge it. I am rery hapjiy in 
your candid opinion of him. He has the highest es- 
teem and veneration for you. 

As ^ou give me no hopes of seeing the excellent 
fiimily here,! shall set forward direcily for ShifnaU 
in Shropshire ; where I propose staying till the end 
of the month, and I shall then return, by the way of 
sir Edward Lyttleton^s, to Cambridge. 

Mr. Bal^uy is to meet mc there, on invitation, 
from Buxton. — But if there were not more in the 
matter, I believe my laziness would find pretences to 
excuse me from the trouble of this long Journey. 
The truth is, I go to pass some time with, two of the 
best people in the world, to whom I owe the highest 
duty, and have all possible obligation. 

1 believe I never told you how happy I am in an 
excellent Ait her and mother : very plain people ; they 
are farmers, but of a turn of mind that might liave 
honoured any rank and any education. IVith very 
tolerable, but in no degree affluent circumstances, 
their generosity was such, they never regarded any 
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expense tbut was in their power, and aJmost out.rf 
it, in ^iratever concerned the weirare of f Iieir ehij- 
dren. We are three brothers of us. The eldest 
settled very reputably in their own way, and the 
youngest in the Birmingham trade. For myself, a 
poor scholaVf as you know, I am almost ashamed to 
own to you how solicitous they always were to fur- 
nish me with all the opportunities of the best and 
most liberal education. My case in so manj parii- 
culars resembles that which the Roman poet de- 
scribes as his own, that with Pope's wit I couhK ap- 
ply almost every circumstance of it to myself. And 
if ever I were to wish in earnest to be a poet, i| 
would be for the sake of doing justice to so uneom^ 
mon a virtue. I should be a wretch if I did not cob^ 
clude^ as he does^ 



" si Natura juberet 



A certis annis xvum remeare peractum, 
Atque alios legere ad fastum quoscunque parentes, 
Optaret sibi quisque ; meis contentus, onustos 
Fascibus et sellis nolim mihi sumere f demens 
Judicio vulgi, sanus fortasse tuo/* 

■ ' ^ -^ 
In a word, when they had fixed us in such a rank 

of life as they designed, and believed would satisij 
us, they very wisely left the business of the worhl to 
those who wanted it more, or liked it better. Tbey 
considered what age and declining heaUh seemed to 
demand of them, reserving to themselves only &uct 
a support as their few and little wants made theuoi 
think sufficient. I should beg pardon for troubling 
you with this humble history; but the subjects ^ 
it are so much, and so tenderly, in my thouglits at 
present, that if I wrote at alU i eould hardly help 
writing about them. ^ -r, 

I shall long to hear that you have put the laBt 
hand^to the *• View of Bolingbroke." If ever you 
write above yourself^ it is when your zeal for truth 
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and rpIip;ion animate ;ott 19 cxynjc the ^ ipmiotK^ 
of foolish men.** 

I am ererflaMt wznuhr^ 4je« 









Yoor irmijtthmMf Mt<r <(f gfcr itms^fitmt. 
past, broQ^t meaUtlietitl«ef l««0«MaiMLr4^jiiiiy 
present sitoatMtt. Yet lint f«*firf kM (kw^i i^inkiii' 
if die fact were, as jtmi i g p|miii # ffmi dhe (k^n 4if &^ 
tilers is remoriag frMs ■»?# is iJb^ wuikm^f ^ ^auot^ 
by a gradnal, in«eniiMr dexaf inf flatf4iMr^ mi t^tkHb 
ease, I eonU hare druwm im mf^^Mmmh «;ai#e Umm 
the eonsidcratioof wkitrk }mm tm kkMf m t ff ^ j^ gi# 
Tfke. But it is not hh k^^wf mmk Waii Im^ Wimmi^ 
^^^9 (wbieli I lui^v iMg »MM9r« M»4 f»»^ fitttf0i#it4 
for,) iMit his h^mg im yerftimsd foum^ ihsti sutHt'i^ttm 
sa lAuefa* I left bim h^H ntf^ht m iitf4 M^^kt^^^iJk 
eoiitlition. So near a pr<H)»r4'i iiif 4rallt^ imA #<» r#4^^ 
a passage to it !^I own i« }•« i ^ -axmc be « ^Um^m 
of this in dne mrhom nature smi trs ii t ^t it^m i <iM>^^ 
tions hare made.i^ dear f 19 mc« mM%*mi th^ mim^^ 
uneasiness. Naj» I tbinlu tny urn^ #f iIm; ^aiiaiuiMii^ 
is sbai^ned by tbe Tcty ttmwtr mA trmmm^ 
mind with whieh he fcrarf Ic 1 ftijgtf 0«4« mi 9<^ 
tachment to this worM ba« •«€ a« jei brcs %mm^% mf 
yiees* But were I as fond of ic »# pr»i|»pr»iis dud 
happy men sometimes are, what I hai^e «e«fli a»d fefat 
for this last month were eset^^ toaMMlify s#eh tmA^ 
ish affections. Awd in trvth it w#oid aauisBe mi€f 
that a few instances like this* wUeh hardly any ma» 
is out of the rcaeh of, did not strike dead all the pasf 
sionsy were it not that Proiridenee has determined, \%k 
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spite or ourselves^ by means of these instificCSy to $i> 
coroplish his own great purposes. But why do I trott* 
ble my best friend with this sad tale, and these ramb* 
ling reflections ? I designed only to tell him thati van 
quite unliappy here, and that, though it is more than 
time for me to return to Cambridge, I have no power 
of coming to a thought of leaving^this place. How^ 
ver, a very few weeks* perhaps Afew days^ may put 
an end to this irresolution. 

I thank you for your fine observation on the neglect 
to reform the Ecclesiastical Laws. It is a very mate- 
rial one, and deserves to be well considered : but of 
these matters, when I return to mj books, and my 
mind is more easy. 

I wish you all the happiness this world will admit. 
I know of nothing that reconciles me more to it, than 
the sense of having in it such a friend as you. I have 
the greatest obligations to Mrs. Warburton and the 
rest of your family for their kind condolence. My 
best respects and sincere good wishes attend them. 

I must ever be, &:c. 

RICHARD HUR0. 



Letter V. 

Dr. Hurd to Dr. fFarburton. 

Cambridge, Dec. 1, 1755. 

I have to tell you that it has pleased God to re* 
lease my father from his great misery. You will guess 
the rest, when I acquaint you that his case was can- 
cerous. All his family have gi^at reason to be thank- 
ful for his deliverance: and yet I find myself not so 
well prepared for the stroke as I had thought. 

He was the best of men in all relations ; and had a 
generosity of mind that was amazing in his rank of 
life. In his long and great affliction he showed atem^ 
per which philosophers only talk of. If he had any 
foible, it was, perhaps^ his too great fondness for tii^ 
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iljkworthiest of his sons.— My mother is better tha« 
cotild be expected from her melancholy attendance: 
yet her health has suffered.-— I have many letters to 
write ; but I would not omit communicating, what so 
tenderiy concerns me, to my best friend* 

I thank you for your books and your kind letters* 
Mr. Balguy and I think much more hardly of Jortift 
than you do. I could say much of this matter at ano- 
ther time. 

I am^ &c. 

RICHARD HURD. 



Letter VI. 

. Dr. JFarhirtoTi*s answer to the preceding letter* 

. I ought rather to rejoice with all who loved 
that good man lately released, than to condole with 
them. Can there be a greater consolation to his 
friends than that he was snatched from human mise- 
ries to the reward of his labours ? You I am sure must 
rejoice, amidst all the tenderness of filial piety, and 
the softenings of natural affection. The gentler melan- 
choly, that the incessant memory of so indulgent a 
parent, and so excellent a man, will make habitual, 
will be always brightened with the sense of his present 
happiness ; where, perhaps, one of his pleasures is his 
ministering-care over those who were dearest to him 
in Jife. I dare say this will be your case, because the 
same circumstances have made it mine. My great 
concern for you was while your father was languish- 
ing on his deathbed. And my concern at present is 
for your mother's grief and ill state of health. 

As I know your excellent nature, I conjure you by 
ear friendship to divert your mind by the conversation 
af your friends, and by reading, till you have fortified 
it sufficiently to bear the reflection on this common 
calamity of our nature, without any other (^motion than 
that occasioned by a kind of soothing melancholy^ 
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wiijcli pi^rliaps li^ccps it fn a better 'fi*ame tlian a 
otJicr kind ^f-<»isj>osition. 

You scp' Aviiat man is, whenever so little Avithin 
verge of matter and motion in a ferment. The a 
or Lisbon lias made me tremble, as well as the Co 
fient shake, from one end ofEiirojic to another ; fi 
Gibraltar to the Highlands of Scotland. To sup 
these desolations the scourge of Heaven for human 
])icties, is a dreadful reflection i and yet to sup 
ourselves in a forlorn and fatherless world, is ten times 
a more frightful consideration. 'In the first case, 
may reasonably hope to avoid our destruction by tl , 
amendment of our manners ; in the latter, we are Jcepl 
incessantly alarmed by the blind rage of warring d&' 
ments. 

The relation of the captain of a vessel, to the Adini 
ralty^ as Mr. Yorke told me the story, has something^J^ 
very striking in it. He lay off Lisbon on this fat 
first of November, preparing to hoist sail for Englan 
He looked towards the city, in the morning, whici 
gave the promise of a fine day ; and he saw that proud |i^ 
metropolis rise above the waves, flourishing in wealth 
and plenty, and founded on a rock that promised a 
poet's eternity, at least, to its grandi|ur. 'He looked 
an hour after; and saw the city involved in flames, 
and sinking in thunder. A sight more awful, mortal 
eyes could not behold on this side the day of doom. 

1 am, &e. 

WILLIAM WARBURTaN. 



Letter VIL 

Dr. Hurd to Br. IVarhurton* 

Cambridge, Aug. 27, 1757. . 

I write one Hne^ before I set out, to tell you 
liow tenderly afiected I am by your goodness tamy poor 
motlier. The honour of such a vii^t was best ackuow* 



WARBURTON'S LETl^RS. 15S 




ledged by the language of the heart. And this, 1 
rsuaded, would not be wanting^ howercr she wght* 
unable to express h^ sense of it in any other ihui- 
|ier. Notbingy I know, can exceed h^ gratitade for 
pur constant favours to me. And if they make 
ppy on other accounts, think how they rejoice 
lichen I see them contribute^ as they doy to make her 
^ppy, who is so dear to me. 

- I must have more than the bias of filial piety in my 
lanindy to be mistaken in thinking she is all yon so kind- 
ly conceive of her. My father was just such another. 
He had the same simplicity of mind, and goodness of 
heart, with an understanding that dignified both. In 
a word, my dear sir, (for tliough 1 spoke of . writing 
but <Hic line. I could fill my paper on this subject.) ^ 
has pleased Heaven to bestow upon me two of its choi- 
cest blessings, the best of parents and the best of 
friends. While I live, I must retain the warmest 
sense of such mercies ; and of course, be more than I 
can expi'ess, &c. 

RICHARD HURD. 

LbTT£R VIII. 

Dr. Wiarburton to Dr. HurtL 

My dear friend, 

I am willing to tell you with my own 
pen, as soon as^I am able, that my cure proceeds as 
tiie physical people could wish. Providence has been 
graciously pleased to relieve this bad accident* with 
the most favourable circumstances. Next to that, they 
tell me, I am indebted to a long habit of temperance ; 
not otherwise meritorious, for I think I stumbled upon 
temperance in the pursuit of pleasure. 
Ever most aflTectlonately yours, 

WILLIAM WARBURTON. 



* Of breaking bis own arm, by a fall in the garden ef Prior 
Park. 
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EXTRACTS FROM THE LETTERS 

OF MR. GRAY. 



Letteb L 

To his Motlier» 

Cambridge, Nov. 7, 1749. 

The news^wliich I have just received from you, 
equally surprises and afflicts me. I havelost a person 
whom 1 loved very much,'**^ and whom 1 have been usefl 
to from mv infancv. But 1 am much more concerucd 
for your hiss, tlic circumstances of which 1 forbear to 
dwell upon, as you must be too sensible of them yoiu*- 
self: and yoa will, I fear, more and more need a con- 
solation that no one can give, except Hk who has pre- 
served her to you so many years, and at last, when it 
was his pleasure, has taken her from us to himself; 
and perhaps, if we reflect upon what slic f^lt in this 
life, we may Ipok upon this as an instance of his gt)od- 
ness both to her, and to those who loved her. She 
might have languished many years before our eycs,iiv 
a continual increase of pain, and totally helpless : she 
might have long wished for tlic end of her misery with- 
out being able to attain it: or, she miglit even have 
lost all sense, and ]^et continued to breathe,* a sad 
spectacle to such as must have felt more for her than 
she could have done for herself. However you may 
deplore your own loss, yet think she is at last easy and 
happy^ and has now more occasion to pity us than 

• His aunt, Mrs. Mary Antrobus. She died on the fifih of 
November, and was buried in a vault in Sioke church -yard near 
the chancel door; in which also his mother and himself, accord* 
ing to the direction in his^will, were afterwards buried. 
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?^c her. I hope, and beg, you will support yourself 
^ith that resignation which we owe to Uim who gave 
ws our being for our goody and who deprives us of it 
■Tor the same re^;9on. 

/ I would have come to you directly, but you do not 
way whether you desire 1 should or not ; if you do, I 
fcei^ I may know it, for there is nothing to hinder me, 
^nd I am in very good health. 



Letter II. 

To Mr, Mason. 

Durham, Dec. 26, 1753. 
A little while before I received your melancho- 
ly letter, I had been informed by Mr. Charles Avison 
"^f one of the sad events you mention.* 1 know what 
3t is to lose persons whom one's eyes and heart have 
3ong beei* used to ; and I never desire to part a* ith the 
xemembrancc of that loss, nor would I wish that you 
should. It is some consolation that you had time 
"to acquaint yourself with the idea before-hand ; and 
that your father suffered but little pain. After 
I have said this,' 1 cannot help expressing my sur- 
prise at the disposition he has made of his affairs. 
I must (if you will suffer me to say so) call it great 
weakness : and yet perhaps your affliction for him is 
lieightcned by that very weakness ; for, I know, it is 
possible to feel an additional sorrow for the faults of 
of those whom we have loved, even when those faults 
have been greatly injurious to ourselves. Let me de- 
sire you not to expose yourself to any further danger 
in the midst of that scene of sickness and death ; hut 
withdraw as soon as possible to some place at a little 
distance, in the country, for I do not, in the least, like 
your situation. I do not attempt to console you on 

* The death of Mr. Mason's father, and Dr. Marmaduke Prick- 
et, a yoiinjf physician of his own age, witli whom he was hrought 
up from infancy, who died of the same infectious fever. 
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the state your fortune is left in : if it were fiir wo^rsei 
the good opinion I have of you tells me, you will not 
the sooner do any thing mean or unworthy of yourself ; 
and consequently I cannot pity you on this accotu^ 
but I do sincerely on the new loss you have had of^a 
good and friendly man, whose memory I honour. I ha?^ 
seen the scene you describe, and I know how dreadful 
it is : I know too I am tlie better for it. We are all 
idle and thoughtless beings : and we have no sense^no 
.use in the world, any longer than that sad impression 
lasts ; the deeper it is engraved the better. 



Letter III. 

To Mr. McJwUs. 

It is long since I heard you were gone in 
haste into Yorkshire^ on account ^t your mother's ill- 
ness. The same letter informed me that slie was re- 
covered : otherwise, 1 had then written to you, only to 
beg you would take care of her ; and to tell you ths^l 
had discovered a thing very little known, which is, 
that, in one's whole life, one can never have any more 
than a single mother. You may tiiink this is obviotusi 
and, what you call, a trite observation. You are a 
green gosling! I was, at the same age, very near as 
wise as you ; .and yet I never discovered this truth, 
(with full evidence and conviction I mean,) till it was 
too late. It is thirteen years ago, and seems but as 
yesterday; and every day I live it sinks deeper into 
my heart.* Many-a corollary could I draw from tliis 
axiom for your use, not for my own ; but I wili leave 
you the merit of doing it for yourself. 

Pray tell me how your health is : I conclude it is 
good, for I hear you offered yourself as a guide to Mr. 
Palgrave, into the Sierra Morcna of Yorkshire. I 

• Mr. Gray was very affectionately attached to his mother. Af- 
ter her death, he seldom meiUioned her without a sigh. 
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passed the end of May and all June, in Kent, not dis- 
agreeably. In the west part of it, from every emi- 
Bence, the eye catches some long reach of the Thames 
and Medway, with all their shipping : in the east, the 
sea breaks in upon you, and mixes its tvliite transient 
sails and glittering blue expanse, wit>^ the deeper and 
brighter greens of the woods and corn. Now I am 
again very disconsolate, and all alone, for Mr. Brown 
is gone, and the cares of the world are coming thick 
npon me j^you, I hope, are better off, riding and walk- 
ing in the fields of Studley, &c. I must not wisir for 
you here ; besides, I am going to town at Michael- 
mas, by no means for amusement. 



Letteb IV. 

To Mr. Mason. 

March 28, ±767^ 

I break in upon you at a moment, when we 
least of all are permitted to disturb our friends, only to 
say, that you are daily and hourly present to my 

f»ughts. If the worst be not yet past, you will ne- 
(^,RnA pardon mc : but if the last struggle be^over ; 
if tft^ poor object of your long anxieties, be no longer 
Sbasible of your kindness, or of her own sufferings, 
allow me, (at least in idea, for what could I do, were 
1 present, more than this ?) to sit by you in silence^ 
and to pity, front my heart, not her, who is at rest, 
but you, who lose her. May He who made us, the 
•Master our of pleasures and of our pains, preserve and 
support you. 

1 liavc long understood how little you had to hope.* 

♦ " This little billet," says Mr. Mason, «*whicli I received at 
the Hot- Wells at Bristol, breathed, and still seems to breathe, 
the very voice of Friendship in its tenderest and most pathetic 
note. I oi>ened it almost at the precise moment when it would 
necessarily be the most affecting.*'— Mrs. Mason, younj? and 
beautiful;' tenderly beloved aiul regretted by her husband, died 
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Lettbb V. 

Tb Mr. MchoUs. 

I was absent from CoRege ; and t did not fi* 
ceiv6 youp melancholy letter till my return hither yes* 
t^rday ; so you must not attribute this delay to m^ 
but to accident. To sympathize with you in such I 
iQSHf* 18 an easy task for me ; but to comfort yoih not 
so easy: can 1 wish to see you unaffected«with tiie 
sad scene now before your eyes, or with the ]os3 of a 
person whoy through a great part of your life, has 
proved himself so kind a friend to you 7 H^ who best 
knows our nature, (for He made us what we ^re,) by 
such afflictions, recalls us from our wandering thoughts 
and idle merriment; from the insolence of youth and 

Srosperity, to serious reflection, to our duty, and to 
[imself. Nor need we hasten to get rid of these im- 
pressions. Time, by aj^ointment of the same Power, 
wUl cure the smart, and, in some hearts. Soon blot 
out all the traces of sorrow ; but such as preserve 
them longest, (for it is partly left in our own power,) 
do perhaps best acquiesce in the will of the Chastiser. 
For the consequences of this sudden loss, I see them 
well; and I think, in alike situation, I could foi*tify 
my mind, so as to support them with cheerfulness and 
^ood hopes, though I am not naturally inclined to see 
things in their best aspect. When you have time to 
turn yourself round, you must think* seriously of your 
profession. You know I wished to see you wear the 
livery of it long ago : but I will not dwell on this sub- 
ject at present; To be obliged to those whom we love 
and esteem, is a pleasure ; but to serve and oblige them, 
is a still greater; and this, with independence, (no 
vulgar blessing,) are what a profession, at your age, 

of a consumption, in the spring of 1785 ; about eighteen tnonthi 
after their marriage. 

•The death of his uncle, governor Folyer. 
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may reasonably promise ; without it^ they are hardly 
attainable. Remember I speak from experience. 

in the niean time» wliile your present sitnation lastSy 
which I hope will not be long, continue your kindness 
and confidence in me, by trusting mewith the whole of 
it ; and surely you hazard nothing by so doing : that 
situation does not appear so new to me as it does to 
you. You weH know tlie tenor of my conversation^ 
(urged at times ]>crhaps a little farther than you lik- 
ed^) has been intended to prepare you for this events 
and to familiarize your mind with tiiis spectre^ which 
you call by its worse name : but remember that •* Ho- 
nesta res est Iseta pau]>ertas." I see it with respect ; 
and so will every one, wiiosc poverty is not seated in 
fais mind. The greatest evil in it, (take my word, 
who know it well^) is. that you have less the power of tuB- 
ststing others^ who have not the same resources to su^ 
port them. You have youth : yoii have many kind wdl* 
intentioned people belonging to you ; many acquain- 
tances of your- own, who will wish to serve you. Con- 
sider how many have had the same, or greater cause 
for dejection, with none of these resources before thdr 
eyes. Adieu ! I sincerely wish your happiness. 

I have just heard tiiat a friend of mine is struck with 
a paralytic disorder ; in which state it is likely he may 
live for years, incapable of assisting himself, and in 
the hands of servants or relations who only gape after 
his spoils ; think how many things may befall a man 
far worse than poverty or deaths 
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LETTEB8 OF MifeS TALBOT. |'^ 

s 

Lettbb I. 

To Mrs. Carter. 

1745. 

Because you are in low spirits, dear miss Car- 
tery and I am not in very high ones, I think I can 
scarcely do better, tlian to write to you. 1 have felt a 
great deid qt what you express. On the destruction 
of my cloud-built castles, and their airy inhabitants, I 
have fancied myself^ as you do, left in a dreary solitude ; 
and I have said, 

** My torch is out, and the world lies before me, 
Like a black desert at the approach of night." 

But with the help of some experience, much reflection, 
and a few plain books, 1 am grown into a^happier state 
of mind, and, I think, much better suited to this world. 
As well might we expect 



*' Perpetual sunshine and unclouded -skies, 
As man for ever temperate, just, and wise." 

I do not pity you for having experienced this truth. 
I believe thoy who take the world as they find it, and 
see it as it is, live more happily, than they who make a 
fine, fairy world of their own, peopled with sylphs. 
There is such a mixture of folly and infirmity in the best 
and wisest of the human race, that we should be much 
more thankful for the good we meet with, than disap- 
pointed at the bad. But, instead of submitting pa- 
tiently to the infirmities and faults of human nature, 
we are apt to lay all the blame upon paHicular peo- 
ple. 
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Do not think, liowevcrf that I am at all inclined to 
the ^vretchell set of writers who try to represent human 
nature as utterly base and contemptible: on the con- 

r trary, I have the highest notions of those noble im- 
provements of which it is very capable ; only I see 
strongly its great fallibility, and that perfection of any 
kind is not to be looked for here. Every thing in 
this woi'ld^ even the highest merit we can meet witb in 
it« deserves to be treated with some degree of indiSer- 

^ ence. There is a moderation to be observed^ even in 
our justest sentiments, ojir tendercst attachments, and 
our must laudable pursuits, but our minds, evidently 
made for a state of midiocrity, are strangely apt to 
run into extremes. Many peojde have no notion of 
any intermediate 8tep between all excellence in a 
character, and an absolute annihilation of it, upon the 
first fault. 'I his occasions what, I think, gives a most 
painful feeling, — that strange, contradictory way in 
which characters of remarkable people arc bandied 
about in the world. Some commend Addison for liis 
learning, his elegant composition, his moral character ; 
another refers you to Mr. Popfe's Atticus for his vani- 
ty, his pride, and self-love ! Very well : Mr. Addison 
had human frailties; wiiy may we not admire him, 
and other characters of much greater mixture, as 
amiable andexcellent, without any indignation at them 
for not being angels ? 

I have left no room for the subject one's heart and 
head are full at present ; but talking it over ami over, 
scarcely serves any other purpose than to make one 
quite giddy. We are in the hands of Providence ; and 
though we are bad enough ourselves, our cause is good 
and noble. If you have any news on your coast, pray 
send it to me. God forbid you should have any from 
ri*ance ! 

Yours, &c. 

CATHERINE TALJttOT. 
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Letter II. 

To Mrs* Carter. 

Cuddesden^ June 8f 1748. 

1 own myself to blame, dear miss Carter, fet 
not having written to you sooner. Your kind concern 
for us deserved to be earlier satisfied ; and I am 
ashamed you should have iiad any occasion to inquirt 
for us at the iiouse. 

What we have suffered on our return hither, botfc 
in the journey and ever since, would give you too 
much pain to be told. Though I began to dread it 
before we left town, the reality has surpassed my 
ai>f>rehensions ; and I am at present pretty well con- 
vinced tliattiie stupid insensibility of which I accusal 
myself, was only achimera. My imagination, seldom 
lively enough in its paintings to i*eprcsent distinctly to 
me even the face of persons whom I have conversed 
with the day before, is now jierpctually setting before 
my eyes all the much loved imagery of former happy 
years. I see the dear friend* I have lost, in eveiy 
variety of situation and employment that I was use4 
to behold her in here. Every spot, and every object, 
renews her idea. As this was the place sKe used most 
to enjoy herself in, and wii^re she partook all the hap* 
piness which she heightened, I cannot help foolishly, 
and indeed unkindly, wishing her back again, to sliare 
those paltry pleasures with me. When after a full in- 
dulgence, which is the best relief, my thoughts are na- 
turally led to some other attenticm, they are called off 
by a more painful one, which I cannot help having, to 
my lord and to my mother. As they command themselves, 
so well, and smooth over the outward appearance i nto 
all that calmness, and propriety of behaviour, which 
reason and religion dictate, I am forced almost to pry 
into their hearts for the inward anxiety that I^would 

* Mrs. Seeker,' the wife of Dr. Secket» bishop of Oxfordji and 
^'terwards archbiabop of Canterbury. 
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fain relieve J I watch erery look, anil every unbidden 
^sigh, andl am in double uneasiness at every new melan- 
choly object which I think will wound them. 

This is my situation ; but do not be uKjieasy for any 
of us. We shall all do well. As for myself in particu* 
lar; I have, whether you will believe me or not, a na- 
tural cheerfulness of temjier, as well as of .principle, 
and an aptitude to be pleased, and to see every object 
in a beautiful light, that wilK with time, give me very 
good spirits. 1 am better to-day than I have been at 
alL We have begun our rides ; and we have had one 
that was really pleasant. The bishop of Gloucester's 
leaving us on Friday, is no good circumstance ; but 
we have company in the house, and we never want 
employment. , . 

So far of my letter I wrote last night, by the rem- 
nant of owl light; and 1 find it is scarcely legible. 
Do not imitate me ; I am much better in giving pre- 
cepts, than in setting examples. One thing, however, 
I would have you d(»like me: as my letter has been all 
about myself, pray let yours be all about yourself* 1 
want mucl) to hear of all that concerns you : the health 
of your sister ; your place of abode, whether Enfield 
or London ; your employments, amusements, embar- 
rassments, vexations; and, in short your thoughts 
upon all manner of subjects.. Having made so rea- 
sonable a demand, I have nothing more to do^ but to 
present you the kind compliments of the two bishops 
and of my mother ; and to thank you, as I do most 
sincerely, for the many delightful hours, you wenc so 
kind as to spend with me in London, and for think* 
ing it worth while to take so many long walks for 
my sake. Believe m^^ I am not ungrateful ; but I am 
ever, &c^ 

C ATHEIIINE TALBOT. 
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Letteu lU. 

To Mrs. Carter. 

Cuddcsden, Julj 4, 1748. 

Here I am, dear Miss Carter, de<ermi»iefl 
io answer your two deliglilfiil letters, whk'li f had 
purposed doiii^ long ago, but I always put off till to- 
morrow : and who knows what tomorrow ia, or 
what it shall produce! For since thatinfention and 
this ael, I have had a week's parenthesis of abso- 
lute indolenee, insipidity* and uselessness; having 
been laid up with the childish disorder of (he ehiek- 
enpox. I am now, I thank God, ^» tring pretty well 
again, though it is but to-day that I have been al- 
lowed to dine below. 

Dear Miss Carter, why do you wish me more at- 
tached than I am to the world, where the slightest 
disorder reduces one, in so short a time, to so low 
and wretched a state of being ? 1 feel great and live- 
ly gratitude that I have any place at all in it; that 
I am continued in it among such friends ; and that 
I may hope to make them some little amends for all 
the trouble I have given them. I am thankful for 
life ; I loYe it j I enjoy it with cheerfulness ; and I 
try to improve it to the utmost. I do not pretend to 
be above the world ; but various circumstances have 
contributed to set me at a distance from it. Con- 
vinced by blessed experience, and directed by that 
Guiding Eye, which certainly saw that nearer I 
should have been too liable to be entangled, and too 
wreak to disengage myself; I only wish to keep my 
distance. But surely there is no innocent delight, or 
relief to human weakness, thati will not most thank- 
fully stoop from the proudest contemplation to pick 
up, and put jn my bosom like a damask rose. But 
trifles I would look upM us trifles^ and not subject 
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ttiyself to be really hurt by them ; nor would I suffer 
my imagination to swell any pleasure beyond the na- 
tural size, for fear it should also in proportion in- 
crease the attendant pain beyond what I havQ 
strength to bear. 

I am very mueh obliged to you for entering into 
all the particulars I desired to hear> both about your- 
self and your friends. I rejoice greatly at the good 
account you give me of your sister. — I absolve you 
entirely for your question, which was so far from of- 
fending against truth* that I think it was a shield 
very cleverly thrown before her to prevent every at- 
tack. I am persuaded, if people did but employ half 
the skill and genius in avoiding falsehoods, or^ mak- 
ing necessary truths appear graceful, that they em- 
ploy in a very different, wretched way, conversation 
would be much benefited. 

Adieu, for the present ! I have so lately recovered 
the use of my eyes, that I must not be too free with 
them; but I must, before I leave off> tell ^ou how 
greatly my mother admires your last letter, and 
hopes we are both of us much the better for it. 
Thougli we have had, youl&now, another very con- 
siderable shock since we came hither, in the heavy 
and sudden distress of the Portland family, ami 
though our own remembrances here are too dear and 
too pleasing not to attend us eontinnally, yet we are 
cheerful, and thankful; and we really enjoy our- 
selves and one another, our books, our employ mentSy 
our flowers, and our rural scenes. 

C Al UEBINE TALBOT. 
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Lettbk IV. 

Tb J^s. Carter. 

CuddesdeOf July 26, 1748. 

Are you stilly dear miss Carter^ in fbe 
most fortoim and joyless of all destefts, — a Liondon 
lolitude ? or do you breathe again a freet* air among 
the groves of Enfield ? Be your situation what it 
willy are your nerves and spirits better? When oar 
spirits are good, the desert blooms, and every plaee 
is happy. Indeed, I sineerely pitied you for a turn 6f 
thought, which you very strongly express, and I have 
often very strongly and painfully felt, — a restless 
and insatiable desire of improvement, and such a 
sense of the nothingness of sill one thinks, and does, 
and eando, as damps every pursuit. But$ upon after 
consideration of this subject, I have at last satisfied 
myself with the persuasion, that our business, in this 
state of being, is only to aim at improvement and in- 
formation ; and that, as the attainment of it in aiiy 
satisfactory degree is reserved to a better, we ought 
to sit down here contented, if we find ourselves in a 
teachable aiid diligent frame of mind, and have rea- 
son to believe that we do our best, let that best, be 
ever so poor.^ Life would not be filled up with so 
many necessary trifles, if employments of dignity 
and real worth were the things belonging to us ; but 
as pride and vanity are perhaps our strongest and 
most dangerous natural bent, it Was highly Hi we 
should be perpetually reminded wh|it poor creat ores 
we are. A right disposition of mind is the highest 
improvement we are capable of making here ; and to 
the attainment of this, all our infirmities, all the in- 
terruptions of our fa^aurite studies, all that we nsu* 
ally reckon hinderances, distresses, or disadvan- 
' tages, abundantly contribute. 1 hope this is not a 
dull, indolent scheme ; for I do not in the least mean 
that we should lay aside the noblest pursuits of 
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knowledge^ which does not lie too far out of the way, 
but only» that whenever we find it (by what means 
soever) actually out of our reach, our minds should 
feel DO distress. Adieu ! I ^ill go and take an even« 
ittg wallc in the long gallery ; and if my thoughts 
should prove bad companions^ a book shall amuse 
them into good humour. 

My book has been PaseaFs Thoughts ; and I fan- 
eyf if you had walked with me, we should have 
agreed very tolerably ia our sentiments* This work^ 
wherever I have dipped into it accidentally, has giv- 
en me the highest pleasure. "What the author says 
of the grandeur and misery of human natur€^y taken 
both together, seems to me tosive the justest notions 
of life ; nor is it at all painful to consider the dark 
side of this prospect, when one knows that, unless 
things are by wilful folly put out of their due course, 
the sunshine is to be continually gaining ground, and 
the shades vanishing before it, im at last the poor^ 
wretched, creeping animal throws off its imperfec- 
tions, and shines forth in great dignity and lustre. 
But even then, though every such highly improved 
being will deserve great degrees of love and esteem, 
no one surely will, or can, deserve so strong and par- 
t]|il an attachment, as is, by some affectionate hearts 
andxlively imaginations, thought due to the poor in- 
'seet here. Care, tenderness, sympathy in joys and 
sorrows, every sentiment and every expression of 
kindness and good will< are due to our fellow crea- 
tures; and more especially to those with whom 
friendship or relation has happily united us. But to 
centre all our joys and hopes, all our fears and anxie- 
ties, in any human object, so as. to make the faappi-^ 
ness of our lives depend solely or chiefly upon that; 
to raise our affections to (heir utmost pitch, to add to 
them all the hcightenings of imagination, and to fix 
all this in a fairy world of our own ; — is surely to 
put oneself in a state of mind very unsuitable to the 
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orders of ProvideneCf and to tbenatuTeof this worlds 
and its short-lived inhabitants. 

Pascal drew very wrong consequences from these 
right principles ; and for fear of being too much be- 
lovedy seems to me to have grown into a harshness 
and austerity of behaviour to his friends,, Ihat must 
have given them great uneasiness. Let but human 
creatures be beloved like human creaturesyand there 
is no danger of our going too far : and surely it is 
one of the highest duties for people to render them* 
selves as amiable as they can. 

1 am» &e. 

CATHERINE TALBOT. 



Letteb V. 
To Mrs. Carter. 

Cuddesdeni l^ov. 29, 1755. 

I can write but a very short letter, dear Miss 
Carter, as we are in the midst of bustle and confu- 
sion. On Monday we set oif for that scene of hurry 
and perplexities, St. Paul's. But 1 must return 
^our papers'^ to you, and send you my lord's remarks. 
I agree with him in all of them that come within my 
unlearned comprehension. But above all, I most 
earnestly beseech you to consider of what infinite 
iuiportanee it is, tliat your allusions and quotations 
from ** the Words of eternal life," should be chosen, 
and made, in such a manner, as evidently to manifest 
that superiority of Divine to human, which so many, 
alas ! are endeavouring, as fast as they can, to for- 
get. By no means compare the proud, surly C3'nic« 
with Uim, *^ who spoke as never man spoke.^' O my 

• Mrs. Cart€r*8- Translation of Epictetiis. 
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dear friend, the more attentively yon study those sa* 
cred books, the troe and only source of light, and 
joy, and comfort, the more you will glory in their 
excellence ; the more you vill rejoice, in even this 
opportunity, of bearing a faithful testimony to it, in 
an age like ours. How long we shall have this, or 
any opportunity, God knows. The^ present year is 
a very alarming one. But, God be thanked ! there 
is'VL sure place of refuge i and there is only one. 

Great caution I am sensible is to be used, and eve- 
ry expression avoided that can give needless offence^ 
as well as every one that cannot be justified by the 
Btricte&t truth. But whither truth leads the wayt 
dare undauntedly to follow. 

I am, &C 
CATHERINE TALBOT. 



Letter VI. 

To Mrs. Carter. 

St. Paul's, Feb. 2*, 1756. 

I was conscious when my last letter went 
away, that there was a vehemence of expression in 
it, (which I had hot time to soften,) very improper- 
ly addressed (o one, who, I am sure, cannot but see 
the infinitely important subject in the same light that 
1 do. JVly vehemence, therefore, was fighting not 
with you, but with I know not what complex idea of 
cold critics, and half-headed readers, that some of 
the notes,"*^ and my apprehensions of the misuse that 
would certainly be made ^ them, had conjured up 
in my mind. 

• Mrs. Carter's notes, annexed to her translation of Epictctus. 
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Have I been very busy^ you ask ? Why really if I 
bave. It has not been to much purpose ; fori ean re« 
eoUeet but little (bat I have done. Have I then beea 
irery idle ? I heartily hope not, for that is against ali 
my principles and resolutions. Not one of the places 
appropriated to dissipation liave I appcai'e^l in tiris 
year, I have lived on quietly from 6{iy to^ay : less 
at home than 1 should choose* if mere/i^lioice ^eve 
the rule to be followed ; and yet less witb the friends^ 
ingoing to whom I have spent so mueh time, the 
distance from one end of this huge town to the ether 
being immense. If my time runs Qut thus imper« 
eeptibly without any visible expense, there must be 
some secret cheat I put upon myself, whieb ough^ 
to be well looked into ; and I thank you for calling 
upon me to make the examination. 

I do not tell you, however, that I have not written 
many letters^ read many books, spent much time in 
company of excellent people whom I love, and a 
great deal in such exercise as was indispensably re- 
quisite for my health : but it is almost necessary in 
this place to live ^* an jour la journee," and giving 
up all schemes and choices of one's own, to despatch 
such employments as the present moment more im* 
mediately calls for. And, I think, Epictetus says 
excellent things on this head ; and ailk*ms that one 
ought not to be always sighing after leisure, but4o 
know how^ to live sometimes without it. But I do 
sigh very often to feel a dead weight of unimproved 
time upon my hands, in the visits of thi^ town, when 
a \vhole afternoon's conversation is wasted on tfe^ 
most uninteresting trifles. Would time really stand 
still sio long, this wretched trifling might be le^suii* 
pardonable. But tiWle flows on in the same rapM 
course ; and while we still trifle, eternity is upon m* 
A gracious Providence calls upon us, by the loudest 
alarms,^ to hasten and iinish our appointed work; 

♦ The memorable eanbquake ai Lisbon happened on the iirM 
pf November, 1755. 
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and we carelessly divert our attention to objecti* un- 
deserving the sei'ious contemplations o{ a monkey. I 
A) not call ittrllling, to be gay Avith our friends; to 
enliven the circle of social g»(yd humour; to improve 
Ml ourtalentsy small as well as gi^eat, to the praise of the 
tJivei*; thankfully to enjoy and admire even his least 
and most common bounties ; to refresh ourselves with 
needful relaxation ; and to indulge, at fit times, the in- 
nocent sportings of fancy. But I have no {>atience 
with the false politeness of the world which banishes 
every subject that is interesting and delightful,* if it 
bears but the name of seriousness, to introduce everjr 
one that is duU and tiresome, merely because it is un» 
important. Some striking subjects liave indeed forc- 
ed themselves upoti every body's attention this winter : 
but alas ! in a st)il whei'e weeds and thornss are so 
plentifully sown, no lasting good can be expected with- 
out a daily preparation of ttie ground, begun in humi- 
Jity and continued with patience. 

I take tlie unconscionable liberty of writing to yoii 
who do Tiot need it, what 1 dare not speak in polite 
companies that do. 1 confess 1 am in a peculiarly se- 
rious disposition this winter, though by no means a 
glooiny one, 1 have great ivve u])on my mind, and y^jt 
no sort of panic. 1 feel an earnest desire to be the bet- 
ter myself, and as earliest a one that every body else 
may be the better, for the warnings we have had. The 
storms that seem ready to break over us, may yet, af- 
ter a salutary threatening, be dispelled by Him wIk) 
made all things, and into whose hands all things are com* 
mitted. — Had the one minute in which you perceived 
so gentle a motion, been lengthened into three or four^ 
in what scenes of distress had we both been Involved! 
how likely that we should never more have met in t\M 
world } Such thoughts do not strike me with melancho- 
ly : they only serve to endear every friend, and height- 
en the value of every added moment, at the same time 
that they loosen my mind from these vanishing scenes. 
ItiFftenlook upon the loftiest and strongest buildln^^^^s^ 
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shadowy forms in a cloudy which may the next min- 
ute disappear ; the scenes of gaiety seem like^^ gtranis 
of April sunshine, which may instantaneously be over- 
cast. 

Were idle fears to be indulged, I should not at tSl 
like your situation, so near the swelling sea, so near 
the threatened coast: but in what situation are we se* 
cure I'rom dangers? in what situation are we remov- 
ed from under the immediate eye of a gracious Pro^ 
vidence ? 

You dp not mention having heard any remarkable 
noise previously to the balancing motion. I suppose 
therefore, there either was none, or you did not attend 
to it. With us, the whole day was immoderately snowy. 
It gives me pleasure to think, in wha|exceJlent employ- 
ment the shock, had it been greater, would have found 
you. Most heartily do I wish all possible success to the 
great pains you have taken with your brother. How 
important is your task, to form the mind that is here- 
nfter to instruct so many ! My best wishes attend all 
your love ; and my gratitude to yourself for permittiog 
to be of that number. 

Tour, &c. 

CATHERINE TALBOT. 



Letter VIL 

To Mrs. Carter. 

Lambeth, Oct. 19. 1761. 

I know so much of Mrs. Chapone both from 
you and Mr. Richardson, that I have sincerely felt her 
affliction. — I was meditating yesterday upon death, 
till I was amazed that it is almost the only subject 
which is never treated of in conversation further than 
as a mere uninteresting fact. Were any number of 
persons intending to embark for a distant, unknown 
country, of whom some might be called to-morrow, 
ipd all must be called soon^ would they not^ wheue^*ef 
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t\tey met as friends and Fellow trairellersy be inquiring 
among themselvesy how each was provided tor the 
journey ; what accounts each had heard of the place ; 
the terms of reception ; what interest and hopes each 
had 8ecui*edy wliat treasures remittedf what protection 
ensured ; and would they not excite each other to des- 
patch what was yet possible to be done» and might to- 
morrow be irretrievably too late ?— .1 think it would 
sit pleasingly on the mindy when a friend was vanish- 
ed out of this visible World to have such conversations 
to reflect upon! What aatonishing scenes are now 
Qpened to the minds of many with whom^ afew months^ 
ago, we used familiarly and triflingly to converse ! 
with whom we have wasted many an inestimable 
hour ! What clear views have they now of those great 
and impoHjant truths, for which the foolish bustle of 
this world, leaves scarcely any place in the immortal 
mind! 

1 am interrupted. — Adieu ! &c. 

GATHERINE TALBOT. 



CHAPTER X. 

LETTERS OF MRS CARTER, 



Lkxtbr I. 

lb Mrs. Vesey. 

Deal, Oct. 30, 1763. 

By your expectation of bearing from me, I 
appi^behd that yow did not receive .a letter which I 
wrote to you from the Hague. If you did not, I am 
doubly obliged to you, forgiving me the {Measure of a 
letter fif om you. Yet the joy vr hk\i 1 iiNi^% %^ ^^jw 
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every proof of your remembraBcei was deadened by 
the melancholy account which you give me of your 
friends^ and the reflection on the pain which a heart 
like yours must fed on such an occasion. I well re* 
member tlie young lady who was with you last winter; 
and I gi-ieve for your loss of her. Yet that strong 
sensibility which you mention, though the indication 
^an amiable disposition, is such a capacity of exqui* 
site sufferin,!^, that her early removal fi*om a wot*ld 
likQ this, may, to [ici«self and to those who best loved 
her, be a distinguished mei'cy. 

The storms which have produced so sad effects in 
other places, have been but very little felt on our 
coast I believe you guess right, that a taste for the 
sublime would be very apt to lead me to the full view 
of a tempest, though I could not staad the shock of 
seeing any one suffer by it, but I should quit my sta* 
tion, asymi would do, in the like case. The jier^oii 
who could survey the horrors of a storm with scarcely 
any other sentiment than a cool reflection on its gene- 
ral advantages, would be very little the better for such 
a contemplation. Universal and remote consequen- 
ces would operate very faintly on our reason, if the 
heart were not, by Infinite Wisdom, formed to feel the 
private and immediate stroke. By this^ it is awed 
and softened to such a sense of human weakness and 
dependence, as leads it into a state the most friendly 
to virtue. Reason, on which we are so apt to build our 
foolish pride, would perpetually slumber over the task 
of life, if it were not awakened to the charge by the 
voice of tlie affections. Upon tJiis principle, 1 cannot 
help thinking that a cloister is by no means such a 
school of devQtipn as it is represented ; and every ob- 
servation which I made abroad served to confirm my 
opinion. I am persuaded that the vicissitudes of the 
world much more naturally carry the thoughts to a 
sense of our dependence upon Divine protection, than 
that dead vacation from all present hopes and fears that 
staplAea the retirement o? » convent. 
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I know not to what article in tM papers you allude 
about Voltaive ; but X suppose by: what you sayy he fe 
expected Ur England. 1 am sorry, for it. Certainly, 
from ev€^y society in wliich I had a casting vote, he 
would-be excluded; and excluded particularly for the 
ver^ circumstance for which he would claim to be ad- 
mitted, — his being a g$rdus. I must confess, that to 
me the idolatry of great talents applied to wicked pur- 
poses, appears worse than the idolatry of titles and 
riches; — Do not think me too sevei*e, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey. For particular faults I believe few people 
have more indulgence than I have; I feel how much 
I need it for myself: but atrocious principles ought to 
be treated with the utmost detestation* A wicked 
writer is a much worse character than even a wicked 
man. Tli^ temporary example of the last may ruin a 
few individuals : but the other poisons a river, and 
diffuses infection through whole kingdoms ; the cur- 
rent of time rolls it to successive generations, and there 
can be no guessing when the force of the venom will 
be spent. The pi*esent fashionable system of French 
piniosopliy, subverts all tlie foundations of morality^ 
'breaks all connexion l>etween earth ami Heaven, and 
tries to cheat mankind out of all that is worth living 
for, and all that is worth dying for. Can any talents 
of understanding, any treasures of learning, or any 
briHiancy of wit, reconcile one to the conversation of 
a person engaged in a scheme to thwart every dispen* 
sation of Heaven for human happiness ? I am sure you 
find much more satisfaction in talking with your rus- 
tic dinlist, than you could from the polished expositor 
of Newton^ 



•* Che di sublime, chiaro ingegno adomo, 
Tutt' altro seppe che se stesso e Die' 



>» 



The state of my health was so very languid, while I 
was abroad, that every exertion was more than I well 
knew how to support. My head is as bad as ever 
since my return. I am now going to \^^ \^ ^>^ ^.^^ 
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low for the rematn4er of the day; but 1 would not 
omit writing) as yoti desired to liear ft*bmme. 

Adieu^ &c,^ 

ELIZABETH CARTfiH 



Letter IL 

To Mrs. Vesey. 

Lambeth Palace, Sept. % t7$9* 

Your kind inquiries, my dear Mrs. Vescy, d!4 
not reach me so soon as you intended : y(>ur lettcl* 
went to Deal, and I did not receive it till yesterday. I 
am much obliged to you for the concern which you ex- 
press for my friends and me, on the late melancholy 
event at Lambeth.* You rightly judged how much I 
must be struck by the death of this great and good 
man, with whose friendship I had been honoured for 
more than twenty years, and to whom 1 had innumera- 
ble obligations. But I scarcely felt my own loss, 
compared with what I suffered from the eflect which I 
knew it must have on Mrs. and missTalbot, who had 
spent almost their whole lives with him. Though I 
knew miss Talbot's absolute submission, in every 
event, to the Divine willj there was great reason to 
apprehend that her weak health might sink under the 
firat shock of so sudden an attack : but, I thank God» 
she has been wonderfully supported ; and I had the 
comfort of finding both her and her mother in a better 
state tlian' could have been expected. 

Th<B archbisliop had for many months suffered con- 
stant pain, which both himself and his physicians took 
for the rheumatism f and there was no apprehension 
of any danger. You have seen by tlie papers what was 
the immediate cause of his death ; he survived the 
fracturef only three days. This accident, which, at 

• The death of archbidliop Seeker. 

f Of his thigh-bone, which was become completely carious | 
jncf which separated, of itaelf i w*\tti<»x\ vn^i «x\«rKi^ nV;\kq5;a% 
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first vieWy seemed so grievous a circuinstance» soon ap- 
peared to have been a merciful means of freeing him 
from sufferings whicti must have been every day in- 
creasing to a terrible degree. 

The whole amount of the archbishop's fortimet when 
compared with the great preferments which he had en* 
joyed from his first setting out in life^ is a mere trifle : 
and^ in this instance^ as well as in many others, he has 
left a noble example to his successors. Tiie extent <^ 
his charities is scarcely to be imagined. It is griev- 
ous to liear every day of the desolation of such num- 
bers as owed the best part of their subsistence to his 
bounty. Nor was he only charitable; he was kind 
and generous to a degree, which can be known only 
by those who were acquainted with his private and 
domestic life. 1 have seen a ca,ta]ogue of his manu- 
scripts, which are to be deposited in the library at 
Lambeth ; and well as I was acquainted with his un- 
wearied application, 1 was surprised to find such 
monuments of ^ri|itary studiousness in one who had' 
been so much enjgaged in the active duties of his sta- 
tion, which he ei^cuted with great exactness and dili- 
gence. 

I know not how much longer Mrs. and miss Talbot 
'Will continue here: certainly, however, not more tlian 
a month ; and I hope not so long, as every object with- 
in these melancholy walls must, at every hour, remind 
them of their loss. The hope of being of some little 
relief to them, keeps up my spirits amidst the uncom- 
fortable scenes by which I am surrounded. The dis- 
order and confusion of half unfurnistied rooms, which 
at. every step present painful ideas of the dissolution of 
a family, lately so happily establislied, you will easily 
imagine must be extremely affecting. 

Miss Talbot has some general remembrance of hav- 
ing seen you at Bath. If you admired her in her in- 
fancy, you would have been happy^ if you had continu- 
ed your acquaintance, to find that her whole life has 
answered every early promise both of her understand- 
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iiig and her character. Her behaviour under thiR pt^ 
aent trial is conformable to every other pari of hn 
conduct, and worthy of the princiides by which she hH 
been uniformly guided. With the weakest health, ai| 
the quickest sensibility of her Ios9> she discovers tW 
noblest fortitude and the most unrepiningresignatidn; 
of which she gives the best, and, during the^trugj^ 
of recent grief, the roost difficult proof, l^ constant 
endeavouring to set every remaining blessing in m 
most comfortable and cheerful point of view. 

When my frietids leave this place, they propose go^ 
ingto Mr. Talbot's, in Surry, till a house, which tbcjp 
have taken in Lower Grosvenor street, can he g^l 
ready ^ receive them. As soon as they leave LaiP 
betli, 1 return into Kent. I have written to you only tfii 
one subject: indeed, my present situation will scarce** 
]y allow me to fix on auy other ; and 1 thought jok 
would be glad to know particularly how we go on. ' 

AiJieu ! Remember you give me hopes of hearing! 
fi*oiu you soon. 1 1 

ELtZABETH CARTEft 



Letter III. 

To Mrs. Vesey. 

Clarges Street, Jan. 15, ±77%. 

You will be so kindly solicitous about me, ni| 
dear Mrs. Vesey, when you see in the papers a coi5| 
firmation of the reality of my appreliensions about my 
dear miss Talbot, that I cannot forbear writing yoii 
some account of myself. I am tolerably well ; and my 
spirits, though low, are very composed. With th^ 
deepest feeling of my own unspeakable loss of one of 
the dearest and most invaluable blessings of my life, 
lam to the highest degree thankful to the Divine 
goodness for removing her from the multiplied and ag- 
gravated suflrerin|;s, which, in a longer struggle with 
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wtch a dist^nper, must have been unavoidable. 1%e 
calm and peaceable sorrow of tenderness and affection, 
sweetly alleviated by the joyful assurance of ber hap- 
pinessy is a delightful sentiment compared with what I 
have suffered for these last two or thi*ee months. 

A few days before her death, she was seized with a 
sudden Jioarseness and coug^h> which seemed the effect 
of a cold* and from whii^h bleeding relieved her; but 
there remained an oppression from pblegm which was 
extremely troublesome to her. On the ninths this 
symptom increased ; and she appeared heavy and 
sleepyt which was attributed to an opiate she hafl taken 
the night before. I staid with her till she went to bed, 
with an intention of going afterwards into her room; 
but I was told she was asleep. I went away about 
nine. In less than an hour, she waked ; and after the 
struggle of scarcely a minute, it pleased God to remove 
her pious soul from its mortal sufferings to that Hea- 
ven for whici) her life had been an uninterrupted pre- 
paration. Never surely was there a lovelier pattern 
of evangelical goodness, decorated by all the ornaments 
of a highly improved understanding, and recommend- 
ed by a sweetness of temper, an elegsmce and polite- 
ness of manners, of a peculiar and more engaging kind 
than in any other character 1 ever knew. 

1 am just returned from seeing all that was mortal 
of my angelic friend deposited in the earth. 1 do not 
mean that I went in ceremony, which would have been 
too strong a trial for my spirits; but privately with 
two other of her intimate friends. 1 felt it would be 
a comfort to me, on that most solemn occasion, to thank 
Almighty God for delivering her from her sufferings, 
and to implore his assistance in preparing myself to 
follow her. Little, alas ! infinitely too little, have I 
yet profited by the blessing of such an example. God 
grant that her memory, which Iihopc will ever sur- 
vive in my heart, may produce a happier effect! 

Adieu, my dear friend ! God bless you ! and conduct 
us both to that happy assembly, where the spirits of the 
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jost shall dread no future separation ! And may ^ 
both remember this awful truths that we can hope tk 
die the death of the righteous only by resembling th^- 
livea* 

ELIZABETH CARTER. 



Letter IV. 

Tt> Mrs. Vesey. 

Deal, June 3^ 177M| 

Our two letters Ibelieve, my dear 
Yeseyt met each other on the road : and it Is pies 
to' think that perhaps at the same instant they c< 
veyed to us our affectionate remembrance of 
other. I have been about ten days settled in my 
tie quiet ab(»de ; and very thankful 1 am for such 
habitation. I had the happiness you kindly wishc 
roe of finding my friends, I thank God, very w( 
Amidst all the gratitude which I owe> and which 
can never sufficiently pay, to Heaven, for the greatid^ 
number of those who still survive, I feel much dej< 
tion at missing those wIk> once used to welcome 
^tum, and now welcome it no more ! But they, I trustgl 
are at peace. And this thought would give me ua^ 
abated comfort, if the same arp^uments that convincftj 
the understanding, and awe the mind to resignationi 
could subdue the fond affections of the heart, which 
retains its weak regrets, 

'• Sd.perche troppo seqite, e poco crede.** 

Yet perhaps the evil would he worse, if the objects 
of our tenderness could be replaced, and new engage- 
ments make us entirely forget those that are suspend- 
ed by the sjtroke of death. The world would then hold 
us in everlasting chains, and we should lose one pow- 
erful motive for looking forward to the prospect of a 
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better. Every infliction of Providence in this world, 
&s. graciously designed to animate our endeavours for 
that where sorrow shall be no moi'e. In ti\e meari 
time, let me comfort myself in the thought that the sur- 
vivers are the only mourners | and that the spirits of 
tlie friends who are at present removed from their so- 
ciety, are possessed of a degree of happiness infinitely 
sujierior to all that the fondest affection of the families 
to i^hom they were so dear, could procure for them 
in a world like this. 

My mind, at present too much disposer] to sinking* 
particularly felt, what at any time would have given 
me pain, your seeming to raise a doubt of your com- 
ing to England. But 1 will hope It was only a tran- 
sient cloud passing over your own mind. Public af- 
fairs do indeed carry a threatening appearance : but 
you and 1 remember when the danger was as great, or 
perhaps greater ; when a rebel army was in the midst 
of the kingdom, and an iiivasicm alarmed the ex- 
tl*eniities. Tliat storm, God be thanked, blew happi- 
ly over ; and the same gracious Providence may avert 
the t»resent impending calamities. Our national pro- 
vocations against Heaven are very great ; but there 
are, I trust, in the walks of private life, so many who 
jjroceed uniformly in a course of duty, that the pro- 
portion, one may hope, is much greater than that 
wliich would once have averted tlie stroke of Divine 
vengeance from a devoted city. 

Write to me soon ; and cheer my heart and spirits 
by the hopes of our meeting next year. 

1 am, &c. 

ELIZABETH CARTER. 
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CHAPTEll Xf. 

LETTERS TO AND FROM I)«. 
HORNE, AFTERWARDS BISH- 
OP OF ]\ OR WICH, . 



^ Letter I. 

Dr. Home to Dr. Jidam 8mith.*-^0n the life, death, 
and philosophy, of David Hume, esq. ^ 

Sir, 

You have been lately employed in embalming 
a philosopher; his body, I believe I must say: for 
concerning the other part of him^ neither you nor he 
seems to have entertained an idea^ sleeping or waking. 
Else, it surely might have claimed a little ot your! 
care and attention ; and one would think, the belief of : 
the soul's existence and immortality could do no harmii 
if it did no good, in a <* Theory of Moral Senti- 
ments." But every gentleman understands his ovn^ 
business^best. 

Will you do an unknown correspondent the honour, 
sir, to accept a few plain remarks, in a free^ easy 
way, upon the curious letter to Mr. Strahan, in which 
this memorable o])eration of embalming is performed ? 
Our philosopher's account of his own life, shall like- 
wise be considered as we go along. 

Trust me, good doctor, I am no bigot, enthusiast 
hor enemy to human learning. I have made many a 
hearty meal, in private, upon Cicero and Virgil, as 
well as Mr. Hume. Few persons, though perhapS} 

• Author of " Theopv of Moral Sentiments," •? Inquiry iDto 
the nature and causes of the Wealth of Nations,*' &.c. 
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as Mr* Hume says, upon a like occasion, '< I ought not 
to judge on that subject,'* have a quicker relish for 
the productions of genius, and the beauties of compo- 
sition. It is, therefore, as little in my intention, as 
it is in my power, to prejudice' the literary character 
of your friend. From his History of England 1 have 
received great pleasure; and I have ever esteemed it 
to be a noble effort of « matter and motion/* But 
wlien ^ man takes it into his head to do mischief, you 
inust be sensible, sir, that the public has always re^ 
son to lament liis being a ** clever fellow/' 

I hope it will not be deemed vanity in me likewise 
to say, that I have in my composition a large propor- 
tion of « the milk of human kindness." X ^^y^ never 
known what envy or hatred is ; and I am ready, at all 
times, to praise, wherever I can do it in honour and 
conscience. David, I doubt not, was, as you affirm, 
a social, agreeable person, of a convivial turn, told a 
good story, and played well at << his favourite game of 
whist.'' i know not that John the Painter did the 
same. But there is no absurdity in the supposition. 
If he did not, he might have d(mc it. Doctor, be not 
offended; I mean no hann. 1 would onlyinfer thus 
much, that I could not, on that account, bring myself . 
absolutely to approve his odd fancy of firing all the 
dock yards in the kingdom. 

Concerning the <* philosophical opinions" of Mr. 
Hume, you observe, that "Muen will, no doubt, judge 
variously." Tliey are certainly at liberty so to do, 
because the author himself did the same. Sometimes, 
to.be sure, he esteemed them ingenious, deep, subtile, 
elegant, and calculated to diffuse his literary fame to 
the ends of the world. But, at other times, he judg- 
^ ed very differently. <« I dine/' says he, " I play a 
game at backgammon, I converse, and am merry with 
my friends; and when, after three or four hours' 
amusement, I would return to these speculations^ they 
appear so cold, so strained, and so ridiculous, ^hat I . 
cannot find in my heart to enter into them any far- 
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ther/' NoWf siFf if you will only give me leave tej 
judge, before dinner^ of Mr. Hume's philosophy, afff 
judged of it after dinner, we shall have no farUier " 
pute upon that subject. I could indeed wish, to 
a scheme of thought* which would bear contemplal 
at any time of the day ; because, otherwise, a 
must be at the expense of maintaining a brace of thes^ 
metaphysical hobby-horses, one to mount in the monh 
ing, and the other in ihe afternoon. 

After all, sir, friend as I am to freedom of6pini( 
(and no one living can be more so,) I am rather sn 
that men should jadge so variously of Mr. Hui 
philosophical speculations. For since, the design 
them is to banish out of the world every idea of trut 
and comfort:, salvation and immortality, a futoi 
state, and the providence and even the existence i 
God, it seems a pity, that we cannot all beof a mh 
about them. And 1 could have been well pleased 
have been.informed by you, sir, that, before his deathr^ 
he had ceased to number among his happy effusioi 
tracts of this kind and tendency. 

Let me come a little closer to you, doctor, if yiM^ 
please, upon this subject. Do not be under any ap] 
hensions : my name docMS not begin with a B. 
you sure, and can you make us sure, that there really<> 
exist no such things as a God, and a future state of; 
rewards and punishments ? If so, all is well. Let i^- 
then, in our last hours, read Lucian, and play at whisti 
and droll upon Charon and his boat; let us die aj» 
foolish and insensible, as much like our brother phil«^4 
osophers, the calves of the field, and the asses of the j 
desert, as we can; But, if such things are, as they , 
certainly are, is it right in you, sir, to hold up to out,, 
view as << perfectly wise and virtuous," the character ^ 
and conduct of one who seems to have been possessed* 
with ^n incurable antipathy to all that is called reli* 
gion|. and who strained every nerve, to explode, sup*^ 
press^ and extirpate the spirit of it among mep, and ; 
that its very name might no mor6 be had inreiqeni-r^ 
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i|rance ? Are yfe, do you imagine* to be reconeiled to 
a cUai-aeter of this sort, and fall in love with it, be- 
caujse i(s owner was good company, and knew how to 
manage his cards ? Low as the age is fallen, 1 will 
venture to hope, it has grace enough yet left tore- 
sent such usage as this. 

You endeavour to entertain us with some pleasant 
coaeelts (hat >vere supposed by Mr. Hume to pass 
between liimself and Charon. The philosopher tells 
tbe old gentleman, that, *< he had been endeavour- 
iqg to open the eyes of the public ; that he was cor- 
recting his works for a new edition,'* from whi^h 
great things were to be expected ; in short, " if he 
eauld but live a few years longer, (anyJ that was the 
only reason why he would wish to do so,) he might 
have the satisfaction of seeing the downfall of some 
of the prevailing systems of superstition. '' 

We all know, sir. MJnt the word Superstition de- 
notes, in Mr. HunM*s^)eabulary, and against what 
Religion his shunP arc levelled, under that n:yiie. 
Bij^t, doctor Smiiir. doyou believe, or would you have 
us believe, that it is Charon, who calls us out of the 
world, at the appointed time I Does ndt He call us 
out of it, who sent us into itr Let me, then, present 
you with a paraphrase of the wish, as addressed ta 
Him, to whom it shguld. and to whom alone, with 
any sense and propriety, it can be addressed. Thus 
it runs : ** Lord ! 1 have only one reason why I 
should wish to live. Suffer me so to do, I most hum<- 
bly beseech thee, yet a little while, till mine eyes 
shall behold the success of my undertaking to over- 
throw, by my metaphysics, the faith which thy Son 
descended from Heaven to plant, and to root out tlm 
knowledge and the love of thee from the earth^'^ 

lie re are no rhetorical figures, no hyperboles^ nor^ 
exaggei*ations. The matter is evea so. 1 ^peal^ 
in the face of the world, sir, to yourself, and ta every 
laan, who can read and understand tlie writings of 
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Mr. Home* whether this is not, id plain, hondlt 
English, the drift of his philosophy as it is^ ealtdt| 
for^the prop'ajs^ationof ivhieh alone he wished to Hi| 
and eoneerniii}!^ which you are pleased to say eo^i 
*• men will judge variously, every one approvin^Hf 
condemning tiiese opinions, according as they htfk 
pen to coincide or disagree with his own.'' Oil 
thouglits are very naturally earricd back, upon itti 
occasion, to (he author ol* the first philosophy, ivil' 
likewise engaged (o open the eyes of the public, 
did ho; but the only discovery which they fo 
themselves able to make, was, — that they wei 
naked. § 

You talk much, sir, of our philosopher's genllc^ 
ness of manners, good nalure, compassion, generoai' 
ty, charity. Alas, sir, whither were they all fl^H 
when he so often sal down, calmly and delilierately,'^ 
obliterate from the hearts ofjM|p human speeies ^^^rj 
trace of the knowledge of GoCraniyiis dispensation^: 
all faith in his kind providence am fatherly protect 
tion ; all hope of enjoying his grace and lUviiy^ 
here, or hereafter ; all love of him, and of ihei^ 
brethren for his sake ; all the patience under (Hbi^ 
lation, all the cooifort in time of sori<dw, derivei 
from these abundant and perennial sources? Dids 
good man think himself able, by the force of nieta- 
physic incantation, in a montent. to blot the hun ottt 
of heaven, and dry up every fountain upon eartii^ 
would he attempt to do it ? — I'ully had but a faiat 
glimpse of the country' to which we are all travei^ 
ling: yet. so pleasing was even an imperfect and a 
shadowy prospect into futiirity, that he deelared,M 
man should ravish it from him. And surely, Tiii^ 
was a philosopher, as well as Hume. U had fo 
seen the light which shone upon llume, he wedd 
not have closed his eyes against it; had the saiiw 
eup been offered to him, be \\0ttld not have dashed tC 
nntusicd from him ! 
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^ Periinps our modern sceptics are ignorant, thai 
: i^ilviihaut the belief of a Gop< and the hope of iin- 
y/; mortality, the miseries of human life would often be 
^^insupportable. But ean I suppose |hem in a state 
p| of total and invincible stupidity, utter strangers to 

ill the human heart, and to human affairs? Surely, 
-j*^ they would not thank me for such a supposition. 

ir.Yet this I must suppose, or I must believe them to 
^cbe the most cruel, the most perfidious, and the mosi 
^x profligate of men. Caressed by those who call tbem- 
^1 selves the great, engrossed by the foVmalities Of life, 
^/ intoxicated with vanity, pampered with adulation, 
dissipated in the tumult of business, or amidst the 
^t vicissitudes of folly, they perhaps have little need 
^ and little n^lish for the consolations of religion. 
^f^;Bat let them know, that, in the solitary scenes of { 

life, there is many an honest and tender heart pining 
,^ with incurable anguish, pierced with the sharpest 
^ sting of disappointment, bereft of friends, chilled 
^ with poverty « racked with disease, scourged by the 
^ oppressor ; whom nothing but trust in Providence, 

j and the hope of a future retribiuiom can jH'eserve 

g from the agonies of despair. And do they, with sa* 

g[ erilegious irands, attempt to violate this last refuge 

g of the miserable, and to rob them of the only comfort 

g that had survived the ravages of misfortune, malice, 

^1 and tyranny ? Did it ever happen, that the influence 

, of their execrable tenets^ disturbed the tram^uillity 

g of virtuous retirement, deepened the gloom of hu- 

, man distress, or aggravated the horrors of the grave? 

1 Is it possible, that this may have happennl in one 
single instance ? Ye traitors to human kind, ye 

I mnrderers of tthe human soul, how can ye answer 
I for it to your own hearts? Surely, every spark 
of your generosity is extinguished for ever, if this 
consideration do ni^ awaken in jou the keenest re- 
morse, and make you wish, in bitterness of sou1,«-ir- 
Bot 1 remonstrate in vain. Ail this must have of* 
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ten occurred to you, and been as often rejected as^ttef-^ 
ly fj'ivolous. Could I enforce the present topic by an ap? 
]>eal toyour vanity, I ni%l it possibly inakesonie impres- 
sion. But to plead with^you on the principles of bene* 
volence or generosity,' is to address you in a language 
\vltic1i you do not, or you will not understand ; and asto^ 
the sliaine of being convicted of absurdity, ignorance, 
or want of candour, you have long ago proved youp- 
selves superior to the sense of it. — But let not'thie' 
lovchi of truth be discouraged. The fashion of scep^**^ 
tical and mctapltysical systems pusses away. Those 
unnatural productions, the vile effusion of a hard and 
etupid heart, that mistakes its own restlessness fortlic 
activity of genius, and its own captiousness for sagaci- 
ty of understanding, may, like other monsters, please 
awliile by their singularity : but the charm is soon 
over^ and the succeeding age will be astonished to 
hear, that their forefathers were deluded, or amused^ 
with such fooleries.'* 

You, sir, have read the piTceding paragraph before; 
but this letter may come into the hands of many, who 
have not. It is the alarum bell to the admirers of MrV 
Hume ; and it should be rung in their cars, till suc- 
ceeded by the last trumpet. 

And now, sir, will you give me leave to ask you a 
few cfuestions ? Why all this hurry and bustle, this 
eagerness to gratify the pretended ** impatience of the 
public,'' and satisfy it, that our philosopiier lived and 
died perfectly com])osed and easy? Was there, then^i 
any suspicion, in Scotland, that he might not, at times, 
be quite composed and easy ? Was there any particu- 
lar book ever written against him, that shook his sys- 
tem to pieces about his ears, and reduced it to a heap 
ofriiins, the success and eclat of which might be sup- 
posed to have hurt his mind, and to have affected Uis 
health?* Was there ajiy author, whose name his 

■ ♦ 

• Dr. Beattie's Essay on Truth. — .^t the very period when Hiinie 
^8 reported lo have been in the utmost tranquiUtty of spirits^ 
none ot'lm friends could venture to mention Ur. Beftttie in hl» 
presence. 
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Erlenda never durst mention before him, and WUM^ all 
strangers, who were introduced to him, againJKing 
itf because he never failed, when by any acolknt it 
was done, to fly into a transport of piission and swear- 
ingi Was it deemed necessary, or expedient, on this 
account, that he should represent himself, and that you 
should represent him, perfectly secure of the growth 
and increase of his philosophic reputation, as if no book 
had been written, which had impaired it ; judging it 
much easier to dissemble the fall of Dagon, than to 
^* set him upon his stumps again ?'' I am a South Bri- 
feoii, and consequently, not acquainted with what pas- 
ses so far in the opposite quarter. You, sir, can in- 
form us how these things; are ; and likewise, when the 
great work of benevolence and charity, of wisdom and 
vii*tue, shall be crowned by the publication of a trea- 
tise designed to prove the " soul's mortality ,'' and 
Einother to justify and recommend «• self-murder/' 

Upon the whole, doctor, I think you will, not suc- 
ceed this time. You would persuade us, by the exam« 
pie of David Hume, esq. that atheism is the only cor- 
dial for low spirits, and the proper antidote against 
the fear of death. But, surely, he who can reflect, 
with complacency, on a friend thus misemploying his 
talents in his life,.and then amusing himself with Lu» 
clan, whist, and Charon, at his death, may smile over 
Babylon in ruins jL esteem the earthquake which des- 
troyed Lisbon, an agreeable occurrence; and congra- 
tulate the hardened Pharaoh, on his overthrow in the 
Red sea. Drollery in such circumstances, is neither 
more nor less than 

Moodjr madness, laughing wUd« 
Amid severest wo. 

Would we know the baneful and pestilential influen- 
ces of false philosophy on the human heart ? We need 
only contemplate them in this most deplorable instance 
of Mr. Hume. 
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dare W 



saylnssy sir, may appear harsh ; batthej 
BaIHI||. And if departed spirits have anyb 
led^eWwhat is passing upon earth, that personi 
be regarded by your friend as rendering bio 
greatest service, who, by energy of expression, 
Warmth of exhortation, shall most contribute to 
vent his writings from producing these effects i 
mankind, which he no longer wishes they should 
duce. 

By way of contrast to the behaviour of Mr. B 
at the close of a life, passed without God in the w 
permit me, sir, to lay before you, the last sentia 
of the truly learned, judicious, and admirable Ho* 
who had spent his days in the service of bis Al 
and Redeemer, , 

After this manner spoke the author of the <^ £ 
siastical Polity," immediately before he expired 
have lived to see, that this world is made up of pe 
bations ; and I have been long preparing to lea' 
and gathering comfort for the awful hour of mi 
my account with God, whicii 1 now apprehend 
near. And though I have, by his grace, loved h 
my youth, and feared him in my age, and labom 
have a conscience void of offence, towards hira^ 
towards aU men ; yet, — if thou Lord! sliouldstl 
treme to mark what we have done amiss, who 
abide it? And, therefore, where liave failed, '. 
show mercy to me ; for I plead notflhy righteooi 
but the forgiveness of my unrighteousness, th 
Hrs merits wo died to purchase pardon for pei 
sinners. And since 1 owe thee a death, Lord, let 
be terrible, and then take thine own time; I subi 
it. Let not mine, O Lord, but thy will be do 
God hath heard my daily petitions ; for I am at 
with all men, and he is at peace with me. Froni 
blessed assurance, I feci that inward joy whii 
world can neither give, nor tak^ frqTm me. M| 
science bears me this witness; and this witness 1 
the thoughts of death joyful. I could wish to live. 
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m church more service : bat I cannot hope it ; for my 
IQfs are passed, as a shadow that returns not/' — 
^re he wotild have spoken^ but his spirits failed him ^ 
tmip after a short conflict between nature and deaths 

uiet sigh put a period to his last breath, 
^"octor Smithy when the hour of his departure hence 
i^I arrive, will copy the example of the believer, or 
^he infidel, as he pleases'. 1 must freely own, I have 
^ opinion of that reader's head, or heart, who will 
^ exclaim, as 1 fmd myself obliged to do : << Let me 
^ the death of the lighteous, and let my last end be 
fee his r 

I am, sir, * 

Your sincere well-wisher, &c. 



Letter IL 

PVow a young lady under great affiiciion/^ to Sr^ 

Home* / 

November 6. 
My dear sir. 

With a heart almost broken with grief, 

am going, I fear, to trouble you by pouring it forth. 

have lost my father, my best friend, and every thing 
hat was most valuable to me in the world ! Perhaps, 
re this, the melancholy tidings have readied your 
Jars. 

On Saturday morning last, he yielded his soul into 
;he hands of his Maker. O, sir! paint to your ima- 
gination the wo and distraction that entc;red his house, 
in the moment of his dissolution ! |]ad you heard the 
piercing c;ries that were uttered, — But what do 1 say? 
God forbid that your tender, your most afTectionatc 
heart, should have been a witness of the scene ! 

• The writer of tbia letter was an elegant and accomplished 
y^oiing lady of the first distinction in Ireland, who had not com- 
pleted her seventeenth year at the time of her father's death. 
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I was hardly able to bear the thoughts of surviving 
bim : but, thank GUk!, 1 am in some degree composed* 
I most earnestly repent of my sin^ in forgetting for 4 
moment that from His hand I receive goody and wlqr 
not evil when he thinks fit ? 

Prayy sirt pardon the liberty I have taken in 
writing to you ; but allow me to apologize in some 
measure, by teUing you, that the day before my dear- 
est father grew illf he desired me to write; as, you 
may remember, he owed you a letter. <^ Perhaps,^ 
said he smiling, ^Mt will please the dear doctor." 

You willy no doubt, wonder what could take him off 
80 suddenly. It was a disorder in the brain ; not wa- 
ter, but something occasioned by a fulness in the head. 
He died on the sixth day after he was seized. The 
day he was first aflfected, became down to breakfast; 
6ut, alas! he had totally lost his senses. Think what 
I must have felt! The physicians all agreed, and 
thought till the very last* that his bodily ailments 
were not fatal, but that his understanding was gone 
for ev( r. Was it not a blessing then that God- did not 
ordain liim to outlive himself ? I have been since think- 
ing that I was permitted to see him in that most melan- 
choly state, to fill qay heart with this subject of thank- 
fulness. 

And let me cast my thoughts on that most amazing 
and blessed change he has undergone, from a world of 
pains and vexations at best, to join that blessed spirity 
my dearest mother^ and make one of the angelic choir 
that cease not, day and nightt to sing hallelujahs^. 
How this idea transports me from the world! God 
grant it may influence my life ; that, when I come to 
die, it may be the death of the righteous, which is only . 
to he attained by living their life ! 

Will you be so kind as to present my most affection- . 
ate respects to Mrs. Home ami your daughters ? Yon 
will break these most dismal tidings to them ; 1 am 
liure tUey will syropatliise in my affliction. 
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t flatter myself that you will favour me with a line. 
What consolation must flow from your pen ! And suf- 
fer me to assure you^ that, next to the dear parent wiio 
is laid in the dust, I have reverenced, Iovc<U and hon- 
oured you. If you can pardon me fdlf thus troubling 
you, and you should wish to liear now and then how 
the mourners at — ^— — go on, I shall have much plea- 
sure inletting you know. 

My ]!)oor brother is most deeply afflicted. My hap- 
piness must now, in a gt*eat measure, rest upon his 
good conduct; and I think he will not disappoint me : 
thus, as one prop is withdrawn, the heart of man fond- 
ly clings to another. 

Mrs. • is getting much better. Ever since we 
came home tliis year, we have hccn in daily expecta- 
tion of her decease. What an amazement it is to her 
to find herself alive, surviving my father j She bears 
it like a Christian ; and i^ays, she needs not take her 
leave so soon to follow- 

Farewell, most honoured sir! Believe me 

Your most cf utiful, most afflicted servant. 



Letter III. 

Dr* Hornets answer to the preceding letter^ 

Canterbury, Nov. 11. 
My dear madam. 

Little did I think that a letter from 
would afflict my soul ,• but yours received this 



morning has indeed done it. Seeing your hand, and a 
black seal, my mind foreboded what had happened. I 
made an attempt to read it to my wife and daughters ; 
lut — ^it would not do — I got no further than the first 
jentence; but burst into a flood of tears, and was 
>bliged to retreat into the solitude of my study, unfit 
or anything, but to think on what had happened; 
:hen to fall upon my knees, and pray, that Goo would 
pour down his choicest blessings on the. children of my 

T 



19* HORNETS LETTERS, &c. 

departed friend^ and, as their « father and their motbeT 
had forsaken them," that HE would •* take them up,*^ 
and supimrt them in time and eternitj* 

You ask comfort of me: hut your truly excellent 
letter 1ms su,^gcsted comfoi-t to me, froni all the pro- 
per topics ; and 1 can only reflect it back to you. All 
things considered, tlie circumstance wJiich fii*$t mark? 
cd the disorder may be termed a gracious dispensatiou. 
It at ^once rendered the event, one may say, desirable, 
which other wise carried, in the face of it, so much ter- 
ror and sorrow. Nothing else in the world could so 
soon, and so effectually, have blunteti the edge of tlic 
approaching calamity, and reconciled to it minds full of 
the tenderest love and aflfection. To complete the on- 
ly consolation that remained, which we all know to be 

the fact, Mr. — stood always so prepared, so 

firm in his faith, so constant in his Christian practice 
of every duty, that he could not be taken by surprise, 
or off his guard : the stroke must be to himself a bles- 
sing, whenever, or however, it came. His death was 
his birthday ; and, like the primitive Christians, we 
should keep it as such, as a day of joy and triumpb. 
Bnry liis body ; but embalm his example, and let it 
diffuse its fragrance among you from generation to 
generation. Call him blessed, and endeavour to be 
like him, in piety, in charity, in friendship, in courtp- 
ousness, in temper, in conduct, m word, and in deed. 
Mis virtues com[)ose a little volume, which your bro- 
ther sjiould carry in his bosom ; and he will need no 
other, if that be well studied, to make Irim the gentle- 
man and the Christian. You, my dear madam, wSi, 
I am sure, go on with diligence to finish the fair trans- 
script you liave begun. 

Do not apologize for writing; hut let mc hear wbut 
you do, and what plan ^f life your brother thinks ot 
pursuing. \^'ith kindest compliments from the sym- 
pathizing folks here, believe me ever, my dear machnDf 
Your faiUiiulfricnd and servant, 

GEORGE HORNE- 
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Letter I. 

I To Mr. Elphinston* 

^ September 25, 1750. 

Il^^ D^arsir, 

You have, as I find by every kind of evi. 
_ 4ence,lnst an excellent motlier j and I hope you Will 
^-not think me incapable of partaking of your gricfl I 
''-tfcavc a inpther now eighty two years of age ; whom, 
., therefDrCy I must soon Imb, unless it please God that 
she rather should mounitor me. I read the letters in 
^ wliich you relate your mother's death to Mrs. Stra- 
:^/ban ; and thiitk I do myself honour when I tell you that 
I read them with tears : hut tears are neither to you 
^ior tome of any farther use, when the tribute of na- 
^ tui'e has been puid. The business ol' life summons us 
away from useless grief, an*i calls us to the exercise of 
those virtues of which we are lamenting oiir depriva" 
tion. The greatest beiwfit which one friend can con- 
fer upon another, is to guard, and excite, and elevate 
* bis virtues. This, your mother will still perform, if 
you diligently preserve the memory of her life, and of 
her death : a life, so far as 1 can learn, useful and 
wise; and a deatli resigned peaceful, and holy. 1 can- 
not forbear to menti(m, that neither reason mtv reve- 
lation denies you to hope, that you may increase her 
happiness by obeying her precepts ; and that she may, 
ill her present state, look with pleasure upon every 
act of virtue to which her instructions or example havfj 
contributed. Whether this is more than a pleading 
dream, or a just opinion of separate spirits, is, indeed 
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of no great importance, to us, when we coiisider our« 
selves as acting under tlic^ eye of God: yet surely 
there is something pleasing in the belief, that our se- 
paration from those whom we love ifit merely corporeal. 
There is one expedient, by which you may, in some 
degree, continue your mother^s presence* If you write 
down minutely what you remember of her from your 
earliest years, you will read it with great pleasure, 
and receive from it many hints of soothing recollection^ 
when time shall remove her yet farther from you, and 
your grief shall be matured to veneration. To this, 
however painful for the present, I cannot but advise 
your as to a source of comfort and satisfaction in tbe 
time to come : for all cotnfort and all satisfaction are 
sincerely wished you by, dear sir, 
Your most obliged^ ^ 

And most obedient servant^ 

^^AMUEL JOHNSOK. 



Letteb II. 

To Bennei Langton, esq. 

May 6, 1755. 

«ir, 

It has been long observed, that men do not siis- 
pect faults which they do not commit: your own ele- 
gance of manners, and punctuality of complaisance, 
did not suffer you to impute to me that negligence of 
which I was guilty, and which 1 have not Since atoned. 
I received both your letters : and I received them with 
pleasure proportionate to the esteem which so siiortftn 
acquaintance strongly impressed ; and which I hope to 
confirm by nearer knowledge, though lam afraid that 
gratiircation will be for a time w ithheld. 

I have, indeed, published my book,* of which I beg 
to know your father's judgment, and yours ; and I 

* His Dictionary. 
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i Imve now staid long enouglr to watch its p ro grow into 
x.tfae world. It hasy you see^ no patrons ; andf I tkiok^ 
^ it has yet had no opponents, except the critics of ibe 
-. Coffee- hoiise, whose outcries are soon dispersed into 
the air, and are tiiought on no more; fromtbis^ tbert' 
^'- fore, I am at liberty, and I think of taking tlteoppor- 
: tunity to make an excursion ; and why not then into 
■^Lincolnshire? or, to mention a stronger attractii>ti# 
l^why not to dear Mn.Langton? 1 will give the true 
I reason, which I know you will a]iprove: — I liate a 
^mother more than eighty years old, who has eoonted 
.ihe days to the publication of my book, in hopes of 
^ seeing me ; and to her, if 1 can disengage myself berr# 
I resolve to go. 

As I know, dear sir, that to delay my visit for a 
resKon like this, will not deprive me of your esteem, I 
beg it may not lessen your kindness. I have very 
;^seldom received an offer of friendship which I so ear- 
nestly desire to cultivate and mature. I shall rejoice 
to hear from yon, till 1 can see you, and 1 will see yon 
as soon as 1 can; for when the duty that calls mcto Lich- 
field, is discharged, my inclination will carry me to 
JLangton. I shall delight to hear the ocean roar, or 
see the stars twinkle, in the company of men to whom 
Nature does not spread her. volumes, or utter her 
voice, in vain. 

Do rtot, dear sir, make the slowness of this letter a 
precedent for delay, or imagine that I approved the 
incivility which I have committed ; for I hava known 
you enough to love you, and sincerely to wish for fur- 
ther knowle^Ige ; and 1 assure you, once more, that to 
live in a house which contains such a father and such 
a son, will he accounted a very uncommon degree of 
pleasure by, dear sir, 

Your most obliged, and 

Most humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 
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Letter lit. 

'To Bennet Langton, esq* 

January 9^ 1! 

Dearest sir* 

I must have indeed slept very fast* 
to have been awakened by yout* letter. None of ji 
suspicions are true: I am not much rieber 
when you left me ; and, what is worse, my omiss 
of an answer to your first letter, will prove that I 
not much wiser. But I go on as I formerly didy^ 
signing to be some time or other both rich and wi 
Bo you take notice of my example, and learn 
danger of delay. When I was as you are now» t< 
eriog in conlulence of twenty one, little did I sus] 
-that I should be at forty nine, what I now am. 

But you do not seem to need my admonition. Toii 
are busy in acquiring and in communicating kDow< 
ledge; and while you are studying^ enjoy the end ot] 
study, by making others wiser and happier. I ivsa 
much pleased with the tale that you told me of your 
being tutor to your sisters. I, who have no brothen 
Bor sisters, look with some degree of envy on those 
who may be said to be born to friends; and I cannot 
see, without wonder, how rarely that native union 
is afterwards regarded. It sometimes, indeed, hap- 
pens, that some supervenient cause of discord mt 
overpower this original amity ; but it seems to 
more frequently thrown away with levity, or lost 
negUgence, than destroyed by injury or yiolei 
"We tell the ladies that good wives make 
husbands ; 1 believe' it is a more indubitable pos^ 
tliatgood brothers make good sisters. . 

I am satisfied with your stay at home, as Juv^i 
was with hi« friend's retirement to C'umse : I knoj 
that your absence is best, though it be not best tw 
me. Langton is a good Ciim^e, but who must be* 
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Sibylla? Mrs. Langton is as vfhe as Sibyl ; and site 
v^ill live, If my wishes can prolong life, till, slie shall 
in time be as old. But she differs in thi», that she 
has not scattered her precepts in the wind, at least 
nat those which she bestowed upon you. 

I have left off housekeeping ; and I therefore made 
presents of the game which you were pleased to send 
xne. The pheasant I gave to Mr. Richardson, the 
liustard to Dr. Lawrence, and the pot I placed with 
mi^s Williams, to be eaten by myself. She desires 
that her compliments and good wishes may be ae« 
cepted by the family ; and I make the saine request 
for myself. 

I wish I could tell you of any great good to which 
I am approaching ; but at present my prospects do 
not much delight me : however, 1 am always pleased 
when I find that you, dear sir, remember 

Your affectionate humble servant, 

SAMUJEL JOBNSOIV. 



Letter IV. 
To JWr. Baretti, at Milan* 

London^ June iO^ 1761. 

You reproach me very often with parsimony 
of writing; but you may discover by the extent of 
my paper, that I design to recompense rarity by 
length. A short letter to a distant friend is, in my 
opinion, an insult like that of a slight bow, or eur-^ 
sory salutation ; a proof of unwillingness to do much, 
even where there is a necessity of doing something. 
Yet it must bo reniembered^ that he who continues 
the same course of life, in the same place, will have 
little to tell. One week and one year are very like 
another. The silent changes made by time are not 
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alwajs . perceived ; and if they are not pareeively 
they eannat be reeounted. 1 have risen and Iain 
down, ta||ked and muscd^ while }ou have roVed over 
•a cousideirabie part of Europe : yet 1 have not envksi h 
my Bare til any of his pieasure^t though perhaps! 1^ 
have envied others his company; and 1 am ghid Uf^ 
have other nations made acquiainled with the ehart^ 
Cer of the English, hy a traveller who has so niee^ 
inspected our manners, and so successfully ^udi^ 
our literature. 

I received your kind letter from FaImouthr:Jii 
which you gave me notice of your departure frop 
Lisbon ; and another from Lisbon, in which you t^M 
me that you were to leave Portugal in a few days. 
To either of these, how eould any answers be returf' 
ed? 1 have had a third fromTurin,cH)mpIainin^,tliat| 
had not answered the furmer. Your English style fitijl 
e<mtinues in its purity and vigour. With vigour y<i|ir 
geniuB wjU supply it) but iis> purity must be ^^a* 
tinued by close attention. To use two lan<!^uages 
familiarly, and without contaminating one by tbfi 
other, is very difficult ; and lo use more than two,>|[^ 
hardly to be hoped. The praises which some have 
received for their multiplicity of languages, may be 
sufficient to excite industry, but can hardly generate 
confidence. 

I know not whether I can heartily rejoice at the 
kind reception which you have found, or at the po- 
pularity to which you are exalted. I am willing that ■ i 
your merit should be distinguished; but I eaniitt|4 
wish that your affections may be gained. I woidtf 
have you happy whereevcr you are: yet I woiriil 
have you wish to return to England. If ever jott 
visit us again, you will find the kindness of your 
friends undiminished. To tell you how many ir^qprf- 
ries are made after you, would be tedious, oi'if ott 
tedious would be vain : because you may be told to 
a very few words, that all who knew you, wish y^ia 
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Well ; and all whom you embraced at your depar- 
fore, will caress you at your return* 
"-By conducting Mr. Southwell to Venice, you ful- 
filleil, I know, the original contract : yet I would 
wish you not wholly to lose him from your notice, 
but to recommend him to such acquaintance as may 
best secure him from suffering by his own follies, 
and to take such general care both of his safety and 
his interest as fnay come within your power. Hi« 
relations will thanlf you for any such gratuitous at- 
tention : at leasts they will not blame you for any 
etll that may happen, whether they thank you or 
not for any good. 

^ The artists have instituted a yearly exhibitfoii of 
^ietares and statues^ in imitation^ as I am told, of 
foreign Academies^ This year was the second exhi- 
bition* They please themselves much with the multi- 
lude of spectators, and imagine that the English 
Bohool will rise in reputation. This exhibition has 
filled the heads of the artists and lovers of arts.— - 
Barely life, if it is not long, is tedious, since \^e are 
forced to call in the assistance of so many trifles, 
to rid us of our time^ of that time which never can 
^turn. 

I know my Baretti will not be satisfied with a let- 
ter in which I give him no account of myself : yet 
what account shall I give him ? 1 have not, since 
jthe day of our separation, suffered or done any thing 
eoosiderable. I have hitherto lived without the con- 
currence of my own judgment ; yet I continue to 
flatter myself, that, when you return, you will find 
me mended. 

I hone you take care to keep an exact journal, and 
to register all occurrences and observations. You 
have given us good specimens in your letters from 
Lisbon. I wish you had staid longer in Spain, for no 
eountry is less known to the rest of Europe ; but the 
auiekness of your discernment must make amends 
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for the celerity of your motions. He thatliBOfi 
vhich way to direct his view^ sees much in alitGll ' 
time. 'F' 

Write to me very often, and I will not neglect tf 
write to you. I may perhaps in time get sometlifji 
to write : at least, you will know by my lelt^ 
whatever else they may have or wantf that I eoft' 
tinuetobe ;^ 

Tour most affectionate friend, ''^ 

SAMUEL JOHN SOI^C 



Letter V. 
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To Dr. f afterwards sir George J StmiyUon. ,^ ^ 

June 1, if0i|(c 

Dear sir, v^ 111 

I make h^ste to answer yourkio<| lettj^K 
in hope of hearing again from you before you ]ef^flj|| 
us. 1 cannot but regret that a man of your qua^lh 
cations should find it necessary to seek an establisfi-. 
mcnt in GuatYaloupe. If a peace should restore that 
island to the French, I shall think it some alleviation 
of (he loss, that it must likewise restore Dr. Staun- 
ton to the English. 

It is a melancholy consideration, that so much of 
bur time is necessarily to he spent upon the care of 
living, and that we can seldom obtain ease in one re- 
spect but hy resigning it in another ; yet I suppose 
we are liy this dispensation not less happy on the 
whole, than if the spontaueous bounty of Nature 
poured into our hands' all that we want. A few, if 
they were left thus to themselves, would, perhapft 
spend their time in laudahle pursuits; but the gi*eal« 
er part would prey upon the quiet of each othcJ^t 
or, in the want' of other objects, would pit*y upon 
themselves-. 
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'This, however, is our condition, which we must 
BEiprove and solace as we can : and though we can- 
lOtt always choose our place of residcncei we maj, in 
(Very place, find rational amusements, and possess, 
11 every place, the comforts of piety and a pure con- 
ieienee. 

The new world must have many vegetables and 
unimals with which philosophers are but little ac« 
^uaintcd. 1 hope you will furnish yourself with 
iome hooks of natural history, and some glasses and 
Either instruments of observation. Trust as little as 
possible to report ; examine all you can by your own. 
senses. I do not doubt but you will be able to add 
much iS knowledge, and, perhaps, to medicine. 
Wild nations trust to simples; and, perhaps, the 
Peruvian bark is not (he only specifie which those 
extensive regions may afford us. 

Wherever you are, and whatever may be your for- 
tune, be certain, dear sir, that you carry with you 
my kind wishes ; and that whether you return hi- 
ther, or stay in the other hemisphere, to hear that 
yon are happy will give pleasure to 

Your most affectionate, humble servant, 

SAAIUEL JOHNSON. 



Lettek VI. 

!lb •Mr. Baretfu - 

• - London^ July 20| i762« 

Sir, 

However justly you may accuse me for 

want of punctuality in correspondence, 1 am not so 

far lost in negligence, as to omit tlie opportunity of 

wriling to you, which Mi*. Beauclerk's passage 

through Milan affords me^ 

mm. - 
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As you have now been long away;,! suppose your 
curiosity may pant for some news of your old friends^ 
Miss Williams and Hive much as we did. -Miss Cot- 
terell still eontinaes to cling to Mrs. Port«r. Mr. 
Reynolds gets six thousand a year. JLevet is lately 
niarriedy not without much suspicion thai he has 
been wretchedly cheated in his match, Mr. Cham- 
bers is goncy for the first time, the circuit with the 
judg;es. Mr. Riehardsou*s second daughter has mar- 
riecf a merchant. 

My vanity, or my kindness^ makes me flatter my« 
self, that you would rather hear of me than of those 
whom I have mentioned ; but of myself 1 h|^ve vet^ 
little which I care to tell. Last winter I went down 
to my native town, where I found the streets much 
narrower and shorter than I thought I had left themj 
inhabited by a new race of people, to whom I was ve- 
ry little known. My play-fellows were grown old, 
and forced me to suspect, that I was no longer young. 
My only remaining friend has changed his principles, 
and has become the tool of th^ predominant faction. 
My daughter-in-law, from whom 1 expected most^ 
and whom 1 met with sincere benevolence, has lost 
the beauty and gaiety of youth, without having 
gained much of the wisdom of age. 1 wandered 
about for five days, and took the first convenient 
opportunity of returning to a place, where*, if there 
Is not much happiness, there is, at least, such a di- 
versity of good and evil, that slight vexations do not 
fix upon the heart. 

1 think in a few weeks to try another excursion ; 
though to what end? Let me know^p my Baretti, 
what has been the result of your return to your own 
country ; whether time has made any alteration for 
the better! and whether, when the first raptures of 
salutation were over, you did not find your thought^s 
confessed their disappointment. 
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Moi*al sentences appear ostentations and tninidf 
when they have no greater occasions than the jonr-^ 
nej of a wit to his native town : yet saeh pleasures 
and such pains make up the general mass of life ; 
and as nothing is little to him who feels it with great 
sensibilitTy a mind able to see common incidents in 
their real state, is disposed by very common incidents 
to very serious contemplations. Let us trust that a 
time will come, when the present moment shall be 
no longer irksome ; when we shall not borrow all 
our happiness from hope, which at last is to end in 
disappointment. 

I beg that you will show Mr. Beauclerk all theei- 
▼ilities which you have in your power ; for he has 
always been kirid to me. 

May you* my Baretti, be very happy at Milan^ or 
at some other place nearer to 

Your most affectionatey humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON- 



Letter VII. 

lb Mr. Baretiu 

Deeemlier 21, 1762. 

You are not to suppose, with all yourcon* 
viction of my idleness, that I have passed all this 
time without writing to my Baretti. I gave a letter 
to Mr. Beauclerk, who, in my opinion, and in his 
own, was hastening to Naples for the recovery of his 
health ; but he has stopped at Paris, and I know not 
when he will proceed. Langton is with him. 

I will not trouble you with speculations about 
peace and war. The good or ill success of battles 
and embassies extends itself to a very small part of 
domestic life ; we have all good and evil, which we 
feel more sensibly than our petty part of public mis- 
carriage or prosperiijrf I am sotrjjfiv your disap- 

V 
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pointmentf \yith which you seein niore touched tiian} 
should exiiect a man of your resdlution and expe- 
Irience to bei did I not know that general truths ai« 
seldom ap|)lied to particular occasions; and that tfa 
fallacy of our self-love extends itself as wide as our in- 
terest or afibctions. Every man believes that patrons 
are c$ipriciods; but he excepts his own patron. We 
have all learned tliat greatness is negligent and con- 
temptuouSy and that, in courts, life is often languisfaed 
away in ungratified expectation ; bat be who approach- 
es greatness, or glitters in a court, imagines that des- 
tiny has exempted him from the common lot. 

Do not let such evils overwhelm you, as thousands 
have suffered, and thousands have surmounted : but 
turn your thoughts with vigour to some other plan of 
life ; and keep always in your mind, that, with due sab- 
mission to Providence, a man of genius has seldom 
been' ruined but by himself. Your patron's weakness 
or insensibility will finally do you little hurt, if he is 
not assiiited by your own passions. 

Of your love I know" not the propriety, nor can I 
estimate the power ; but in love, as in every other 
passion, of which hope is tlie essence, we ought al- 
ways to remember the uncertainty of events. I do 
not, however, pretend to have discovered that life has 
any thing more to be desired than a prudent and vir» 
tuous marriage; therefore, I know not what counsel 
to give you. 

If you can quit your imagination of greatness, and 
leave your hopes of preferment, to try once more the 
fortune of literature and industry, the way through 
France is now open. We flatter ourselves that we 
shall cultivate with great diligence the arts of {)eace; 
and every man will be welcome among us, who can 
teach us any thing which we do not know. For your 
part, you will find all your old friends willing to re- 
ceive you. 

I know not whether I have not sent you word that 
Huggins and Richardson are both dead. When we 
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!»ee oQi* enemies and our friends glidinj^ awiiy before 
ns^ let us not forget that we are subject to the generd 
law of mortality, and that we shall soon be where our 
doom will be fixed for ever. 

I pray God to bless you ; and I am sir, 
¥6ur most affectionate, humble servantf 

SAMUEL JOHNSON* 

Write soon. 



Letter VIIL 

7b James BosweUfesq^ at Utrecht. 

London^ Dec. 8, 176S. 

Dear sir. 

You are hot to think yourself forgotten, oi! 
neglected^ that you have had yet no letter from me. I 
love to see my friends, to hear from them, to talk to 
them^ and to talk of them ;> but it «» not without a con* 
siderablo effort of resolution that I prevail ujion my* 
aolf to write. I woii|| not, however, gratify my own 
indolence by the omission of any important duty, oi^ 
any office of real kindness. The topics with which 
those letters are commonly filled, that are written on- 
ly for the sake of writing, I seldom shall think worth 
communicating; but if 1 can have it in my power, to 
calm any harassing disquiet, to excite any virtuous 
desire, to rectify any important opinion, or fortify 
any generous resolution, you need not doubt but 1 shall 
at least wish to prefer the pleasure of gratifying a 
friend much less esteemed than yourself, before the 
gloomy calm of idle vacancy. Whether I shall easi-* 
ly arrive at an exact punctuality of correspiondence, I 
cannot tell. 

You will, jierhaps, wish to ask, what study I would 
recommend. I shall not speak of theology, because it 
ought not to be considered as a question whether you 
shall endeavour to know the will of 6od» 
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I shalli thereforef consicler only such studies as ve 
are at. liberty to pursue or to n^lect; and of these I 
know not how you will make a better choice, than by 
studying the civil law, as your father adyises, and the 
ancient languages, as you had determined for your? 
self* Resolve, while you remain in any settled resi- 
dence, to spend a certain number of hours every daj 
amongst your books. The dissipation of thought, of 
which you complain, is nothing more than the vacilla- 
tion of a mind suspended between difbapnt motives, 
and changing its direction as any molive gains or 
loses strength. If you can but kindle in your mind 
any strong desire, if you can but keep predominant 
any wish for some particular excellence or attaimnent, 
the gusts of Imagination will break away, without 
any effect upon your conduct, and commonly without 
any traces left upon your memory. 

There lurks, perhaps, in every hjiman Jieart a de- 
sire of distinction, which inclines every j&an first to 
hope, and th^n to believe, that Nature has given him 
something peculiar to himself. This vanity makes 
one mind nurse aversions, and another actuate desires^ 
till they rise by art much above their original state of 
power; and as affectation, in time, improves to faabiJU 
they at last tyrannise over him who, at first, encourag- 
ed tliem only for show. They are, like the viper in 
the bosom, who, while he was dull, was harmless; but 
when warmth gave him strength, exerted it in poison. 
You know a gentleman, wlio, when first he set bis foot 
in the gay world, as he prepared himself to whirl in the 
vortex of pleasure, imagined a total indifference and a 
universal negligence to be the most agreeable concomi- 
tants of youth, and the strongest indication of an airy 
temper and a quick apprehension. Vacant to every 
object, and sensible of every impulse, he thought tliat 
all appearance of diligence would deduct something 
from the reputation of genius ; and hoped that he 
should appear to attain, amidst all theease of. careless- 
ness^ and all the tumult of 4liversion, that knowledge 
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and those accomplishments^ which mortals o( the 'bom- 
mon fabric obtain only by mute abstraction and soli- 
tary drudgery. He tried the scheme of life awhile ; 
and he was made weary of it by his sense and his vir- 
tue. He then wished to return to his studies : but 
finding long habits of itlleness and pleasure harder to 
be cured than he expcQtcdy and still willing to retain 
his claim to some extraordinary prerogatives, he re- 
solved the common consequences of irregularity into 
an unalterable degree of destiny, and concluded that 
Katiire hid originally formed him incapable of ration- 
al employment. 

Let all such fancies, illusive and destructive, be ba- 
nished henceforward from your thoughts. Resolve, 
and keep your resolution; choose, and pursue your 
choice. ICyou spend this day in study, you will find 
youi'self 'Still moi'c able to study to-morrow; not that 
you are tc^expect that you shall at once obtain a com- 
plete victory. Depravity is not very easily ovei-come. 
Uesolution wrH sometimes iTlax, and diligence will 
sometimes be interrupted ; but let no accidental sur- 
prise or deviation, whelher shorter long, dispose yoti 
to despondency. Consider these f»nlings as incident 
to all rtiankind. Begin again wlicreyou left off; and 
endeavour to avoid the seducemeiits that prevailed 
over you before. 

This, my dear Boswcll, is advice which, perhaps, 
lias been often given you, and given you without ef- 
fect. But this advice, tf you will not take from others, 
you must take from your own reflections, if you pur- 
pose to do the duties of the station to which the boun- 
ty of Providence has called you. 

Let me have a long letter from you as soon as you 
can. 1 hope you continue your journal, and enrich it 
^ith many observations upon the country in which you 
^side. 

I am, dear sir, , 

Your aficctionate servant, 

SAMUEL JQHNSQiV. 
V 54 
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Letter IX. 

To James BosweUf esq. at Paris, 

Johnson's Courts Fleet street, Jan*i4, 1766r 

l)ear sir, 

Ai)ologics arc seldom of any use. We will 
delay till your arrival the reasons, good or barf, whick 
have made me so sparing and ungrateful a correspon- 
dent. Be assured, tor the present, that ntjfhing has les- 
sened either tiie esteem or the love with vvhicli 1 dismis- 
sed yon at Harwich. Both have been increased by all 
that I have been told of you by youi'Self or others; ami 
when ymi return, you w ill return to an unaltered, and) 
1 hope, unalterable iViond. 

All tiiat you have to fear from me, is the vexation of 
disa|rpointing me. No man loves to frustrate cxpec- 
tati(ms which have been formed in his favoiy*; andtlie 
pleasure which I promise myself from your journals 
and remarks is so great, that perhaps no degree of at* 
tention or discernment will be sutlicient to afford it. 
Come homcf, how ever, and take your chance. 1 long 
ioseeyou, and to hear you; and I hope that we shall not 
be so long separated again. Come home, and expect 
fiuch a welcome ad is due to him, whom a wis^ and iKh 
ble curiosity has led, where x>orhaps no native of this 
country ever was before. 

I have no news to tell you that can deserve your no- 
tice ; nor would I willingly lessen the pleasure tlurt 
any novelty may give you at your return. I am afravi 
wre shall find it ditlictilt to keep among us a miii^ 
which lifts been so long feasted with variety. But let . 
tistry what cfeteem and kindness can effect. 

As your father's liberality has indulged you with «r 
long a ramble, 1 doubt not but you will think his sick« 
ness, or even his desire to see you, a sufficient reascm 
fop hastening ^our return. The longer we live, an^ 
the more we think, the higher value we learn to put on 
the tenderness of parents aiKl of fiiends. Parents we 
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ittn ha%*ebut once: and he promises himself foo much, 
who enters life witi! the expectation of finding many 
friends. Upon some motive, I hope, that you will be 
here sbon ; and I am willing to think it will be an in* 
ducemcnt to your return, that it is sincerely desired by, 
dear sir, 

Your affectionate, humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



Letter X. 

To Bennet Langton, esq, 

Johnson's Court, Fleet street, May 10, 1766. 
Dear sir, 

In supposing that I should be more than 
commonly affected by the death of Peregrine Langton,* 
you were not mistaken ; he was one of those whom I 
loved at once by instinct And by reason, I have sel- 
dom iiuUdged more hope of any thing than of being 
able to improve our acquaintance into friciMiship. Ma- 
ny a time have J placed myself again atLangton^ and 
imagined the pleasure witli which I should walk to 
Partney, in a summer morning: but this is no longer 
possible* Wc must now endeavour to preserve what 
19 left us,— his example of piety and economy. I hope 
you make what inquiries you can, and write down 
what is tp\d you. The little things which distin^ 
guish domestic characters are soon forgotten: if 
you delay to inquire, you will have no information; if 
you neglect to write, information will be vain. 

His art of life certainly deserves to be known and 
studied. He lived in plienty and elegance upon an 
income which, to n[iany would appear indigent, and to 
most scanty. How he lived, therefore, every man has 
an interest in knowing,! His death, I hope, was peace- 
fill ; it was surely happy. 

* Mr. Lafipfton*8 uncle. 

f He laid down apian of Jivin.qj proportioned to his. xtvcoxwti.. ^^ 
did notpracti^ any «xlfaorcUnary degtt^ o$^^T^\Tw«v\w\kN^^v.^- 
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I wish T had written sooner, lest, writing now, I 
fhould renew your grief; but J could not forbeprsay- 
ing^what I bave said* — Let me know how you all ,^o 
on. — I continue to rise tolerably well, and I read more 
than I did. . ' 

I anif sir^ 

Your most affectionate servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON, 
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<leavouredtliat in his family there should be plenty without waste 
Not l<»ss than the tentli part of his income was set apart f<)r chan- 
ty. He was very considerate to his servants ; he explained his in* 
junctions to them distinctly ; and» at their first coming into his 
service, steadily exacted a close and unremitting compliance with 
his rules : the servants finding this to be the case, soon f^rew ha* 
bitually accustomed to their business; and then very little fur- 
ther attention was necessary. On extraordinary instances of goo^, 
behaviour, or diligent service, he was not wanting in pavticuttf 
eticouragements, and presents above their wages ; and it is re- 
markable that he would permit their relations to visit them, an^ 
stay at his house two or three days at a time. — ETvery Monday 
morning he settled his family accounts» and so kept i>p & COHr 
stant atte«»tion to the confining of his expenses within his iri-^ 
come ; and to do this more exactly, he compared those expenses 
with a computation he had made, hovv much that income wouM 
afl^oUl him every week and day of the year. One of his econo^ 
mical practices' was, as soon as any repair was wanting in or about I ^ 
his house, to have it immediately performed. When he had 
ihoney to spare, he chose to lay in a provision of linen or clothes, 
oi* any other necessaries ; as then, h^ said, he could afford it, 
which he mig^ht not be so well able to do when the act\ial want came. 
But the main particular that seems to have enabled him to do so 
much with his income, was, that he paid for every thing as soon as 
he had it, except alone, what were current accounts, such as refit 
for his house and servants' wages ; and these he paid at the stated 
times with the utmost exactness. He gave notice to the tracks- 
men ofthe neighbouring towns that they should no longer hav« 
his custom if they let any of his servants haVe any thing with, 
out their paying for it. T hus he put it out of his power to *oro* 
mit those imprudences tu which people are liable who defer 
their payments. 
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Letter XI. 

!}> Mr. WUliam Drujnmond* 

Johnson*^ Court, Fleet Street, Aug. 13, 1766. 

Sir, . 

I did not expect to hear that it could be, in an 
assembly convened for the propagation of Christian 
knowledge, a question whether any nation uninstruct- 
ed in religion should receive instruction ; or whether 
Jtliat instruction should he imparted to them by a trans- 
lation of the Holy Books into their own language. "N" If 
obedience to tlie will of God be necessary to happiness, 
and knowledge of his will be necessary to obedience, 1 
know not how he who withholds this knowledge, or de- 
lays it, can be said to lqg| his neighbour as himself. 
He, wiio voluntarily con^fmies ignorant, is guilty of all 
jtlie criiijes which ignorance produces; as to him who 
should extinguish the tapers of a lighthouse., might 
jiistly be impAitcd the calamities of shipwrecks. Chris- 
tianity is the perfection of humanity ; and as no ntan 
is good but as he wishes the good of others, no ma^ 
can he good in the highest degree, who wishes not to 
others tlie largest measure of the greatest good, . 

I am not very willing that any language should be 
totally extinguished. The similitude and derivation 
of languages afford the most indahitsifble proof of the 
traduction of nations, and the genealogy of mankind, 
I'hey often add pJiysical certainty to historical eri- 
dejttce J and often supply the only evidence of ancient 
migrations, and of the revolutions of ages which left 
no written monuments behind tliem. 

Every man's opinions, at least his desires, are a lit- 
tle influenced by his favorite studies. My zeal for Ian- 

^ • Some of the .members of the society in Scotland for propa* 
gating Christian knowledge, had opposed the scheme of trans- 
lating the Holy Scriptures into the ^rse or Gaelic language, from 
political considerations of the disadvantage of keeping up the 
distinction between the HigbUnders and the Other iohabitanta 
of North Britain. 
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guages may seem perbapSf rather overheated, even jo 
those by whom I desire to be well esteemed. To those 
who have nothing in their thoughts but trstde or 
poliryt present power^ or present ^poney, I should 
not think it necessary to defend mjr opinions : but 
with men of .letters I would not unwillingly com 
pound, by wishing the continuance of every language, 
however narrow in its extent, or however incom- 
modious for common purposes, till it is reposite^ 
in some version of a known book, that it may]^ 
always hereafter examined and compared with otbi^ 
languages ; and then permitting its disuse* For th^ 
purpose, the translation of the Bible is much tabe^Q» 
9fi*ed. It is not certain that the same method will ii^l 
preserve the Highland lanmage, for the purpose o| 
learning, and abolish it flap daily use. When t)^ 
Highlanders once di^sire tu^arn, they will natural 
have recourae to the nearesT language by which thil 
desire can be gratified 5 and one will tell another thi|i 
if he would attain kn(>wledge, he nmst learn English 

This speculation may, perhaps, he thought more, 
subtle than the grossness of real life will easily admit 
Let it, however, be remeirihered, that the efficacy.of 
ignorance has long been tried, and it has not prodit* 
ced the consequence expected. Let knowledge, tiierer 
fore take its turn ; ^and let the patrons of privation 
stand awhile aside, and admit the operation pf poslr 
tive principles. 

Be pleased, sir, to assure the worthy man who i|. 
employed in the new translation, that he has my wisb« 
es for his success; and that, if here or at Oxford, t 
can be of any use, I shall think it more than honour 
to promote bis undertaking. 

I am sorry that I delayed so long ta write. 
I am, sir, 

Yonr most humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 
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Letter XII. 

To Mrs* Lucy Porter, his daughter 'in-law. 

Oj^ford, Apiil 18, 1768. 

iiy dear madam. 

You have had a very great loss. — 
To lose an old friend, is to be cut off from a great part 
6f the little pleasure that this life allows. But such is 
the condition of our nature, that as we live on we must 
«ee those whom we love drop successively, and find 
lOur ciirle of relation grbw less and less, until we are 
almost unconnected with the world : and then it must 
iBo6n be our turn to drrtp into the grave. 'J'herc is 
also this consolation, that we have one Protector who 
can never be lost but by our own feult ; and evtry new 
experience of tfie uncertainty of all other comforts 
■firhould determine us to fix ourhearts where true joys 
'are to be found. All union with the inhabitants of 
earth must in time be broken ; and all the h()pes that 
terminate here, must, on t>ne part or other, end in 
disappointment. 

When I i*etam to London, I will take care of your 
reading-gluss. Whenever l#an do any thing for you, 
remember, my dear, that one of my greatest pleasures 
is to please you. 

The punctuality «f your correspondence^ I consider 
<a8 a preof of great regard. When we shall see each 
other, I know not ; but let us often think on each other, 
and think with tenderness. Da not forget me in your 
jil'ayers. I have for a long time been very poorly; 
but of what use is it to complain ? 

Write often, for your letters always give great 
pleasure to, my dear. 

Your most affectionate, &c, 
«AMUEL JOHNSON. 
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Lktteb XIIL 

To James BosweU, Esq. 

Dear Sir, .- 

I am ashamed to think that sinci 
ceived your letter, I bav« passed so many days 
oat answering it. 

There seems no great diffieuUy in resolvinj 
doubts. The reasons for which you are ineli 
visit London* are^ I think, not of suffitoent sti 
to answer the objections. That you should d 
to come once a year to the fountain of intell 
and pleasure, is very natural ; but the desire h 
infortnation and pleasure, inust be regulated fa 
pricty. Pleasure, which cannot be obtained 
unreasonable or unsuitable expenscmustalwa 
in pain : and pleasure, which must beenjoyc^l 
expence of another's pain, can never be sucl 
worthy mind can fully delight in. What im 
ment you might gain by coming to London 
may easily supply, or easily compensate, by c 
ing yourself some particular study at^iome, or 
ing some new avenue tf^ information. Edinbu 
not yet exhausted ; and I am sure you will i 
pleasure here which can deserve either ths 
should anticipate any part of your future fortii 
that you should condemn yourself and your 1 
penurious frugality for the rest of the year. 

I need not tell you what regard 30U owe tc 
Bosweirs enti*eaties ; or how much you ou| 
si tidy the happiness of her, who studies your 
so much diligence, and of whose kindness you 
so good effects. Life cannot subsist in society 
reciprocal concessions. She permitted you tc 
ble last year, you must permit her now to kci 
at home. 

Yoifr last reason is so serious, that I am unv 
to oppose it. Yet you mulst remember, tba 
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image of worshiping once a year in a certain place* 
in imitation of the Jews, is but a comparisony and 
<< simile non est idem/' If the annual resort to 
Jerusalem was a duty to the Jews, it was a duty» be- 
eause it was commanded : and you have no such 
command ; therefore, no such duty. It may be dan- 
.gerous to receive too readily, and indulge too fondly, 
opinions (from which perhaps no pious mind is whol- 
ly disengaged) of local sanctity and local duvotiom 
■ifou know ^hat strange effects they have produced 
t'^ver a great part of the Christian world. 1 am' now 
writing, and you, when you read this, are reading, 
under the Eye of Omnipresence. 

To what degree Fancy is to be admitted into reli- 
gious officesvit would require much deliberation to 
'determine. I am far from intending totally to ex- 
.elude it. Fancy is a faculty bestowed by our Crea- 
tor ; and it is reasonable that all his gifts should be 
used to his glory, that all our faculties should co- 
operate in his worship: but they are to co-ope- 
rate according to the will of Him who gave them; 
according to the order which His wisdom has estab- 
lished. As ceremonies prudential or convenient are 
less obligatory than positive ordinances; as bodily wor. 
ship is only the token to others or ourselves of 
mental adoration ; so Fancy is always to act in sub- 
ordination to Reason. We may take Fancy for a 
companion; but we must follow Reason as our guide. 
We may allow Fancy to suggest certain ideas 
ln*^ertain places ; but Reasop must always: be heard^ 
when she tells us, that those ideas and tbose places 
have no natural or necessary relation. When we en- 
te|*a church, we habitually recall to mind the duty 
of adoration ; but we must not omit adoration for 
want of a temple: because we know, and we ought 
to remember, that the Universal Lord is every where 
present ; and that, therefore, to come to Jona, or to 
Jerusalem, though it maybe useful; cannot be neces- 
sary* 

X 
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Thus I haye answered your letter; and I baTeiot 
answered it negligently. I love you too well to le 
eareless when you are serious. 

I think I shall be very diligent next week abeilt 
onr travels^ which I have too long neglected. 
I am, dear sir* 

Your most &e. .< 

SAMUEl, JOHNSON. 



] 
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Letter XIV. 
To Mrs. Thrale. 

Lichfield, March 25, M7i^ 
Dear madam, 

This letter will not, I hope, reach yit 



many days before me. In a distress which can 
little relieved, nothing remains for a friend, but to 
come, and partake it. 

Dear, sweet little boy! When I read the letter this 
day to Mrs. Aston, she said : <*Such a death is the 
next to translation." Birt however I may eonvinee 
myself of ^this, the tears are in my eyes : and yet I 
conld not love him as you loved him ; nor reckon upon 
him for a future comfort as you and his father reck- 
oned upon him. 

He is gone, and we are going ! TFe could not have 
enjoyed him long ; and we shall not long be separa* 
ted from him. He has piobably escaped many such 
pangs as you are now feeling. 

Nothing remains, but that with humble confidenei 
we resign ourselves to AIntighty Goodness^ and fajl 
down, without irreverent murmurs, before the Sovch 
reign Distributor of good and evil, with hope that 
though sorrow endureth fur a night yet joy may comj( 
in the morning. , 
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I have known you, madam, too long to think that 
^ou want any arguments for submission to the Sapremc; 
will ; nor can my consolation have any effect but that 
of showing that I wish to comfort you. What can be 
ftone, you must do for yourself. Remember firstf that 
your child ts happy; and then, that he is safe, not only 
from the ills of this world, but from those more formi* 
dable dangers which extend their mischief to eternity. 
You have brought into t\\e world a rational being ; 
you have seen him happy during the little life that haa 
been granted him ; and you can have no doubt but that 
his happiness is now permanent and immutable. 

When you have obtained by prayer such tranquiyi- 
ty as nature will admit, force your attention, as you 
can, upon your accustomed duties and accustomed en- 
tertainments. You can do no more for our dear boy; 
but you must not, therefore, think lesson those whom 
your attention may make fitter fur the place to which 
ke is gone. 
J I am, dearest madam, 

Your most affeetionate, humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON, 



Letter XV. 

To James Boswell, esq. 

Bolt Court, Nov. 16, 1776. 

Dear sir, 

I had great pleasure in hearing that you 
are at last on good terms with your father. Cultivate 
his kindness by all honest and manly means. Life is 
short ; no time can be afforded but for the indulgence 
of real sorrow, or contests upon questions seriously 
momentobs. Let us not throw away any of our days 
«p(m useless resentment, or contend who shall hold 
out longest in atubborn malignity* It is best not to be 
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angry ; and beet in the next place, to be quickly re- 
conciled. May you and your father pass the remain- 
der of your time in reciprocal benevolence! 

Mrs. liVilliamsy whom you may reckon as one of 
your welt wishers, is in a feeble and languishing statf. ' 
Slie went for some part of the autumn into the coun- 
try, but she is little benefited ; and Dr. Lawrence con- 
fesses that his art is at an end. I am sorry for her 
pain, and more sorry for her decaj'. 

I was some weeks this autumn at Brighthelmstone. 
The place was very dull, and 1 was not well ; t)ie ex- 
pc^dition to the Hebrides was the most pleasant journey 
that I ever made. Such an effort annually would give 
the world a little diversity. 

Every year, however, we cannot wander ; and we 
must, therefore, endeavour to spend our time at home 
as well as we can. 1 believe it is best to throw life in- 
to a method, that every hour may bring its employ- 
ment, and every employment have its hour. Xenopfaon 
observes, in his *< Treatise of Economy,'* that if eve- 
ry thing is kept in a certain place, when any thing is 
worn out or consumed, the vacuity which it leaves will 
show what is wanting ; so, if e^yery part of time has its 
duty, the hour will call into remembrance its proper en- 
gagement. 

I have not practised all this prudence myself, but l 
have suffered much for want of it ; and I would hav% 
you, by timely recollection and steady resolution, es- 
cape from those evils which have lain heavy upon me. 

I am, my dearest Boswell, 

Your most humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



\ 



JOHNSON'S LETTfiBS. iU 

i 

Letter XVI. 

To Saunders Welsh, esq* at Rome^ 

February 3,1778. 

Dear sir. 

To have suflTered one of my best and dearest 
friends to pass almost two years in foreign countries 
without a letter, has a very shameful appearance of in- 
attention. But the truth is, that there was no occasion 
on which L had any thing particular to say ; and gen- 
eral expressions of good will, I hope, our friendship is 
grown too solid to want. 

Of public affairs you have information from the 
newspapers wherever you go ; and of other things, 
Mrs. Nollekiris informs you. My intelligence could 
therefore be of no use ; and your daughter's letters 
made it unnecessary to write to you for information. 
I was likewise for some time out of humour, to find 
that motion, and nearer approaches to the sun, did not 
restore your liealth so fast as I expecte<L Of your 
health, the accounts have lately been more pleasing ; 
and 1 have the gratiiicatioVi of imagining to myself a 
Icngtii of years whi(^.h I hope you have gained, and of 
which the enjoyment will he improved by a vast acces- 
sion of images and observations, that your journeys 
and various residence have enabled yoU to make and 
accumulate. You have travelled with this felicity, al- 
most peculiar to yourself, that your companion is not 
to part from you at your journey's end ; but you, aF6 
to live on together, to help each other's recidlection^ 
and to supply each otiier's omissions. The world haai 
fe>v greater jjeaiures than that which two friends en-, 
joy, in tracing hack, at some distant time, those trans- 
fictions and events through which they have passed 
together. One of the old man's miseries is, that he 
cannot easily find a companion able to partake with 
bim of the past. You and your fellow-traveil^r have 
tbisi comtbyt iin store^ that your conversatioil will not 
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easily be exhausted; one will always he glad to say 
what the other will always be willing to hear* 

That you may enjoy this pleasure long^ yottr health 
must liave your constant attention. I suppose yoa 
propose to return this year. Do not come hither be- 
fore the height of summer, that you may fall gradual- 
ly into the inconveniences of your native clime. After 
having travelli'd so far to find health, you must take 
care not to lose it at home ; and I hope a little Care will 
effectually preserve it. ^ 

Your daugiiler has doubtless kept a constant and 
copious journal. She must not expect to be welcome 
when she returns, without agreat mass of information. 
Let her review her journal often, and set dowli what 
she finds herself to have omitted, that she may trust to 
memory as little as possible, for memory is soon con- 
fused by a quick succession of things; and site will 
grow every day less confident of the truth of her own 
narratives, unless she can recur to some written me- 
morials. If she has satisfied herself with hints, instead 
of full representations, let her supply the deficiences 
now while her memory is yet fresh, and while her fa- 
ther's memory may help her. If she observes this di- 
rection, she will l)ring home a book with which she 
may entertain herself to the end of life. If it were not 
now too late, I would advise her to- note the impres-' 
sion which the first siglit of any thing new and wonder- 
ful made upon hep mind. Let her now set her thoughts 
down as she can recollect them ; for faint as they may 
already be, they will grow every day fainterj 

Perhaps I do not flatter myself unreasonably when 
1 imagine that you may wish to know something of 
me. I can gratify your benevolence with no account 
of health. The hand of time, or of disease, is very 
heavy upon me. I pass restless and uneasy nights; 
and i*estless nights make heavy days. But nothing will 
be mended by complaints, and therefore I will make 
an end. When we meet, we will try to forget our cares 
and our maladies ; and contribute^ as we cfm^to the cbeer^ 
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fQliiei^ of each other. If I had gone with yoa^ I be- 
lieve I should have been 4>etter; but I do not know 
that it was in my power* 

1 am^ d^ar sir^ ^ 

Your most humble servant^ 

SAMUEL JOHNSOjr^ 



letteb xvn. 

To a young Clergyman in the country. 

Bolt Couii:, Aug. 30, 1788. 

Dearslr^ 

Not many days ago Dr. Lawrence showed 
me a letter, in which you make kind mention of me : I 
hope, therefore, you will not be displeased tliat I en- 
deavour to preserve your good will by a few obsaPva- 
tions which your letter suggested to me. 

You are afraid of falling into some improprieties in 
the daily service, by reading fo an audience that re- 
quires no exactness. Your fear, I hppe, secures yoi| 
from danger. Tliey who contract absurd habits, are 
such as have no fear. It is impossible to do the same 
thing very often, without some peculiarity of manner : 
but that manner may be good or bad, and a little care 
will at, least preserve it from being bad ; to make it 
Very good, there must, I think, be something of natu- 
ral or casual felicity, which cannot be taught* 

Your present method of makingyour sermons seems 
very judicious. Few frequept preachers can be sup- 
posed to have sermons more their own than yours Will 
be. Take care to registeil^ somewhere or other^ the 
authors from whom your several discourses are bor- 
rowed ; and do not imagine that you shall always re- 
member even what perhaps you now think it impossi- 
ble to forget. 

My advice however is, that you attempt, from time 
to time> an original sermon ; and^ in the labour of coifi^ 
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positioBy do not burden your mini with too much at 
once^ do not exact from yourseif^ at one efTort of ex^ 
cogitation^ propriety of thought and elegance of ex- 
pression. Invent first, and then embellish. The pro- 
duction of somethingt where nothing was before^ is an 
act of greater energy than the expansiorf or decora- 
tion of the thing produced. Set down diligently your 
thoughts as they rise, in the first words that occur; 
and when you have matter you will easily give it 
form : nor, perhaps, will this method be always ne- 
cessary, for, by habit, your thoughts and diction will 
flow together. 

The composition of sermons is not very difBcult: 
the divisions not only help the memory of the heai*er, 
but direct the judgment of the writer ; they supply 
sources of invention, and keep every part in its pro- 
pei^lace. 

What 1 like least in your letter is your account of 
the manners of your parish ; from which I gather, 
that it has been long neglected by the parson. The 
dean of Carlisle, when he was a little rector in Nor- 
thamptonshire, told me, that it might be discerned 
whether or not there was a clergyman resident in a 
parish, by the civil or savage manners of the people. 
Such a congi*egation as yours stand in much need of 
reformation; and I would not have you think -it im* 
possible to reform them. A very savage parish was 
civilized by a decayed gentlewoman, who went thithei!' 
to teach a petty school. My learned friend. Dr. 
Wheeler, of Oxford, when he was a young man, had the, 
care of a neighbouring ])2irish for fifteen pounds a yeari 
which he was never paid ; ,^ut he counted it an advaiN 
tage that it compelled him to make a sermon weekly. 
One woman he could not bring to tlie communion.) 
and, when he reproved or exhorted her, she only an^ 
swered that she was no scholar. He wad advised to 
set some good woman or man of the parish, a little \vi« 
serthan herself, to talk to her in a language level to 
her mind» Such honest (I may call them holy) artl- 
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fices> must be practised by every clergyman ; for all 
means must be tried by which souls may be saved. 
Talk to your people^ liowever, as much as you can; 
and you will find that the more frequently you con- 
verse with them upon religious subjects, the more wil- 
lingly tliey will attend, and the more submissively 
they will learn. A clergyman's diligence always 
makes him venerable. 

I think I have now only to say, that, in the moment- 
ous work wliich you have undertaken^ I pray God to 
bless you. , ^ 

1 am, sy^ 

^N)ur most humble servant, 

6AMUEL JOHNSON. 



Letteb XVIII. 

2b Mrs. Thrale. — On the death of Mr. Thrale. 

London^ April 5, 1781. 

Dearest madam. 

Of your injunctions, to pray for you 
and write to you, I hope to leave neither unobserved. 
I am not without my part of the calamity. No death 
since that of my wife, has ever oppressed me like this. 
But let us remember, that we are in the hands of Him 
who knows when to give, and when to take away : who 
will. took upon us, with mercy, through all our varia- 
tions of existence ; and who invites us to call upon him 
in the day of trouble. Call upon Him in this great re- 
volution of life, and call with confidence. You will 
then find comfort for the past, and support for the fu- 
ture.' He who has given you happiness in marriage, 
to a degree, of which, without personal knowledge, I 
should have thought the description fabulous, can give 
you anocher mode of happiness, as a mother ; and at 
last, the happiness of losing all temporal cares in the 
thoughts of an eternity in Heaven. 
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I do not exhort yon to reason youirself into trsui- 
quillity. We must first pray, and tben labour ^ fir4 
im^rethe blessing of God> and then use those mesui 
which he puts into our hands. Coltivated groundhafl 
few weeds : a mind occupied by lawful business^ hsi 
little room for useless regret. 

We read the will to-day : but I will not fill my first 
ktterwith any other account than tlvatt with all nj 
7 at for your advantaget I am satisfied ; and thattli^ 
o Jier executors, more used to consider property thia 
ly commended it for wisdom and equity. Yet yi\f 
should I not tell you that you have Ave hunditd 
pounds for your immediate expenses, ^pl two thon^v 
sand pounds a year, with both the houses, and all t^ 
goods ? .\s 

Let us pray for one another, that the time, whetb^ 
long or siiorty that shall yet be granted us, may b| 
well spent; and that when this life, which atthelonjj^ 
est is very short, shall come to an end^ a better m^)F, 
begin, which shall never end. 

I otjI, dearest madam, yours, &c. 

SAMUEL JOHNSQlfc 



Letter XIX. "* 



To Bennet Langton, esq. . 

Bolt Court, March 20^ iim 

Dear sir, ^ 

It is now long since we saw one another f 
and whatever has been the reason, neither you hav^ 
written to me, nor I to you. To let friendship die 
away by negligence and silence, is certainly not wise. 
It is volimtarily to throw away one of the greatest 
comforts of this weary pilgrimage ; of which wh^# 
is taken finally away, he who travels on alone> wP: 
wonder how his esteem could be so little. Do not {iO^ 
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get me ; you see that I do not forget you. It is pleas- 
ing lathe silenceof solitude, to thinks that tliere is one 
at least, however distant, of wliose benevolence there 
is little doubt, and whom there is yet hope of seeing 
again. 

Of my life, from the time we parted, the history is 
mournful. The spring of last year deprived me of 
Tbrale, a man whose eye for fifteen yeara had scarce- 
ly been turned updh me- iit with respect or tendernes^i; 
for such another friend, the general course of humte 
things Will not suffer man to hope. I passed the sum- 
mer at Streatliam, but there was no Thrale; and hav- 
ing idled away the summer with a weakly body and a 
neglected mind, I made a journey to Staffordshire on 
the edge of winter. The season was dreary ; I was 
sickly ; and I found the friends sickly whom I went to 
see. After a sorrowful sojourn, I returned to a habi- 
tation possessed for the present by tw^jpick women ; 
where my dear old friend, Mr. Levett, (to whom^ he 
used to tell me, I owe your acquaintance,) died a few 
weeks ago, suddenly in his bed ; there passed not, I 
believe, a minute between health and death. At nighty 
at Mrs. Tbrale's, as I was musing in my chamber, I 
thought, with uncommon earnestness, that however I 
might alter my mode of life, or whithersoever I might 
remove, I would endeavour to retain Levett about me : 
in the morning, my servant brouglit me word that 
Levett was called to another state; a state for which, 
1 think, he was not unprepared. How much soever I 
valued iiim, 1 now wish that 1 had valued him more. 

I have myself been ill more than eight weeks of a 
disorder, from which, at the eicpense of about fifty oun* 
ces of blood, I hope I am now recovering. 

You, dear sir, have, I trust, a more cheerful scene : 
you see George fond of his books, and my own little 
Jenny e<}ual to the best ; and in every thing that can 
contribute to your quiet or pleasure, you have lady 
Rothes ready to concur. May whatever you enjoy of 
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good be increased, and whatever you suffer of evil \^ 
fliminished ! 

* I amy dear sir. 

Your humble servant, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



V 

Letter XX. ^ 

To Mr* Hector, at Birmingfiam. 

Dear sir. 

That you should have care or curiosity aboot 
my health, gives me that pleasure which every mal 
feels from finding himself not forgotten. In age^'^e 
feel again that love of our native place and our eairi^ 
friends, which, in the bustle or amusement of mt4^ 
life, was ovediorne and suspended. Yog and I shoidl 
now natur^^pbling to one another : we hare outlived 
most'of those who could pretend to rival us in eafft 
other's kindness. In our walk through life, we haviB 
dropped our companions ; and we are now to pick iif 
such as may offer, or to travel on alone. You, indee4 
have a Sister, with whom you can divide the day: | 
have no natural friend left^ but Providence ha^li^ei 
pleased to preserve me from neglect ; I have not waol- 
ed such alleviations of lite as friendship could 819^ 
ply. — My licalth has been, from my twentieth jpufy 
such as has seldom^ afforded me a single day 6f eaM^ 
but it iaat least not worse; and I sometimes md^ 
myself believe that it is better. My disorders ait% 
however, still sufficiently oppressive. .*^ 

I think of seeing Staffordshire again this autuM^ 
and I intend to find my way through Birminghii^ 
where I hope to see you and dear Mrs. Cai*cless w^ 
I am, sir, your affectionate friend, 1 

SAMUEL JOUNSelf* 
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Letteb XXI. 

To James Boswell, esq. 

London, March 28, 1782. 

Dear sir, 

The pleasure which we used to receive from 
each other on Good-Friday and fiaster-day^ we must 
this year be content tu miss. Let us^ ho<Vever, pray 
for each other; and hope to see one another yet, irom 
time to time, with mutual delight* My disorder has ' 
been a cohl, which impeded the organs of respiration, 
and kept me many weeks in a state of great uneasiness ; 
but by repeated phlebotomy it is now relieved : and, 
next to tlie recovery of Mrs. Boswell, I flatter myself 
that you will rejoice at mine. 

What we shall do in the summer, it is yet too early 
it) consider. You wiint to know what you shall do 
jiow ; I do not think tliis time of bustle and confusion 
likefy to produce any advantage to you. Every man 
has those to reward and gratiiy, who have contributed 
to his advancement. To come hither with such ex- 
pectations, at the expense of borrowed money, which 
you know not where to born)w, can hardly be consider- 
ed as prudent. I am sorry to find, what your solici- 
tation seems to imply, that you have already gone the 
whole length of your credit. This is to set the quiet of 
your whole life at hazard. If you anticipate your in« 
beritance, you can at least inherit nothing; all that 
yoii receive must pay for the past. You must get a 
place; or pine in penury, with the empty name of n 
great estiite. Poverty, my dear friend, is pregnant 
; 'ith sio mu( h temptation, and so much misery, that I 
cannot but earnestly enjoin you to avoid It. Live on 
what you have^ live if you can on less: do not bor- 
row either for vanity or pleasure; the vanity will end 
in shame, and the pleasure in regret. Stay, therefore,^ 
at home, till you have saved money for your journey 
hither. 

Y 
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Make ttiy compIiilieiilB to Mrs. Boswell, who is^ I 
hope, reconciled to me ; and to the young people, whom 
I never hare offended. 

' You have not told me the success of your plea against 
the solicitors, 

I am, dear sir. 

Your most affectionate 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



LETTEnXXII. 

To James BoswM, esq. 

London, June a, 17^ 

Bear sir, 
' The earnestness and tenderness of your let; 

ter are such, that I cannot think myself showing it 
more respect than it claims, by sitting down to answer 
it on the day on which 1 received it. 

This year has afflicted me witli a very irksome and 
severe disorder. My rcwspiration has been much iih- 
peded, and much blood has been taken away. I am 
now harassed by a catarrhous cougii, from which mj 
purpose is to seek relief by change of air j and 1 aiAi 
thei'efore, preparing to go to Oxford. 

Whether 1 did right in dissuading you from coming 
to London this spring, I wilt not determine. Youliav6 
not lost much by missing my company^ I Jiave scarqci' 
ly been well for a single week. I might have received 
comfort from your kindness ; but you would have seen 
me afflicted, and, perhaps, found me peevish.; Wlmt- 
ever might have been your pleasure or mine, I k.ii<)***' 
not how I could have honestly advised you to coijie 
hither with borrowed money. Do not accustom your* 
^elf to consider debt only as an incouve^iicnce : ypju if^ 
find it a calamity. Poverty takes away so many m^iivs 
of doing good, and produces so much inability to r0^ 
evil, both natural and moral, that it is b^ all virtuotis 
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Bieans to be avoided* That a 'man "whose fortune is 
Tei'V narrow, cannot hel|i the needy, is evident; he has 
nothing to spare* But, perhaps, his advice or adinu- 
nition may be useful* His poverty will lessen his in- 
fluence : many more can find that he is poor, than that 
he is wise ; and few wilt reverence the understanding 
that is of so little advantage to its owner* I say noth- 
ing of the personal wretchedness of a debtor, which, 
bowever, has passed into a proverb* Let it be I'emero- 
bered, that he who has money to spare, bas it always 
in his power to benefit othei\s; and of such power a 
good man hiiist always be desirous* 

J am pleased witli your account of Easter* We shall 
meet, I hope, in autumn, both well and both cheerful ; 
and part eacli the better for the other^s compaity* 

Mak^ my compliments to Mrs* BosweU* 

1 am, &c. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



Lbttbk XXIII. 

To James Baswellf esq. ' 

London, Sept* 7:, 1782w 
Dear sir, 

I have struggled through t!»iH year with so 
inuch infirmity of body, and so strong impressions of 
the fragility of life, that i cannot hear, without emo- 
tion, of the removal of any one, whom I have known^ 
into another state* 

Your father's death had every circumstance that 
could enable you to bear it : for it was at a ma- 
ture agjs, and it was expected ; and, as his general 
life had been pious, his thoughts had doubtless for ma- 
ny years past l^een turned upon eternity* That you 
did not find him sensible must grieve you* His dis- 

fiositioa towards you was undoubtedly that of a kind, 
hough not of a fond father* Kindness, at least actual, 
IS in our power^ but fondness is not ; and^ IC b^ x^.^^- 
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Ugence or imprudence, you had extinguished bis 
fondness, he could not, at will, rekindle it. Nothing 
then remained between you, but mutual forgiveness of 
each otlier*s faults, ^nd mutual desire of each other's 
happiness* 

I shall long to know his final disposition of his for- 
tune. 

You, dear sir, have now a new station ; and hare, 
thei*efore, new cares, and new employments. Life, as 
Cowley seems to say,' ought to resemble a well ordered 
poem ; of which one rule generally received is, tM 
the exordium should be simple, and shouFir promise 
little. Begin your new course of life with the lenst 
show and the least expense possible? you may at pteih 
sure increase both, but you cannot easily diminiedi 
them. Do not think your estate your own, while an| 
man can call upon you for money which you cannot pay 5 
therefore, begin with timorous parsimony. Lei itta: 
your first care not to be in any man's debt. 

When the thoughts are extended to a future statf^ 
the present life seems hardly worthy of all tlioseprio* 
ciples of conduct, and maxims of prudence, which one 
generation of men has transmitted to another : but up- 
on a closer view^ when it is perceived how much e?il 
is produced, and how mueh good is impeded, by embar- 
rassment and iiistress, and how little room the ex|!^^. 
dients of poverty l^ave for the exercise of virtue f It 
18 manifest that the boundless importance of the nogf^ 
life, enforces some attention to the interests of this. 1 7 
'.Be kind to the old servants, and secure the good w|fi 
of the agents and factors 5 do not disgust them by «^* 
perity, or unwelcome gaiety, or apparent suspicion* 
From them, you must learn the real state of your i^ 
fairs, the characters of your tenants, and the value ii^ 
your lands. 

Make my compliments to Mrs. Boswell. I think 
expectations from air and exercise are the bestthat sb| 
can form. I hope she will live long and iiappily. 
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I received your letters only this morning. 
' I am; dear sir^ yours, &c. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON'. 



Letter XXIV. 

To Mrs. Thrak. 
Bolt Court/ Fleet Street; Jutie 19^ 1783« 

Dearest madam^ 

I am sitting down in no cheerful 
solitude, to write a narrative which would once have 
affected, y^u with tenderness and sorrow ; but which 
you will perhaps pass over now with the careless 
glance of frigid indifiercnee. For this diminution of 
regard, however, I know not whether I ought to 
blame youy who may have reasons which 1 can^- 
not know ; and I do not blame myself, who have for 
agreat part of human life done you what good I could, 
and have never done you evil. 

1 hiad been disordered in the usual way; and had 
been relieved by the usual methods, by opium and ca- 
thartics ; but 1 had ratlier lessened my dose of opi- 
um. On Monday, the sixteenth, I sat for my picture; 
and I walked a considerable way with little inconve- 
nience. In the afternoon and evening, I felt myself 
light and easy, and began to plan schemes of life. 
Thus I went to bed ; and, in a short time, I waked 
and sat up, as has been long my custom ; when I felt 
a confusion and indistinctness ini my head* \yhicli last- 
ed, I suppose, about half a minute. I "(vas alarmed; ^ 
and I prayed to God, that however be might afflict 
my body, he would spare my understanding. This 
prayer, that I might try the integrity of my tacultie»9 
I made in Latin verse. The lines were i\ot very goo<I> 
but I knew tl|em not to be very bad : I ma4e then^ 
easily, and concluded myself to be unimpaired in m^ 
(acuities. 
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Soon aft^r, T perceived that Ibad sUffiered a pail* 
lytie ^roke, ana that my speech was taken fromm. 
I had DO pain* and so little d^^jeciion in this dreadfid 
state, that I wondered at my own apattiy ; and I cM- 
sidered that perhaps death itself when it should comrt 
would excite less honor than seems now to attend 
it. 

I order to rouse the vocal organs, I took two 
drams; and I put myself into violent motion : but all 
was in vain* I then %vent to bed ; and, sti*ange asit 
may seem* I thinks I slept, \tlien I saw light*it nrk'S 
time to contrive, what I should do. Though God st«p^ 
ped my speech, he left me my hand; I enjoyed a metcy 
which was not granted to my dear friend Lawreiit^Si 
who now perhaps overlooks uie as I am writing,!^ 
iH\joices (hat I have wliat he wanted. My first note 
was necessarily to my servant, who came in talking; 
and who couhl npt immediately comprehend why be 
should read what I put into his hands. 

1 then wrote a card to Mr. Allen, that 1 might hav^ 
a discreet friend at hand to act as occasion should 
require. In penning this note 1 had some difficulty; 
my hand, I knew not how nor why, made MTong let* 
ters. I then wrote to Dr. Taylor to come to met 
and bring Dr. Heberden ; and I sent to Dr. JBroekles- 
by, who Is my neighbour. My physieians are very 
friendly, and very disinterested ; and they give wm 
great hopes : but you may Imagine my situation* - 1 
have so (\|r recovered my vocal powers, as to repeat 
the Lord's prayer with no very imperfect artieuhil^ 
on. My menic^ry, I hope, yel remains as it was ; tort 
such an attack produces solicitude for the safetjrif 
. every faculty. - 

How this will be received by you, I know not. "^^I 
hope you will sympathize with me. 1 hope that i^ilit 
when i could qieak, I spoke of you, and toyou,.t^% 
in a sober and serious hour, be i*emcmbered by yol[; 
and surely it cannot be remeu\bcred but with 9^A^ 
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g|(|egree of kindness. I have loved you with rirlaous 
"" '*' ction ; I have honoured you with sinrere esteem* 
not all our endearments be forj^otten ; hut let roc 
avCyin this great distress, your pity and your pray- 
ers. You see I yet turn to you with my complaints 
s a settled and unalienable friend ; do not drive mc 
om youy for I have not deserved either neglect, or ha- 
d. 

To the girls, who do not write often, (for Susy has 

ritten only once, and miss Thrafe owes me a letter,) 

earnestly recommend, as their guardian and friond, 

at they remember their Creator in the days of their 

outh. 

O God I give me corafoi*t and confidence in Thee ; 

rgive my sins ; and, if it be thy good pleasure, re* 

ieve my diseases for Jesus Christ^s sake ! 

I am, Ace, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 

*: Letter XXV. 

\ ' To Mrs. Ifirale. 

London, Nov. 13, 1783. 
Dear madam, 

^Y Since you have written to me with th6 

"^attention and tenderness of ancient time, your letters 
"%give rac a great part of the pleasure which a life of 
^^'solitudc admits. You w41I never bestow any share of 
y -your good will on one wh^ deserves it better. Those 
' s.ivho have loved longest, love best. A sudden blaze of 
v'^ Iwindncss may by a single blast of coldness be extin- 
: ' guished ; but that fondness which length of time has 
/connex3ted with many circumstances and occasionSf 
^though it may for a while be suppressed by disgust or 
^resentments with or without a cause, is hourly reviv- 
ed by accidental rccollectiqn. To those who have liv- 
ed long togetlier, every thing heard and every thing 
seen recalls some pleasure communical^^^v ^V)tceffLN4^Tcit«' 
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M confiTPcd, some petty quarrel, or some sHght: en*- 
fieariiietit. Esteem of great powers, or amiable quaffs 
ties newly discovered, may embroider a day op a week^ 
but a frietulsliipof twenty years is hitcrwoveB wiA' 
the texture of life* A friend may te often found and 
lost ; but an oUl friend never can be found, and Nattet 
lias provided tbat lie cartnot easiFy he lost, 

I have not foi'.s^otten the Diivenants, thougli iht^ 
seem to have for.i^otten me. I bce^an very early t^ tell 
tjiem what they have cohnnonly found to be true. I 
am sorry to hear of their huiiding. I have alwayi^ 
warnetl those whom I loved against that mode of os- 
tentatious expense. 

The frequency of death, to those w^ho look upoH it^ 
in the leisure of Arcadia, is very dreadful. We aH 
know what it should teach us ; let ns all be diligent W 
learn. Lucy Porter has lost her brother. But whoiti:^ 
I havelrjfst — let me not now remember. Let not your* 
loss l)e added to the mournful cataloi^ue. Write soon 
again to^ m;^damy your, &c. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 
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To Mrs. Thrak. 

London, Nov. 20, 1785t 
Dear madam, '. 

I began to grieve and wonder that I 
had no letter ; but not being much accustomed to fetel 
in evH by circumspection or anticipation, 1 did notsus^ 
ppct that the omission had so dreadful a cause as t^! 
sickness of one of your dear children. As her phyi^ 
cian thought 80 well of her when you wrote, I hope s%^ 
is now out of danger. You do not tell me her di^ 
tase ; and perhaps you have not been abla yourself f# 
ly to understand it. 
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V 

That frigid stillness with which my pretty Sophy 
melts away, exhibits a tem|>er very incommodious in 
sickness, and hy no means amiable in the tenor of life. 
Incommunicative taciturnity neither imparts nor in - 
yites friendship, but reposes on a stubborn sufficiency 
-self-centred, and neglects the interchange of that so- 
cial officiousness by which we are habitually endearvd 
to one another. Tliey who mean to make no use of 
friends, will be at little trouble to gain them ; and to 
be without friendship, is to be without one of the iinrt 
comforts of our present state. To have no assistance 
from other minds, in resolving doubts, in appeasing 
scruples, in balancing deliberations, is a very wretch- 
ed destitution. If therefore your daughters have this 
silence by temper, do not let them have it by princi- 
ple; show them that it is a perverse and inordinate 
disposition, which must be counteracted and rot'ormed. 
ilave I said enough ? 

Poor Dr. Taylor represents himself as ill ; and I 
am afraid he is worse than in the summer. — My nights 
are very bad; but of the sarcocele 1 have now little 
except the memory. , 

I am, madam, your, &,c. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



Letter XXVII. 

To Mrs. Thrale. 

London, Nov. 29, 1785. 
Dear madam. 

The life of my dear, lovely miss Sophy 
lis safe ! let us return thanks to the great GiVer of ex- 
istence; and pray that her continuance amongst us 
may be a blessing to herself, and to those who love 
her. , 

New she is recovered, she must write me a little his- 
tory of her sufferings, and impart her schemes of stu- 
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dy and iroproYement. Life, to be worthy of a rathmd 
being, must be always in progression; we must a)» 
ways purpose to do more or better than in time jfifst 
The mind is enlarged and elevated by mere purposesi 
though they end as they begin, by airy contemphititM^ 
We compare and judge, thougli we do not practise. '^ 

Sbe will go back to her arithmetic again : a science 
Ivhicb vvill always delight her more, as by advancui^ 
further she discerns more of its use; and a science 
mited to Sophy's ease of mind, for you told me, but 
winter, that she loved metaphysics more than Foman- 
ces. Her choice is certainly as laudable as it is tte- 
common. 

God bless you and your children! so says, dear 
madam^ your old friend, 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



LbttebXXVIIL 

To Mrs. TbralCi 

London, Dec. 27, 17SS. 

Deai* madam. 

The time of the year, for I hope ttc 
fault is rather in the weather than in me, has been ve^ 
ry hard upon me. The muscles of my breast are much 
convulsed. Dr. Heberden recommends opiates, of 
which I have such horror that I do not think of theil 
but in extremes. I was however driven to them lalft 
night for refuge. Having taken the usual quantit^4 
durst not go to bed, for fear of that uneasiness to wMHIi 
a supine posture exposes me : but I rested all nigliiiM 
a chair, with much relief; and I have been to«day mof^ 
warm, active, and cheerful. >^ 

You have more than once wondered aimy coRipIfiitIt 
of solitude, when you hear that I am crowded with i^ 
sits. Visiters are no prpper companions in the cbajnv 
ber of sickness. They come when I could sleep or 
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r6ftd ; they stay till I ftm weary ; they force me to at^ 
tend when my mind calls for relaxation^ and to speak 
iffhen my powers will hardly actuate my tongue. The 
fmmsements and consolations of languor and depres- 
«ioii> are conferred by familiar and domestic compan- 
ions ; who can be visited or called at will, and can oc- 
casionally be quitted or dismissed^ who do not ob- 
struct accommodation by ceremony, or destroy indo- 
lence by awakening effort. 

Such society 1 had with Levet and T^'illiams; sucji 
I had where — 1 am never likely to have it more. 

1 wish, dear lady, to you and your dear girls many 
a cheerful and pious Christmas. 

lam your, &c. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



Letter XXIX. 

To Hie Rev. Dr. Taylor. ' 

, London, Apiil 12, i 78^ 

Dear sir, ♦ 

What can be the reason that I do not hear 
from you ? I hope nothing disables you from writing* 
Do not omit giving m^ the comfort of knowing, that^ 
after all my losses, I have yet a friend left. 
- My life is very solitary, and very cheerless* .Though 
it lias pleased God wonderfully to deliver me from tlie 
dropsy, I am still very wi ak ; and J have not passed 
ihe door since the thirteenth of December. 1 hope for 
some help from warm weather, which will surely come 
\n time. 1 could not have the consent of the physicians 
to go to church yesterday ; I therefore received thi^ 
holy sacrament at home, in the room where I com- 
municated with dear Mrs« Williams, a little before her 
death. 

It is vain to look round for that help which cannot 
be had. Yet we hope and hope, and fancy that he wim 
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has lived to-day may li?e to-morrow. But let iis,l 
^o derive our hope only from God* 

In the mean time, let us be kind to one anoth^ 
have BO friend now livings but you and Mr* Ho 
that was the friend of my youth. Do not neglect^, 
air^ 

Yours affectionately, 

SAMUEL JOHNS 



CHAPTER Xlir. 



LETTERS OF MISS SEWABD. 



Letter L 

To Mss Emma 

Lichfield, June 2, i 

! my kind friend, my dear sister* Is k 
gerously ill ! Thui*sday next was fixed for her i 
riage. About three o'clock yesterday mornings I 
awakened hy her taking my hand, and telling me 
slie was very ill. Her dear hands felt of a parol 
heat, and so did her forehead and temples. 

1 called assistance instantly. We are all very n 
alarmed. Medicine has hitherto unsuccessfully k 
tended witli the disease, which 1 am afraid g 
ground instead of abating. Her spirits have beeti 
much hurried for a constitution so delicate. 

V 

* Her only sister, miss Sarah Sewarcl, who died at th« %.\ 
nineteen, on the eve of her intended marria{re with Mr. Port 
merchant at Leghorn* brother of Mrs. Lucy Porter of Lichi 
'and son-in-law of Dr. Johnson. 
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Wc are a sad family ; distracted with fears, that we 
dare not communicate to each other. 1 wilt not^ 
lirl'Jleany hope remains, send away this letter; that, if 
it please Heaven to restore the dear sufferer, you may 
he spared those grievous apprehensions whicli your 
sympathy will excite, should you know our situation 
before you are informed that its terrors are removed. 

Thursday morning.— -Congratulate me^ dearest Em* 
ma! The intended bridal day has arisen auspiciously, 
averting from my Sally's bosom, the arrows of death, 
whose aim has been deprecated with our prayers and 
tears. There is a remission in the fever ; — a balmy 
moisture upon her temples, bosom, and hands. Slie 
breathes freely; is able to sit up in an arm chair; to 
smile with her wonted serenity; and cheerfully to tell 
us that she shall soon be well. 

Thursday night. — ! my friend, our hopes arc va- 
nished! — ^While I was changing my gown, and pre- 
paring to carry neatness and^ cheerful countenance 
to my sister's arm chaict she rcllipsed ; — the fever re- . 
turned with redoubled violence ! 

In the distraction with which the servants fled dif- 
ferent ways to recall the medical people, nobody came 
near my apartment to reveal the sad tidings, and 1 en- 
tered the sick room with all the alacrity of hope. 
What did I behold there ! — Alas ! my precious sister 
sunk back in her bed, just recovering from afainting- 
flt !^-sweet-Honora* supporting witli her arm the dear 
sufferer's head, her silent tears falling, in large drops, 
upon her Sally's pillow ; my father and mother stand- 
ing by the bed -side, the deepest wo in their counte- 
nances; Mr. Porter sitting in the window, leaning 
upon his hand, which covered his forehead. 

The dear creature opened her languid eyes, and, 
looking at me earnestly, said : *< My Nancy, you are 
(tressed ! — -are you going out ?^ — Do not leave me long." 

• Miss Honora Sneyd, daughter of Edward Sneyd, esq. She 
was adopted by Mr; and Mrs- Seward, and educated in their fanfii- 
Irs She married Richard LovellEdgworth, esq. ^^ 

z 
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— «' Alas, no ! I had no thought of going out. I left 
you, my love, to put on clean clothes, that 1 might Uvuk 
comfortable to you, flattering myself that you were 
greatly better : nobody came to tell me that you wei'C 
not so well again.'* — She sighed, and waved lier dear 
hand emphatically, as if she had said : •* The days of 
our happiness here are passed away !" 

Saturday morning. — Ah! she has grown woi-seand 
worse, tliough by slow degrees. Dr. D* says, when 
the fever returned, it was with a fatal change in its 
nature, from inflammatory to putrid, and that he has 
very little hope of saving her. 

How pitiable would Mr. Porter's situation be, if be 
had strong sensibilities ! — so near calling such a bles- 
sing his, and to have it thus torn from him ! but'hii 
sensations seem more like vexation than gi*ief* 

My father's sanguine and cheerful disposition will 
not suffer him to think that his darling is sn ill as she 
surely is. My motherifc my poor mother ! — She has 
heard that a clergy mam in Worcestershire, of the name 
of Bayley, has frequently administered James's Powder 
Avith success, in very dangerous cases. She has jiist 
sent a chaise and four full speed, to conjure him to 
come hither in it, on an errand of life or death. We 
have all eagerly caught at this possibility ; and w^ 
are flattering ourselves with hopes, which, I fear, are 
but as the straws at whicii drowning wretches calcii. 

Sunday. — Mr. Bayley is come ; he arrived at ten 
this morning. The instant he came into tlie room, my 
mother rushed to him, and clasped her arms wild^ 
around him, exclaiming, in the piercing accent of an- 
guish : <• Save my child !" He burst into tears. Tliey 
went instantly into the sick chamber : butO! he gives 
us not more hope than Dr. D. If the fever had but 
continued inflammatory ! — Ixit here all evacuation is 
pernicious. He joins the doctor in advising musk me- 
dirineM instead of the powders. Adieu ! 

Wednesday mornini;'. — I have hardly strength to. 
toll you — it is pronounced, she cannot survive this 
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ni.^ht ! — Pray for us thaf'w^ Hjray^be supiported under 
this severe chastisement of Almighty Power ! 

ANNA SEWARD. 



Letter IL 

To miss Emma 

Gotham, Nottinghamshire, June 23| 1764>» 

I have sat almost an hour at the writing-table, 
my hands crossed upon this paper, unable to take up 
thie pen ; that pen which I used to seize with glad ala« 
crity, when it was to convey my thoughts to you! 
Naw, spiritless, afflicted, weary, my mind presents 
only scenes of mournful recollection; or, hovering 
over the silent and untimely grave of my sister, per- 
ceives nothing but a drear vacuity* 

Your last letter came to n^ when my heart laboured 
under one of the keenest paroxysms of its late an- 
guish. Tlie funeral bell was tolling ; and the dear re- 
mains were everlastingly passing away from our ha- 
bitation. Six of her young com])anioiiS, clad in white 
raiment, the emblem of her purity, and drowned in 
tears, bore, witli trembling hands, the pall that cover- 
ed the dim form, which, but a little fortnight before, 
had walked amidst them with the light step of youth 
and gaiety ; upon the very lawn over which they wcra 
then slowly walking, in grieved and awful silence, in- 
terrupted only by the solemn death-bell* 

Thus vanish our hopes ! — tlius coid is the bridal bed 
of my dear sister ! No sun-beam shall piei'ce its dark 
recess, *< till tlie last morn appear." 

A few days after this sad scene was closed, we came 
hither, to the village retirement of my excellent uncle 
and aunt, Martin. Pious tranquillity broods over the 
kind and hospitable mansion ; and the balms of sym- 
pathy, and the cordials of devotion, are here poured 
into our torn hearts.. 
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At times, I can stwraiy persuade myself that 1 1 
see her J10 more ! — Upon that tender, instinctiTe 
fection, which grew with our growth, were enj^ 
esteem the most established, and confidence the 
entire. One bed ! — one heart ! — one soul ! — Evtti 
difference of our dispositions became a cement to 
friendship ; her gentleness tempered my impetuosH 
her natural composure caught animation from her 
ter's sprightliness;— <'our studies, our amusemei 
our taste the same/' O heavy, heavy loss ! yet 
thy stubborn grief, my spirit ! and remend>er 
reason thou hadst to fear for her happiness in 
union, from which she was so awfully snatched awaj 

Cut off, as she was, in the bloom of life, nol 
could be more resigned. Sickness, pain, and exi 
bodily weakness, had not power to extinguish, or et 
to abate,-the pure flame of her dcy|ption ; yet all 
calm and rational, for she had no cmirium through 
course of her illness. When her eyes were closed, 
oiien no more, when she seemed insensible to out^ 
objects, she continued fervent in prayer, nay,Jnthaii1 
giving, to l^er God. She often repeated the Loi 
prayer, and several verses out of the Scriptures whi 
were applicable to her expiring situation. In th< 
repetitions, her voice, though low, and interrupted bj^l 
the pausings of weakness, was distinct. 

She expressed unwillingness to take the musk medi« 
cines : but when my father and motiier solicited her, 
she opened her mouth and swallowed them^ without 
showing any more reluctance. 

Her partial affection for me was almost the latest 
yearning of her gentle spirit. As 1 sat by her weep- 
ing, on the morning of the final day, and saw her lit 
prie and stretched out, her sweet eyes unable to op< 
she isaid, In a low voice, when we had all thought hef| 
insensible to every earthly recollection : *< Speak, nijf| 
Nancy ; let me once more hear that dear voice, evefjl 
xvelcome to me !" "*^ 
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! how those words yet vibrate on my ear! I rc» 
; them to myself many times in every day and 
t, endeavouring to imitate the sweet, mournful 
nt in wiiich they fell upon my soul with ii^delible 
session. 

\y father was agonized by the loss of the darling of 
leart ; but it is amazing how soon the native cheer^ 
5SS of his temper has arisen from beneath the blow, 
mother, at fii'st, bore it better. She directed the 
ral ; and the business whit^h it created seemed to 
\ rendered her spirits collected, and to have dried 
lourcc of her tears; buf, when that was over, a 
, severe dejection succeeded, which nothing^seems 
)wer to comfort or to cheer. 
y cousin, miss Martin, is of my sister's age ; and 
deservedly beloved by hier above all her other 
^anions, next to myself and Honora. She grieves 
>up kjss and her own with passionate tenderness. 
f»nora, young as she is* lias shared all my sorrow, 
e is but spared me, I shall not be quite bereaved : 
ll not be wholly in vain that I sluUl say, *• Return 
; days !'* 

Adieu I 

ANNA SEWARD.. 



Letter III. 

To mis$ Emma — 



Lichfield, March 27, 1765. 

With a sorrowing heart, and a trembling 
, t take up the pen to thank you, dearest Emma, 
^our kind thougii mournful letter of yesterday. It 
red a few hours after the fatal period of our belov- 
iend*s indisposition ; which,.notwithstanding some 
)odiiig fears rising at intervals in my mind, was 
rently nothing more than a common cold and 
\u Transient only were my apprehensions; jiunl 
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it is certain, that neither lier father, nor any of ber 
friends at Slirewsbury, had an idea of her being in dan- 
ger, till within a few days of iter setting out.— Generd 
Severn thought worse of her complaints than those 
who hourly beheld her, and pei*suaded the family she 
was in, to suffer him to take hor with htm to Batbf 
that her father, who was there, might carry her di- 
rectly to Bristol. Alas ! she lived not to reach iti 
balmy springs ! On alighting fi*om the general's chaise 
at Bath, slie fainted away in her father's arms ; and, 
growing instantly too ill to be remov^, died at three 
Hie ensuing morning. — Alas! that father! my heart 
bleeds for liim. O ! that he had taken her to Bristol 
when he went to Bath, a week or two after we all left 
London! But who could foi*esee the sad necessity? 
she made so light of her complaints ! I had a letter 
from him yesterday. It is full upon the sad circMin- 
stances. Blotted with his tears, the writing is almost 
effaced by mine. 

Alas! dear Emma, is it so soon come to this?— Lit- 
tle did I imagine that she, who so lately wept over my 
sister's bier, would, ere the year came i^und, preoB 
her own. But one year since, we beheld them both is 
the bloom of sprightly youth, gay and smiling, the d^ 
light of all who beiield them. << But now the spoiler is 
is fallen upon their summer fruits, and upon theift* vin- 
tage. ^'^ No sighs, however, can recall them; no la- 
mentation awake them from their deep, everlasting 
slumber. No! let us not say everlasting ; for it iu 
becomes us, the heirs of immortal hope, to use that 
word, fit only for the lips of thexold, despairing ma- 
terialist. 

Emma ! if itis indeed (as surely it is) given us, in 
the worid of light and life, to know and love the com- 
panions of our mortal state, let us think of her whom 
we have recently lost, emerging at once from the dim- 
ness of a mortal decline, and from the bitterness of 
€eath,— a merciful God speaking pardon to aH her 
frailties, and confirming her unalloyed and ev^-dur- 
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big^ felicity ! Let as imagine, amidst the bright angelic- 
bost, one gentle, beaMfied spirit hailing the new inha- 
bitant of Heavetvf imagine that she shall discover^ 
iMdst the encii^ling splendours of immortal beauty^ 
IHie friend of her youth, the sweet companion of her ia* 
proceat pleasures in this world ; a world which had 
Aeen to them, the few hoars of preparatory sickness 
Excepted, the pleasing, though faint dawn cf being# 
laow brightened into that day wJiich shall bring no 
y^orrow, and which shall know no night. 
^ How selfisli then our murmurs ! — Yet who can stifle 
pbie sighs of nature? or, at once, disperse the gloom 
Parising from the consciousness, that, through a per- 
haps long course of years, we shall not behold the 
beloved of our hearts ? — Yet let us endeavour, by the 
llolemn aids of reason and religion, to submit cheerful- 
"^^ly to the doom which we cannot reverse : and by the 
%oft assistance of hope and tender imagination, to gild 
and irradiate even the dark mansions of the grave* 

Another consolation remains to us, from the early^ 
and apparently, premature death of those we love« 
-Obsei'vaticm has^ready taught me, tliat youths 
amidst all its rash ho(lbs and giddy indiscretions, is, io 
general, more amiable than middle or advanced life. 

'* The world's infectunis ; icw bring backt st eve, 
Imniacalate, the manners of the morn.^ 

Quitting this mournful subject, let me observe, that 
scarcely any thing, except our mutual knss pressing 
forward to my pen, could thus long have prevented 
my expressing how welcome is the assurance you give 
me, that, as soon as these March winds are over, you 
will come to Lichfield, be our guest some weeks, and 
remain with your aunt in tliis city during the ensuing 
summer. 

How delightful had this intelligence been, if ill health 
had not suggested the scheme, and if such tidings bad 
arrived in cheerfuller hours ! Dearly are they consol- 
ing even in these. Whatever our sorrows^ whatever 
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our consolations, it is, at least, >swect to reflect, tbktwe 
shall share them toj^ethcr, as the yernal day rolls on. 
. Adieu! May 1 soon receive ^ou rn^^hiended hes^h.^' 
and spirits; for jo;^', or even cheerfulness, must, tilt 
that Qiooient, be unknown to the heart of your friead" 

ANNA SEWARD. 



Letter FV. 

To Miss Scott.^ 

Lichfield, April 13, 17S«. 

Alas ! dear miss Scott, (for 1 must write 
to you once more ere you resign that name whieli 1 
have long valued,) my heart sympathizes with you itt 
the mournful sense of privation resulting from the to- 
tal dissolution of the filial ties. Mine yet subsist^ 
but it is by so attenuated a thread, that 1 live in hour- 
ly apprehension of shedding hopeless tears for tho 
loss of one of the sweetest and most interesting satis- 
iactions which the human bosom can feel* 

I shall be glad to learn that a m^w situation, new 
ceres, new duties have cambined^o occupy your mind, 
and to leave it less leisure for unavarfing regrets,. 
I dai'e assure myself that Mr. Tayloi* will make ^ou 
a kind husband, ij^is fine understanding and strict 
piety are guarantees for your future peace. His tem- 
per bad severe trials in the sacrifices you maiie of 
his happiness to the surely unreasonable opposition of 
a parent. Your health has doubtless suffered tiiuch 
from the conflicts you endufed; and from their cessa- 
tion, we may hope for a great amendment in that im- 

• Of this lady, miss Seward, in a Tetter to Mr. Hayley, May 10> 
1788, speaks m the following: terms : •* Miss Spott hasa serious 
and religious mind. Her filial piety has been exemplary. The 
bridegroom has waited for her, with Jai:obean constancy, nearly! 
twice seven years;, for she would not marry while her aged mo-- 
ther lived, whose'wretched health demanded her watchful and uli- 
remitting cares. Last winter, sorrow and liberty came to her at 
<fnce, from the grave of a beloNed^gw^ivv 
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lortant source of comfort. The doubts you have felt 
lad expressed for your happiaess as a wifcy increase 
ny trust on that head. Disappointment is a prime 
loiirce of the woes of wedlock. Dangerous are those 
mrtial hopes and dependences which frail mortality 
)BA so seldom fulfil. 

N09 dear miss Seo tt, I shall hot be in London for 
i long time. There is no leaving my dearest father; 
in4 should I soon lose him, I could not cjuttLichfieM 
ill I had settled my little household in a habilalioa 
letter suited to my fortune and my singleness, which 
^ould be much out of their place in a palace. But 
lever can any other home be dear to me as tliis. No 
oeai attachment can be more passionate than mine 
o these walls and bowerst that seem to wear ihe re- 
eniblanccy and breathe the spiriti of all whom 1 have 
oved. 

Adieu ! 

ANNA SEWARD. 



Letter V. 

T(t miss Helen Maria Williams. 

Lichfieldt April 21| 1790 

Much and various is the kindness for which I 
lave to thank you, my dear miss Williams : for your 
consoling sympathy ; for the desire you express for 
mr speedy meeting in town ; and for your acceptable 
jresent. 

It is true, that the existence of my father, whose 
Icatli yet sits heavy on my heart, had been long des- 
itute of ail corporeal and intellectual energy : but 
t is a state of severe suffering alone, which, thaAk 
Urod. his was not, that can banish the yearning regrets 
>{ affectiony for the loss of even the most faded and 
Imperfect resemblance of what once was* 
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I am« howevet*, most thankful^ that the heart 
gratificati</iis of protecting* comforting and care 
that desolated form, so long were mine; since th 
8olation« though almost total, was hot to hii 
drear. Fain seldom visited his weak and torpid fr 
and never his mind, during several past years ; 
period of about two years exeeptedi in which his 
ing memory made him perpetnally fancy that lu 
' no property, and was become poor. Except in 
int^rvali his life had been happy above the con 
lot. No anpleasing circumstances ever dwelt 
his joyous imagination. 

The pleasure he took in my attendance and c 
aesy survived till within the three last months, ai 
the general wreck of sensibility^ His reply to n 
quirics after his heaUh, was always, *• Pretty 
my darling ;" and when 1 gave him his food an< 
wine, ** That's my darling," with a smile of coi 
and delight, inexpressibly dear to my heart. I 
used to ask him if he loved me, his almost con 
answer was, '*Do Hove my own eyes?" 

These pleasures are passed, dear miss Willi 
anil their reeotlection is yet too mournfully imp 
ed, to admit. aq idea of mixing soon with the ga 
busy world. I 

Adieu ! yours faithfully, 

ANNA SEWi 
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Letter VI. 

To Thomas Christie, esq^ 

Lichfield, July 1/^ 

TcSf my kind friend, Heaven has at k 
deprived me of that dear parent to whom 1 was 
most tenderly attached ; and whose infirmities e 
ing my houjriy pity, increased the pangs of fins 
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paralion* It was in vain that my reason reproached 
the sellishness of my sorrow* 

1 cannot receive, as my due, the praise yoi^ lavish 
upon my filial attentions* Too passionate was my af- 
fection to have had any merit in devoting myself to 
its duties. 1 made no sacriiiees ; for pleasure lost 
its nature and its name, when I was abspntfrom my 
father. I studied his ease and comfort^ because I 
*dcli{;hted to see him cheerful ; and, when every ener* '% 
gy of spirit was ^unk in languor, to see him tranquil. 
It was my assiduous endeavour to guard him from 
every pain, and every danger, because his sufferings 
gavame misery, and the thoughts of losing him^ an- 
guish. 

And thus did strong affection leave nothing to be 
performed by the sense of duty. I hope it would have 
produced the same attentions on my. part; but I am 
not entitled to say that it would, or to accept of com- 
mendation for tenderness so involuntary. 

It gives me pleasure that your prospects are so 
bright. A liberal and extended commerce may be as 
favourable to the expansion of superior abilities as 
any other profession; and it is certainly a much more 
cheerful employment than that of medicine, l^he hu- 
mane physician must have his quiet perpetually inva* 
ded by the sorrows of those who look anxiously up to 
him for relief, which no human art can, perhaps ad- 
minister. 

You are very good to wish to see me in London ; 
but I have no near view ot going thither. Ifou will 
be sorry to hear that I have lost my health ; and that 
I am oppressed with symptoms of an hereditary and a 
dangerous disease. 

Lichfield has been my home since I was seven 
years old: this liouse since I was thirteen; for I am 
still ijd the palace, and I do not think of moving at 
present. It is certainly much too large for my wants, 
and for iny income; yet is my atiachmej^t so strong 
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to the icene» that^ if I recover^ I am tempted to try, 
what strict economy, in other respects, will do towards 
enabling me to remain in a mansion, endeared to ate 
as thetablet on which the pleasures of my youth are 
impressed, and the images of those that are eVeriasI^ 
ingly absent. 

Adieu * Yours, ftc. " 

ANNA SEWARII. 
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Letter VII. 

Tb Mrs. ShorU i^ 

3carborougIi, July 29, irSsr 

It was only a few days since, and at thisj^ac^ 
that I heard of tiie death of dear Mrs. Stow.'i^ HfAf. 
deeply your affectionate heart has felt the pains of, tjbiii 
separation, I know from experience ; and. I feelakettiy 
sympathy with those pains, which can perhaps resi^ 
alone from having felt them. .,"/{ 

The long cherished, the long beloved, of y our lieai% 
is no more. She falls, ripe fruit, into the Is^ (tf op, 
general mother. I know that though she did not ^^ 
you birth, you will often recall her image ; and w^ft 
that the venerable form is now with you.only in idcw 
presence. .s«% 

I fear that your deeply injured constitution will anlr 
fer yet further from this event : but sweet is the coin 
soling consciousness, so plenteously yours, of having,, 
during many years, administered with unwearied care^ 
and tenderness, those comforts to her declining agl<» 
wliich not only ciicered it, but undoubtedly prolong- 
ed its date. 

i think and talk of you frequently, though our mu^ 
tual avocations estrange our pens from each other; 
and never does your idea present itself to my mind, 
unaccompanied by the warmest wishes for the restora- 

• Mrs. Short's mother-in-law. 
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tion of your health : but your friend. Mr. Barber, from 
whom I learned last week your recent loss, could not 
afford me satisfaction on that interesting tlieme. 

It is in pursuit of health that I have travelled thud 
fari^ The excursion has shown me some Engaging 
characters, amidst the large mass of folly, vanity, and 
pride, which are continually exhibiting their wither* 
ing effect upon the social pleasures. Some'^ of tho 
sweetest of those pleasures, which I have tasted since 
I left home, arost; from my renewed intercourse with 
the Westella family, unbehehl through so many years. 
I parsed three delightful days on my way hither, 
where formerly many an. animated week had, at dif- 
ferent periods, speeded away. 

Miss Sykes* is a very charming woman, elegant 
and graceful in her forni and address. By the best 
chosen studies, she has assiduously cultivated her na- 
tdrally fine talents ; and iter benevolent virtues have 
the most active energy. In her native village, she 
has established two charity schools, to which she con- 
stantly attends like a ministering angel ; nor can any 
tiling exceed the sweetness of her filial duties and at- 
tentions to her admirable parents. I am sure you 
\^ill be glad to hear that tiie fair and gentle girl, 
whom you used so kindly to play with^ during the time 
Blie was my pupii, is become so bright a pattern of fe- 
male excellence* 

My long valued friend, Mr. Dewes, is here, with 
bis brother and sister Granville : but he is lamentably 
iout ol* healthy nor does his disease yield, as we hoped, 
to the effects of sea-air. Heaven restore him; and 
cpiufort you under the regrets of deprivation I 

I am, &c« 

ANNA SEWARD. 

• Married, in 1796, to HC'^'T Thornton, esq. 
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Letter YIIL 

To Mr. SaviUe. 

Mansfield Woodhouse, Sept. ±9, 1796* 

I thank God for the hitherto safe coui*se oft Ik 
journey that now bends homewards. Ever welcome 
is that consciousness^ for pleasant are my domes^ li 
bowers^ and dear are the friends whose society gHds 
them. Yesterday evening, by six o'clock, I aiTiVeiat 
Woodhouse, the village of acknowledged beauty ;a8i 
I was welcomed with all that energetic affeetioig 
which has ever marked good Mrs. MompessonV^ 
tachment to me. .4 

When 1 arose, at seven this morning, the sui| wii 
veiled in heavy, autumnal mists. By eight, theyl^olK 
ed away ; and the orb looked out in golden beauty^ ?% 
hastened to ascend the steep, little lawn, that ioMll 
diately rises from the low-roofed, but pleasant il| 
mansion, and at whose top commences the pr^i|^ 
shrubbery which winds, as 1 have before describedjift^^ 
you, round a field of about twa acres. ' *^>^^ 

I passed ten days very agreeably at Chesterfidck^ 
with my friends, doctor and Mrs. Stokes. On SatiY^ 
day, Mr. Jebb, cousin of the present sir Richard JeMHf 
and of the late amiable and distinguished Dr. Jate 
Jebb, took Mrs. Jebb, Mrs. Stokes, and myself, in l|ll 
carriage, to pay an interesting visfit to hss father ; vM' 
resides in a little Eden pf his own creation, about twii 
miles from Chesterfield. Every tree of the woods ttpi 
curtain his swelling hill, was planted by his own hai«dkl» 
He retired from business to this rural abode^ about fifi^ 
years ago. .j 

If this venerable gentleman live till February twelv^ 
month, he will have completed his century; and if h|r 
live till February three years, he will have lived j«^ 
three centuries* He is the greatest wonder of inteHK 
gence so nearly centenuial, tliat perhaps has ever exv* 
isted in modern times; for he has no chimeras in bi8<. 
brain, and his memory is perfectly sound, not only 
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i^oncerhing long' past, but very recent transactions. 
It is within the last year only, that his limbs are be- 
come too feeble to ^Ilow him to walk further than 
across the room. His teeth are all gone, and their 
iesertion has impaired his utterance a little; but he is 
not defective either in sight, or hearing, in any mark- 
ed degi'ee. 

I cannot express with what an awed tenderness Ii 
Was affected, when this very reverend personage rose, 
with mild grace, to receive me. He is a perfect Nes- 
tor in eloquence. " Madam,'' said he, « I am glad to 
see you* I remember your father a sprightly bache- 
lor. I travelled from London with him, when he went 
Id take possession of the living of £yam. He was a 
tdvdy man ; of a fine person, and of a frank, commu- 
nicative spirit. Soon after that period, be married a 
l^ntfful young lady, your mother, madam.— Mr. 
lizard, as you know, had travelled; and he spoke 
i^mirably of the customs and manners of foreign na*- 
5W>ns.*' I wept wit!i pleasure at this testimony of rcs^ 
[>rct to XTij fathci*'s xnesjtM'y, (V^u** a clitivi'.it.tt:r tluia 
^<?nerablc. 

He indulged my inquiries after the habits of a life 
ir«itracted to uncommon length, and singularly illu- 
mnated by the duration of the mental powers. « Ma- 
lam," said he, «. I was not naturally a strong man. 
I was so feeble till sixteen, that my mother despaired of 
ny aiTiving at manhood. The virulent disorder that 
led about me, settled in my hand about that p riod ; 
Uid obliged me to suffer the amputaion of my fore- 
Vuger. After that time, I had no violent disease; but 
[ was never strong, never enjoyed robust health. Nor, 
nras I, at any time, guilty of excesses; I neither eat 
rior drank immoderately ; I abstained from meat sup- 
pers ; I went early to re^, and rose early ; I was sel- 
dom out of my bed at ten in the evening, or in it after 
Rve in the fine seasons, or after seven in the winter; 
ind.l dined at two o'clock. 1 am glad I was not born 
ID tliia strange^ unnatural period, in which all the 
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great and wealthy, and most o( tlie middle ranks ot 
life^ like their own wayshetter than God's ways ; ex- 
haust themselves by sitting up, and revelling^ through 
the night* and enervate themselves by late, and some 
by noontide si timberings. Madam, they shot th^irll 
eyes upon the flush and resplendence of the day f rob I )i 
their bodies of the strengthening power of the eiiiy 1 1 
and fresh gales, and their minds of the pleasure of l< 
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watching the joyous comforts, wliich the freshifid 
bright hours diffuse upon the animal world, that ^t 
under instinct. It was always my delight tosQ&^^e 
busy birds, with gay industry, collecting food liNT 
themselves and for their young ; to hearken to jtli^r 
songs, and to the lowings of the cattle, at early f!^:, 
and to imagine them hymns to God of thankfulfffis 
and praise.*' 

Thus did this old man of ninety eight, pour,*(4^y 
charmed ear, .hough in the tremulous and inpingtlli^ 
of second, personal childhood, the blendid oi*atory49f 
an elevated imagination, and of a feeling and pioitf 
heart ! 

He told me also, that it had been his annual custonif 
till this year, that he thought himself too infirm for the 
attempt, to t^ke a summer's journey either to Mat- 
lock, Buxton, Cheltenham, or some of the coasts.— 
<^ Last year, madam," continued h^, " on the tweaty 
first of August, I set off for Scarborough ; and tliere^ 
I breathed tlic sea-air, during twenty days. I alw^ 
thought those journeys renovated my aged body | an' 
the sea-air revived me last year." 

I asked after tlie quantity and nature of his lifljpri 
" When 1 grew very old, the physicians ordere^^ 
three glasses of wliite wine after dinner, and thrj^^- 
ter supper ; but, of late years, I have drunk only 
after dinner, and not any after supper." ^ By a 
sician's order, sir, did you lessen the quantity of wi|e 
at so advanced a period of life?" « Yes, madani>^|fl > 
that of a very able physician ; Dr. Experience." ^^ * 

O! that it would please God so to lengthen ytpH 
days, my friend, ^ 
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" To age, thus melting in scarce felt decay | 
Gliding in modest innocence away !" 

I am convinced, that the sensibijity and piety of your 
heart would administer similar cordials of grateful 
and happy sympathy, with the felicity which results 
to instinctive creation from the bounties of its Ma- 
ker ; and surely such cordials are highly propitious 
to the vital powers. . Hie exhilaration which they 
inspire, strengthens while it stimulates. No bane* 
ru! lassitude succeeds* But 1 fear you will never 
bavc resolution to acquire the habit of ten o*cIock re- 
treat, and of early rising, so essential to healthy par- 
tieuliirly in declining life. 

Bracing 4ind restorative is the fresh morning air^ 
ind saiutai*y are the slumbers which precede mid- 
iight. I wish wo could all learn to live naturally: 
ve should then live more happily, better, and long- 
er;. 

I am &c. 

ANNxV SEWARD. 



Letter IX. 
To the Rev. T. S., WhaUey. 

Lichfield, Noy. 13, 1798. 

The jMght of your handwriting on my table, 
ncieased the pleasure I have hitherto almost always 
eltdn returning to Shis scene, after an absence of 
nany weeks ; but alas ! ere 1 had been a fortnight at 
lome^ the death of dear Mrs. Mompesson,* waa att- 
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er of miss Seward's, inserted in the precedinj? part _ 

Avs. Mompesson died unmarried: she was beloved, and her loss 
iras regretted, by all who knew her, for she was worthy of th^ 
tame of Mompesson-^ 

A a ^ 



338 MISS SEWARD'S LETTERS. 



I* 

ta 

I 
k 
m 
U 

li 



nounced to me. Six weeks of last winter slie was a; 
guest: 

•* And she was one who, when the wind and rain, 
' Beat dark December, knew well to discourse 
The freezing hours away." 

A letter that spoke cheerily of her health , came to 
meat Buxton, but one short month before her de^A. 
No inforinatiofi of its since changed state had reap- 
ed ine^ Thus I was Avholly unprepared for the slit^ 
This final letter had pressed my going to her at W««*4- 
house, ere I left a place M^hich was so much neai^rl A^ 
than Lichfield. Unapprehensiveof her danger, as die lij 
herself then was, 1 ivared for my rheumatic ^o«i* 1 » 
plaints, still heavy upon me^the autumnal darops^l I « 
spot so low, so irriguous and embowered ; and &^^]|< 
had been very recently together, begged her to ll-ld 
cuse my compliance. Had I suspected that an exis- 1 1 
tenee, which: I so much valued, was near its close, 1 1 
should have obeye^d )»er injunction. My ignoranee^if I % 
her danger preserved me from the shock of wito^s* I ^ 
ing the near approach of her dissolution, probably tfte I \ 
sad event itself; but I could not Voluntarily hate ^ 
shrunk from the mournful duties of such hoitrs^ 

I believe you know that she had been invariaUy f t- 
tached to me ^'om my sixteenth year ; the induIgeDt 
friend and confident of my youthful pleasures and 
pains, though twenty years my senior". 1 have seldom 
known a better, and never a happier woman. She bad 
great energy of mind, strength of understandi9g:» 
firmness of purpose, and promptness of action* l^e 
knew much of life, of characters, of manners; i^ 
had explored them on the continent as well as at boipe. 
In historic and chronologic knowledge, she was^frfiii 
her wonderful memory, a living library. Uer hm* 
guage had vigour and ease, and when she was waf n 
on her subject, eloquence ^ biit she had nolsuiBcieiil* 
ly GuUivated her imiagination to relish poetry or 
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Jointing. She loved music, from a naturally good 
earj but sheiivas a stranger to the noblest delight 
it can impart, and which results from its union with 
beautiful poetry. Uer adherence to truth was un- 
swrerving ; her sincerity taintless. Her aiToctions^ 
her enthusiasm, her zeal to serve lier friends, and 
even her slightest acquaintance, when opportunity 
offered, were unchilleu by age and disappointing ex- 
perience, and preserved, till her last hour, the ener- 
gy and unsoiled simplicity of youth. I do verily be- 
lieve she enjoyed every fortunate occurrence in the 
' destiny of her friends, and even in that of her mere 
Acquaintance, yetTnore and longer than they them- 
selves enjoyed it. To her it came unalloyed. She 
vas never weary of thinking and talking on the sub- 
ject ; of looking back to the disquiets which it had 
'dissipated, and to the peace and pleasures which it 
promised. 

Thus was her vivid sympathy 9, souree of constant 
delight, while the pains which it occasioned^ ft'om 
the misfortunes and sorrows of her connections and 
iicquaintance, though very keen for a time, were ere 
long, consoled by religious resignation, and by the as- 
eending power of a cheerful temperament. She was 
pious without austerity; and generous on a very li- 
mited income. What recompensing qualities for a 
' repulsive exterior ! 

I hear, as I expected to hearUhat she is extremely 
-lamented by all ranks of people in the vicinity of her 
pleasant home ; which the pretty brook that passed 
through her gar«]en, her love of landscape and of out- 
door employment, hud rendered so crystal^ so lawny 
and so sylvan. Her wealthy neighbours have lost^a 
Bi<>9t entertaining and instructive companion ; the in- 
digent around her^ a steady friend, earnest to relieve 
their wants, to the last limits of disereet getierosityf 
and ever ready to compose their feuds by arbitration^ . 
on the impartial justice of which^ experience had 
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taii.s^ht them to relj. Her iiiemof*y is consecrated i,ii 
my iieart ; which does not suffer those whom it loved 
to lie forgotten in the grave. 

I will not apologise to you for having sketched her 
portrait upon so wide a caiivass. She was no every 
day character. 

You arc pleased with colonel^ Addinig^ton; and I am 
not less delighted with his sister, the elegant, tlie el- 
oquent, and interesting Mrs, Goodenongh» with whom 
I had lately the pleasure of passing a few hours of 
very rapid wing. 

Ah, friend! how political prejudice can betray in- 
to uneandid <l(^cisio!i the clearest heads and kindest 
hearts! You perceive I allude to the sentences which 
close your letter. — Adieu ! and believe, that it is not 
in the wide difference of our opinion concerning those 
measures whieh may best preserve the welfare of this 
country, to alienate from you any portion of the ^- 
teem and regard of 

ANNA SEWAl^. 
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Letter L 

WiUiam Melmoihj esq. to 



May, 5, 1743. 

If vou received the first account of my l0s 
n otlier hands than mine, you must impute it to 
dejjpcCton of mind into which that event throw me. 
3 lilow, indeed, feti with too much severity, to 
>^e me capable of recollecting myself enough to 
le to you immeiliately : as there cannot, perhaps, 
I grcutcr^hock to a breast of any fecnMhilHy , flian 
ee its earliest and most valuable connexions irre^ 
ably broken; to find itself for ever torn from the 
Land most endeared object of its highest vehera- 
I. At least, the affection and esteenul bore to that 
client parent were founded upon so many anil %q 
ommon motives, that his death has giveo me oo« 
Ion to lament not only a most tender lather, but a 
1% valuable friend. 
That i can no longer enjoy the benefit of hitaninriat- 

example, is one among the many aggravating eir* 
istances of my affliction ; and I often apply tamy* 
* what an excellent ancient has said upon a similar 
asion, ** Yereor ne nunc negligentiiis yivain/' 
eire is nothing, in truth, puts us so much upon tiup 

guard, as to act under the constant inspntilion of 
, whose virtues as well as years, have render<^,(l 
I venerable. Never, indeed, did thtii diKnIty of 
idness appear more irresistible in \\i\y nmii i y«|/ 
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there was something at the same time so gentle inik 
manners, such an innocence and a cheerfulness in Us 
conversation, that he was as sure to gain affection as 
to inspire reverence. ijt. 

It has been observed, (and I think, by Cowley,) that 
a man in much business must make either himself a 
knave, or the world will make him a fool. If there is 
any truth in this observation, it is not, however, with- 
out exceptions. . My fattier was early engaged in the 
great scenes of business, in which he continued almosl 
to his very last hour ; yet he preserved his integi^ 
firm and unbroken, through allthose powerful assatdU 
\^iich he must necessarily have encountered in so lon|^ 
a coui*8e of action. 

%lf it were justice, indeed, to his other virtues^ to sin- 
gle out any particular one as shining ^ith superior 
lustre to the rest, 1 should point to his probity as the 
brightest part of his character. But the truth is, the 
whole tenour of his conduct was one uniform exer- 
cise of every quality that can adorn and exalt humaa 
nature. To defend the injured, to relieve ihejndt- 
gent, to protect the distressed, were the chief end and 
aim of all his endeavours ; and liis principal motive 
both for engaging and persevering in his professiof^ 
was, to enable himself more abundantly to gratify wo 
glorious an ambition. ;i. 

No man had a higher relish for tlie pleasures of w*^ 
tired and contemplative life; as none was more qu^^ 
fled to enter into tiiose calm scenes with greater e^^ 
and dignity. He had nothing to make him desirous^^ 
flyipg from the reflections of his own mind ; nor fl^igr 
passions which his moderate patrimony would not ham 
been more than sufficient to gratify. But to live ffm;^ 
himself only, was not consistent with his generous lu^ 
enlarged sentiments. It was a spirit of benevolei|664i 
that led him into the active scenes of the world i upoiii 
any other principle, he would either never hai[e<^ 
entered into them, or soon have renounced theme 
And it was that godlike spirit which conducted 
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1^ supported him through his useful progress^ to 
tfie honour and interest of his family and friends; 
and to the benefit of every creature that could pos- 
sibly be comprehended mthin the extensive circle 
of his beneficence. 

I well know* my dear , the high regard you pay 

tfy every character of merit in general and the esteem 
in which you held this most valuable man in particu- 
li»*. I am sure, therefore, you would not forgive me 
were I to make an apology for leaving with you this 
I^ivate monument of 4ny veneration for a patient, whose 
least and lowest claim to my gratitude and esteem, is^ 
that 1 am indebted to him for my birth. 

Adieu ! 1 am, &c. 

WILLIAM MELMOTH. 



Letter IL 

Bev. James Hervey to his godson, Paul Orchard, esq, of 

Stoke Mbey, in Devonshire. 

Weston Favel, near Northampton^ 
July 14, 1747. 

Dear sir. 

As your honoured fattier was pleased to 
make choice of me, to answer in your name at the font, 
and to exercise a sort of guardianship over your spi- 
]*itual interests, permit me by putting these little tre^- 
titses,"^ into your hand, to fulfil some part of that solemn 
obligation. 

Gratitude for many signal favours, and a conscien- 
tious regard to my sacred engagement, have long in- 
spired my breast with the warmest wishes, both for 
your true dignity, and for your real happiness. Nor can 
1 think of a more endearing, or a more effectual way, 
of advancing either the one or the otlier, than to set 
before you a sketch of your excellent fatJier*s charac- 

* Contemplations on the Night, &c. 
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ter. — Illustrious examples are the most winning iii* 
citements to virtue. And none can come attend 
with sp particular a recommendation to yodysi^^fl^' 
the pattern of that worthy person, from whom you de* 
rive your very heing, 

A cordial and reverential esteem for the Diving 
Word, was one of his most remarkable qualities. Thosi 
oracles of Heaven were his prihcipal delight, and his 
inseparable companions. With unwearied assiduify, 
he exercised himself in the law of the Lord. Theii^ 
he derived his maxims of wisdom, and fornred hil 
judgment of tilings. The precepts of the Gospel, were 
the model of his temper, and the guide of his life ^ aiM 
its precious promises, were the joy of his hearty aj«l 
his portion for ever. 

Few gentlemen were better furnished, either witii 
richness of fancy, or copiousness of expression, tobeiSr 
a shining part in conversation. With these talents, W 
always endeavoured to give some useful, generally soillt 
religious, turn to the discourse. Nor did he ever r#^; 
fleet, with greater complacency, on his social houra^ 
than when they tended to glorify tiie Eternal Majes^f 
and to awaken in himself and others, a more livi^y^^ 
spirit of devotion. 

To form projects for the good of others, and to cais 
ry those benevolent plans into execution, was his f^*" 
vourite employment. When visited by tlie young pfSF^ 
sons of his neighbourhood, far from initiating thflir 
in debauchery, or confirming them in a riot6us habtif 
it was his incessant aim, by finely adapted persuadiy«Bi^ 
to encourage them in industry, and to establish Mifenl 
in a course of sobriety : to guard them against the^ 
luremcnts of vice, and to animate them with the priv«f > 
ciples of piety. A noble hospitality! which will pWN^f 
bably transmit its beneficial influence, to their eaHj^i 
jy possessions ; to their future families^ and evenr Ir. 
their everlasting state. -^ink 

A conviction of human weakness, and a thoro^i^ 
persuaaion of the Divine all-sufficiency, induced fate 



DISTINGUISHED PERSONS. 305 

to be frequent in prayer ; to prostrate inmselfy in pro- 
band adoration, before that infinitely exalted Being, 
who dwells in light. inaccessible; and to i{npIore tiie 
continuance of the Almighty favour, and the increase 
of all Christian graces. In those moments, no doubt, 
he remembered you, sir, with particular earnestness ; 
and lodged many an ardent petition in the court of 
Heaven, for his infant son. Cease not to second them 
with your own devout supplications, that they may des- 
cend upon your head, in the blessings of the Gospel of 
peace. 

Ta give their genuine lustre to all his other endow- 
nents, he was careful to maintain a humble mind, 
riiough his Mends might admire his superior abili- 
;ies, or his acquaintance af^aud his exemplary be- 
!laviour, he saw how far he fell short of ttie mark of 
us high calling; saw, and lamented, his defects; 
cnew and renounced himself: relying, for final ac- 
ceptance, and endless felicity, on a better righteousr 
less than his own : even on the transcendently per- 
bet righteousness, and inconceivably precious, death, 
if Jesus the Iledeemer. This was tlie rock of his 
M>pe, and the crown of his rejoicing. 

These, sir, are some of the distinguishing chai*ac- 
:eFistics of your deceased parent. As you had the 
nk^ortune to lose so valuable a relative, before you 
ivere capable of forming any acquaintance with his 
^rson, 1 flatter myself, you will the more attentively 
>b8erve his picture : his moral picture ; designed, not 
:o beset in gold, or sparkle in enamel, but to breathe 
n. yuur heart, am] to live in all your conduct— 
riftough it is entirely your own, calculated purely for 
^ourfelf, it may pos^bly, like the family pieces in 
irour parlour, make some pleasing and useful impres- 
lion on every beholder. But you, sir, are peculiarly 
concerned to copy the amiable original. As the or- 
ler of an, indulgent Providence has made you heir of 
iiis affluent circumstances, let not a gay inadyertence 
*ut you off from the richer inheritance of his noble 
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qaalificatioiuu They will be your sec arity, amidst all 
the glittering dangers which are inseparable from 
blooming years, and an elevated situation in life.— i 
They will lead you to true greatness, and solid fiap- t 
piness. 

Tread in yoiir father's steps, and you will give in- i 
expressible joy to one of the best of mothers; you 
will become an extensive blessing to your fellow crea- 
tures; and you will be the delight, the honour, and g 
the boast of, dear sir, s 

Your very affectionate godfather, I 

And most faithful, humble servant, \i 

JAMES HEIIVEY. 



Letter IIL 

Mr. Samuel Boyse to the rev. James JEkrvey. 

Reverend and dear sir. 

For your tender admonitions 
and excellent advice, I am truly indebted to you ; as 
they discover a generous and compassionate concern 
for my better part.— f I bless God I have i*eason to 
hope, that the great work is not now to do ; for of all 
the mariks of infatuation 1 know amongst men, there 
can be none equal to that of trusting to a deathbed re- 
pentance. 

I do not pretend to vindicate my own conduct ; — ^ner 
can I ever forget the very Christian sense of my con- 
dition and misfortunes, which, notwithstanding all my 
misbehaviour, you have so pathetically expressed.—- 
Tlie follies of my youth have furnisfied a plentiful har- 
vest of reflection for my latter years. I have been now 
for a long time, in a manner, buried fr^-m the world; 
and it has been iny endeavour to spend that time in It' 
mentingmy past errors, and in pursuing a course, of 
life void of offence towards God and man. 

I have learned to trust in God as my only portion, 
and to bless him for his fatherly corrections. They 
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hnn^ been much gentler than my demerit. By them I 
have lieen taught to know Him and myself; his infi« 
nite mercy and goodness^ and my own ingratitude and 
nn worthiness : so that I may truly say with the return* 
ing prodigal ; ** Father, I have sinned against Heaveuy 
and against thee ; and I am not worthy to be called 
thy son.'' 

My health is in a Tery precarious state ; and the 
greatest hopes of recovery I have^ (which are very 
aoiiilly) arise froni warm weather and the country air* 
I thank God I am absolutely resigned to his holy and 
blessed will. I have seen enough of the vanity and 
folly of earthly tlnngs^ and how insuflScient they are to 
satisfy the desires of an immortal soul. I am sensible 
of my own wretchedness and nothingness ; and that my 
only hope of salvation is through that blessed Redeem- 
er» who died to save lost sinners. — ^IMiis is my rock 
of hope against an apprqaching eternity. 

May youy sir, long taste those true and unfading 
pleasures, which attend the practice of religion and 
virtue ; and may you, by your shining example, be a 
means of turning many to righteousness! This is the 
sincere and ever-grateful wish of 

Your most obliged^ ai^d faithful servants 

SAMUEL BOYSE. 



Letter IV. 

Jh. Cotton to Dr. Doddridge. 

St. Alban's, April 29, 1749. 

Dear and honoured sir^ 

I am very much obliged to 
you for your late tender instances of condescension 
and friendship. The comfort and advice, which you 
most kindly administer, are extremely acceptable; 
and 1 heartily pray God to give them their due weight. 
For my own part, I am^ and I have long been^ abun- 
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dantly persiiackd^ tLat no system^ but ttat of Cbrii- 
tianity, is able to sustain the soul amidst all the dtB^ 
culties and distresses of life* The consolatioiis^ 
philosophy only, are specious trifles at best ; all cdd 
and impotent applications indeed to the bleeding hearts 
But the religion of Jesus, like its gracious and betie- 
Volent authory is an iuexhaustible source of cotnfort ih 
this world, and gives us the hopes of everlasting enjoy- 
ment in the ne^t. 

I presume humbly to. hope, that the Supreme B^ 
jng will support me under my affliction ; and I most 
earnestly entreat, that he will sanctify my sorrows tb^ 
every gracious and good purpose. 

What the mind feels upon so painful a divorce, none 
can adequately know, but they who had the bitter et« 
perience of this sad solemnity* However, delicate and 
worthy minds will readily paint out to themselves 
something unutterably soft and moving, on the separa- 
tion of two hearts, whose only division was tiieir lodg* 
ment in two breasts* 

I am extremely indebted to your lady, for her kind 
sympathy with me in my sorrows ; and the only re- 
turn that I can make to herself and her consort, is my 
hearty prayer, that the dissolution of their happy union 
may be at a very distant period* 

I am^ with the highest esteem, dear sir. 

Your most obedient, humble servant, 

NATHANIEL COTTON, 






Letter V. 

Jiev. Basil Woodd to Dr. Conyers* 

Greenwich Road, Nor* 2S, 1784. 

Reverend and dear sir. 

The following particulars, re- \ 
lative to my dearest and most amiable parent, I flat* i 
ter myself will be far from unacceptable to you* I cd- 



DISTINGUISHED PERSONS 269 

le<^ted them for my own private satisfaction, tliat the 
pcmemhranee of a friend, now in glory, whom I so 
dearly loved, might excite me to bo more earnest in 
pVcssing forwards tb the same prize. But upon re- 
iecting that they nriight be serviceable to others as 
i¥ell as myself^ and prove an additional and well au- 
tiieTiticated testimony to the power of religion ; I felt 
ill inclination to communitate them to my friends. 

My dear and honoured mother was born at Rich- 
niond in Surry, on the nineteenth of April, 1736. In 
1759, she was married to Mr. Basil Woodd; who al- 
so was born at Richmond, in 1750, and with whom she 
had been acquainted from her infancy. 

Such a union, cemented by long endearment, and by 
similarity of disposition, promised a scene of much 
temporal felicity : but other events a mysterious Pro- 
vidence intended. In January following, my father, 
bciiig from home on a visit, was seized with a vio- 
k»nt fever ; and he died on the twelfth of that month. 
Sti gi'eata shock, on a mind of her sensibility, could 
leave no faint impression : but it pleased God to sup- 
port her in this severe trial ; and on the fifth of August 
folio wing sii© was delivei'ed of a son. Providence 
wonderfully interposed in our favour ; and both root ^ 
and branch, though then apparently withering, were 
preserved together, as many years longer as slie had 
then lived. 

The afflictive circumstance of my father's death, 
proved an eventual blessing to her, though conveyed 
in tlie disguise of wo. By one stroke her mind wa»^ 
severed frorn worldly prospects ; and she began more 
anxiously to seek the knowledge and love of the Crea- 
lor. She had, from early lifc, been of a dev<iut turn of 
m'fid, k strict observer of moral daties, and of the ritual , 
of religion J hut now, in the day of adversity, she be- 
ra«Tie mdi^e deeply' sensible of the insufficiency of he^ 
own righteousness, and the necessity of a Saviour. 
Pious friends who sympathized in her affliction, ob- 
fiicrvcd the spiritual concern of her mind^ and -iivailed 
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fhemselves of this opportunity to brings her under l|i( 
power of tiie Gospel. In the spirit of true GtarBiibt 
friendshipy they made her acquainted with sounds eyi^ 
gelical principles* She receiTed them in faith mnfU6ff%| 
adorned them in her life ^ and found them ber tniffl^^ 
in her dying hour. * t J 

From tills period, the Christian motive of loi^ t4) 
ber Lord gave life and spirituality to her moral du- 
ties. Religious exercises became her souFs deligbt* 
She ordinarily retired three times in the day for pi» 
vate prayer ; at morning, noon, and evening, iiove 
to God led her, with cheerful feet, to the courts of the 
Lord's House: a privilege which she sO highly vahh 
ed, that she rarely permitted inclement weather, ^ 
the decay of her health, to interfere with it. 

Though filial affection may be suspected of exag- 
gerating a mother's excellence, yet Imust do h^ t^ 
justice to say, that in every department, in which I 
could ^observe her, she was a lovely ornament of fe-; 
Ugion; particularly, as a daughter, a mother, and a 
mistress. 

As a daughter', she. was very kindly attentive to 
iiek* father, who died at the advanced agd of eigh^iffi- 
ven ; and on his deathbedi acknowledge^ in the otost 
affecting manner, his long experience of h^ filial 
duty. 

As a mother, I must repeat what you, my dear Ah 
have frequently said, that you never saw such ante- 
stance of maternal affection. This indeed is a siibject» 
on which I hope I shall never think without hearNelt 
gratitude to her, and to God who gave me so excdl^t 
a parent. As I was her only child, and she a ¥dd<0^» 
she might, perhaps, lean to the side of o ver-induIg^QC^ 
Tet, if my heart does not deceive me in trusting^tiiM 
I love the ways of God, lam indebted, through Si* 
vine grace, for that inestimable benefit, to her gfeat 
^nd tender kindness, her uniform example, and part^ 
cula:rly. to her ]hous and affectionate letters when I W^ 
about thirteen years old. Such indeed^ has bee»:the 
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URiprenion of her parental affecUony that though my 
friends^ I. believe^ have never charged me with fili^ 
negligence, yet, since her decease, I have regretted 
very frequently that, in many little instances, I con- 
ceive I might have shown her still more respect and 
affection. 

As a mistressy she eKhibited not less excellence* If 
abe erred, f)er error was the excess of kindness and 
humility. In the few changes which happened in her 
service, her first attention was to the spiritual welfare 
of a new servant. And I have the jdeasure to state, 
that by the Divine blessing on her pious conversation^ 
on the religions books which she put into their hands, 
and on the kindness of her deportment, three of her 
servants were awakened to a deep sense of religion. 

If she observed, in any of her acquaintance, tiie least 
appearance of incipient piety, I well remember with 
what tender anxiety she would pray for them, warn 
them, encourage them, and strive to fan the spark, and 
prevent its expiring. 

Yet, with this amiable lustre of character, while no 
tone doubted of Jier eternal safety, she was full of 
doubts and fears herself. Self-suspicion, and a^dread 
of judging too favourably of herself, prevailed in hef 
mind. 

In the year 1779, it pleased God to lay the founda- 
tion of tltc disorder which at length occasioned her 
deatiu A severe fit of illness confined her to her room 
. for six or seven months. From that time she was raucb 
afflicted with a species of rheumatic gout, which occa- 
sioned great pain, weakness, and swelling, in her 
joints. The last year of her life, she was unable to 
rise from her seat without assistance ; and was almost 
in a state of helplessness. The disorder, at length, kU 
tackeil her stomach. An entire loss of appetite took 
• place ; and a perpetual sickness, which baffled all me«r 
dicine. \ 

God now visited her soul with more jjeculiar mani- 
festations of his love. Slic believed her end to be ap- 
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proadiing; and seemed to be gradually filled withitt- 
speak able joy as the day drew nigh, which forever t^ 
minated all her sorrows. 

On the Sunday preceding her decease, she took lidd 
of my hand, and seemed much animated. ^< God,^ 
said she, *< my dear, has been very gracious, to me.t-^ 
I am very happy! I am going to my mansion in tite 
skies. 1 shall soon be thcr(^ ; and O ! I shall be glad 
to receive you. — If ever you have a family, tell ytfur 
children they had a grandmotlicr who feared God, and 
found the comfort of it on her deathbed. — 1 exhort yo« 
to preach the Gospel, faithfully and boldly : fear not 
the face of man. Endeavour to put in a word of com- 
fort to tlie humble believer ; to the poor and the weak. 
I heartily wish you success ; may you be useful to 
the souls of many !" 

After she had dictated the letter to you, which was 
delivered to you the next day, she spoke with* trans- 
port of the boundless love of Christ, and of tiis salva^ 
tion. f< It is,'* she cried out, " aglurious sah'ation !-r- 
a free, unmerited salvation! — a complete, eternal sal- 
vation ! It is a deliverance from every enemv. — It is a 
supply of every >vant.-lt is all I can wish for in time.- 
It is all I can now wish for in death. — It is all I shall 
want in eternity.'* 

She then thanked and praised God for the great com- 
fort which we had experienced in each others for the 
union which subsisted betwxen us ; and for the blessed 
hope that, though we ])arted for a season, we sliould 
one day meet, to part no more. 

On the following day, she mentioned the circuin** 
stance of a person, who, in an agony of mind upon Ms 
deathbed, said : " How Viall'I go thi*ough this great 
scene?** She paused for a few minutes, and then ex-^ ; 
claimed : ** It is a blessed scene, it is a glorious scene, 
to me ? — I am goina: to my God 5 — I shall see the king 
in his beauty ;~I shall be forever near him; — I shall 
for ever sing his praises.** — Her heart seemed almost 
overpowered with sensations of gi'atitude, in i^eHect- 
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iiig Qpon God's goodness towards her. ** God,'' said 
she, <« has greatly indulged my desires ; has answered 
my prayers in a wonderful manner. How mercifully 
lias be dealt with me in sparing me so long, to see you^ 
my son, so much settled in life !'' 

The hour was now approaching in which I was to 
part with the valuable parenty to whom 1 had been so 
long endeared; whom 1 highly respected and sincere- 
ly loved as a friend^ and admired as a real Christian. 
Severely keen were my sensations : this event.had been 
all my life dreaded. But the agonies of pain to which 
I had been an eyewitness, reconciled me, in some de- 
gree, to a separation ; and the assured confidence of 
her eternal salvation, would not permit me but to re- 
joice in the approaching felicity of one, to whom I was 
so nearly related. — How thankful ought I to feel, that 
her valuable life was iso long continued; and that I 
had, for so many years, the benefit of her instruction^ 
her example, and her prayers! 

On Friday morning, the twelfth of November, 1784, 
my beloved parent expired. 

Shall I murmur, shall I repine, at such an event ? 
Forbid it resignation ! forbid it filial affection! No! 
let me not sorrow as one without hope. I lately had a 
parent languishing under continual pain ; I have now 
a parent whom no disquietude approaches. I lately 
had a parent in a world of distress and danger; i have 
now a parent in a world of glorified spirits. 1 saw her 
lately on earth, fainting and expiring; I see her now 
in glory alive forever. I have now another attachment 
to the skies. O ! never, let me think of her, but as in 
the immediate presence of her God, uniting with the 
countless number of the redeemed, in the eternal anth«* 
em of triumph, gratitude, and praise ! 

Thus, sir, I have given you a few particulars res- 
pecting my dear parent. 1 flatter myself that they 
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will afford you some degree of pleasure and satidhc^ 1 vi 



tion. 
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1 remain, reverend aiid dear sir. 

With the greatest respect and affection* 
Your sincere and obedient servant, 

BASIL WUODD. Ji 
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Sere*' WiUiam Janes to 

February 10, 17§9. 

My dear friend. 

Though I am in a very low and sor« 
rowful state, I am not insensible to the exjn^ssious of 
your kind, consolatory letter; for which I heartil/ 
thank yo'ii, and pray that the effect of it may remaio 
with me. The prospect which was before me for se- 
veral weekly, kept my mind under continual, and* afl 
I feared, insupportable agita'tou: till* after a painful 
struggle, I could find no relief but by bowing my bead 
with silent submission to the will of God ; which took 
place only a few days before the fatal stroke* I have 
found it pleasant in time past to do the work of God; 
to demonstrate his wisdom, and to defend his troth : ' 
but, my dear friend ! I never knew till now what it 
is to suffer tlie will of God ; though my life has never 
been long free from great trials and troubles. Nor 
was I fully sensible of the evil of Adam^s transgres- 
sion, till it took effect upon the life of my blessed com* 
panion, of whom neither 1 nor the world was worthy. 
If I could judge of my case as an indifferent person, 
I should see great reason to give thanks and glory to 
God for his mercies. We had every preparatory com- 
fort; and death, at last, came in such a form as to 
seem disarmed of his ,sting» A pious clergyman of 
this neighbourhood, who is my good friend, adminis- 
tered the communion to my wife, in her bedchamberf 
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labile she was well enough to kneel by his side : and 
he declared to ine afterwards, that he was charmed 
and edified by the sight ; for the peace of Heaven wae 
irisihle in her countenance. 1 observed the same : and 
1 earnestly wish that look could have been taken and 
preserved ; it would have been a sermon to the end of 
the world* ' 

On the last evening of her life, she sat with me in 
the parlour where I am now writing. 1 read the les- 
sons of the day to her as usual : in the first of which 
there was this remarkable passage ; ** And the time, 
drew nigh that Israel must die." Of this I felt the 
effects; but made no remarks. On her last morningf 
^e expected her below stairs : but, at eleven o'clock^ 
as I was going out to church, to join with the congre- 
gation in praying for her, an alarming drowsiness 
seized uiion her, and Bhe seemed as a person literally 
falling asleep* At the point of noon, it appeared that 
she was gone ; but the moment of her dying could not 
be distinguished ; it was more like a translation. 

I have reason to remember, with great thankfulness^ 
that her life was preserved a year longer than 1 ex- 
pected: in consequence of which 1 had the blessing of 
her attendance in a tedious illness last summer; under 
which 1 should probably have sunk, if she had been 
taken away sooner. It pleased God tliat when site 
grew worse, I became better, and able to attend her 
with all the zeal which the tenderest affection could 
inspire. But how different were our services! She, 
though with the weakness of a woman, and in her se- 
venty fifth year, had the fortitude of a man, I mean of 
a Christian ; and all her convei-sation tended to tes* 
sen the evils of life, while it inspired hope and patience 
under them. The sum|^rt which she administered, 
was such as might hav^een expected from an angel ; 
while I, wlien my turn came, was too mucli over- 
whelmed with the affliction of a «weak mortal. 

My loss comprehends every thing that was most 
valuaMe to me upon earth ! — I have lost the manager^ 
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wkose vi|;Oant attention to ray woridlj ^ibirth antfei* 
net raetliod In ordering my family^ preserved my mind 
at liberty to pursue m'y studies witliout waste of timei 
or distraction of thought* — I have lost my almoner who 
understood the wants of the poor, better than I did; 
and who was always ready tp supply tliem to the best 
of our ability .-ri have lost my counsellor, who gene- 
rally knew what was proper to be done in difficult 
cases, and to whom I always found it of some advan* 
tage to submit my compositions; and .whose mind, 
being little disturbed with passions, was ever inclined 
to peaceable and Christian measures. — I have lost ray 
example, who observed a strict method of daily devo- 
tion, from which nothing could divert her ; and whose 
patience, under every kind of trial, seemed invinci- 
ble. She was blessed with the rare gift of an equals 
and a cheerful temper; and preserved it, under a long 
course of ill health, I may say for forty years. To 
have reached her age would to her have been impossi- 
ble without that quiet, humble spirit, which never ad- 
mitted of murmuring or complaining. It might be of 
use to some good people to know, that she had formed 
her mind according to the rules of the excellent bishop 
Taylor, in his " Holy Living and Dying;" an author 
of whom she was a great admirer, in common with our 
dear friend, bishop Home.— I have lost my compa- 
nion whose conversation was ot itself sufficient for me, 
to the surprise of some of my neighbours, wlio remark* 
ed how much of our time we spent in solitude, and 
wondei*ed what we could iBnd to converse about. But 
her mind was so well furnished, and her objects were 
so well seleeted, that there were few subjects In which 
we had not a common interest. 1 have lost my best 
friend* who, regardless of j^rself, studied my ease 
and advantage in every things 

Tliese blessings are gone as a vision of the night : 
the memory of them will always be upon my mind, 
during the remainder of my journey ; through which I 
must now travel alone. But 1 need not be solitary, if 
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lie Word of God be my coiiipaiiioii» and Us Holy 
Ipirit my ^de^ till I shall once more join my depart- 
sd saintf never more to be separated ; which God grant 
B his own good time ! 

I am your fidthfid sa^d aflUcted friend, 

WILLIAM JONES* 



Cc 




BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES 

or THE 

WRITERS FROM WHOM THE LETTERS ARE SELECTED. 



Arbuthnot, lohn,->a celebrated physician, scholar^and 
wit, was born, soon after the restoration, at Arbuthnot, near 
Montrose ;and died in I^ndoo, on the twenty seventh of 
February, 3.735. 

Dr. Johnson, in his life of Pope, describes^^the character of 
Dr. Arbuthnot in the following striking terms. ^^Arbuth- 
not was estimable for his learning, amiable for his life, aad 
venerable for his piety. He was a man of great comprehen- 
sion, skilful in his profession, versed in the sciences) acquaint- 
ed with ancient literature, and able to animate bis mas$ 
of knowledge by a bright and active imagination : a scho- 
lar with great brilliance of wit : a wit, who, in the crowd 
of life, retained and discovered a noble ardour uf reli- 
gious zeal.*' He was much beloved and esteemed by the 
most eminent persons of his time* '* He has^ more wit thaa 
we ail have," said Swift, '* and his humanity is equal to his 
wit.'* 

His principal work is *• Tables of ancie &t Cdns, Weights 
and Measures.'* He published also some professional trea- 
tises; and several pieces of wit and humour.— His letters, 
contained in Pope's Epistolary Correspondence, are written 
with ease and beautiful simplicity. His thoughts seem to 
drop from his pen as they rise into his mind. "One of the 
most interesting and manly letters in the collection addressed 
to Pope,** says Mr. Hay ley, "is the last of Arbuthnot's," 
(inserted in ttiis volume,) *^ containing the dying advice ol 
that genuitre, accomplished friend, to the too irritable poet* 

Atterbury, Francis, — bishq> of Rochester, was born on 
the sixth of March, 1662. He was, from early youth, dis- 
tinguished by his Hue talents^ great learning, and aspiring 
mind. In 1713, he was advanced, by queen Ann, to the 
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l^iscopal dignity. On the accession of king George Uie First, 
P jfe gave strong proofs 6i disafTection to the government. la 
^\722y he was committed to the Tower, on suspicino of being 
concerned in a plot in favour of the pretender ; and in the 
f:>IIowing year, he was deprived, by a special act of parto- 
fnent, of all his offices, benefices, and dignities, and was ba- 
nished the realm. He spent the remainder of his days in 
exile ; and died, at Paris, on the fifteenth of February, 1732. 
Tlie character of Atterbury, both in a moral and a politi- 
, cal point of view, has been variously represented; bat it b 
liniversally agreed that he was a man cif uocommon abilitirft^ 
_K fine writer, and an eloquent preacher.— >His works are; 
chiefly# Sermons in four volumes octavo* and coo tr or e r ii al 
'j^eces. His letters, published in the Epistolary Correspon' 
flence of Mr. Pope, are remarkable for their ease and ele* 
gance ; and they exhibit him, in a pleasing light, both as a 
^writer and as a man. 

-^ ♦ 

/ Backer, John, a dissenting minister in London, and aH' 
th^r of two volumes of sermons. The rev* Mr* ftCedman, 
editor of ** Letters to and from Dr. Doddridge,^ taysth^t he 
iiad endeavoured, but in vain, to procure i6**n$t \tu%r'4pitU'/A 

^ ki formation respecting Mr. Barker.— His pious and beaiitiiiiii 
4etter to Dr. Dcddrtdge, which is inserted in this vijlttme, 
.was written during the last illness of that e^celkf^t man* He 

** !5hed tears on the petnisal of it ; and was deeply alfrcicd 
with the friendship which it eitpresm^ and wiiJi tbe dl^Um 
consolations which it administered. 

Be AT TIE, James, — an eminent poet and moral pUWmnpSu^ff 
was born on the twenty-fifth of Octol>C'r, 1735, at Lawr«nr^' 
kirk, in the county of Kincardine, In Scotland. His parenC# 
kerpt a small retail shop in his native village; they wi/f4i 
poor, but honest and respectable. He received hU tft^yiy 
~ education at the parish school of I^awrencekifk ; and 9 iiy 
means of a bursary, he was enabled to pursiM a cour<M< iiH 
academical studies in Marischal college, Ab^rdir^n. Wh^H 
he left the university, he was appointed paniehial »alMMlma«i^ 
ter at Fordoun, a small village near I.Awrai)««kirkf ttn 
continued there about five years ; and than want Ui AUnv 
deen, where he spent the remainder of hln M^* Oil lb« 
eighth of October, 1760, he was installed profuNwor of ntor^l 
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philosophy and logic in Marischal college ; and, durii^ a 
long course of years, he was indefatigable in the discharge of 
all the duties of that important and honourable office. By the 
gdntlest means, he preserved the most exact discipline. He 
took particular pains deeply to impress the precepts of no- 
rality and religion on the minds of the young men committed 
to his charge. His mild manner, his amiable dispodtioo, ac4 
his fine talents, rendered him the object of their mingled 
love, respect, and admiration. 

In 1770, he published his first work, (except some juve* 
nile poems,) his celebrated *' Essay on the nature and im* 
mutability of Truth, in opposition to Sophistry and Scepti- 
cism ;*' and, soon after, his beautiful poem of ** TJw Min- 
strel** appeared. In testimony of high approbation of these 
works, particularly of the •* Essay on Truth/* be received, 
in 1773, the honorary degree of doctor qf laws frpm the Uni- 
versity of Oxford, and a pension of two hundred pouitds a 
year from the king. 

In the latter yeat^s of his life. Dr. Beattie experienced 
great afflictions, which he endured with Christian patiem^ 
and resignation. His wife had sunk into a state of incurable 
derangement, which wholly deprived him of her society and 
assistance : his own health was very infirm ; and he lost his 
two sons, the darling objects of his affection ; the elder at 
twenty -two, and the younger at seventeen years of age.* The 
death of the latter of them Montagu Beattie, who was his 
last surviving child, took place in 1796: it seemed almost to 
overwhelm him ; and, from that time, his health and facul* 
ties declined so rapidly, that he became incapable of all ap- 
plitation to study or business. After repeated paralytic at- 
tacks, he had a severe stroke on the of fifth October, 1803, 
which deprived him altogether of the power of motion. He 
languished till the eighteenth of August, 1803, when it pleas- 
ed the Almighty to remove him from this world, in the 
sixty-eighth year of his age, without any pain or apparent 
struggle. 

Virtuous tenderness of heart, and acute sensibility, were 
distinguishing traits in the character of Dr. Beattie. His 
gratitude for favours received, seemed to know no bounds. 

• * Of these two promising young men an account is g^ven id 
" True Stories, or. Interesting Anecdotes of young Persons.** 
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ttis piety was ardent. He discharged, in the most affection- 
ate, conscientious an A exemplary manner, all the relative du- 
ties of a son, a brother, a husbjind, a father and a friend. 

The works of Dr. Beattie, besides those already mentioned, 
a4'e : ''Miscellaneous Pcjems;*' ** An Essay on Poetry;" 
*• Dissertations Moral and Critical ;" '* Evidences of Christi- 
anity," a popular and highly useful little treatise ; and **Eler 
nients of Moral science." — A considerable collection of his 
famiUar letters is contained in his Life, published by his friend 
and executor, sir William Forbes^ in two volumes quarto; 
from which the preceding account is extracted. 

Boys E, Samuel,—-an ingenious poet, was born at Dublin, 
in the year 1708. He was the son of a respectable dissent- 
ing minister,#He received a liberal education; his talents 
for poetry procured him, in early life, considerable patronage; 
and he had m.iny opportunities of advancing himself in tiie 
world: hut through his indolence, extravagance, and dissolute 
conduct, he sunk into contempt, indigence, and wretchedness. 

The best of his performances is his poem entitled *'De.ity." 
Pope being asked,. on the first publication of it, if he were 
not the author, said, he was not; but that there were many 
lines in it, of which he should not have been ashamed. Her- 
vey, in his Meditations, calls it •* a very beautiful, sublime, 
and instructive poem." And in his Letters, he savs: *' It is 
a noble piece, quite poetical, truly evangelical, and admira- 
bly fitted to alarm and' comfort the heart, to delight and im-, 
prove." 

Hearing of tlve author's distress, this pious and benevolent 
man sent him a present of two guineas, accompanied by some 
admonition and advice. Of his kindness, Boyse expressed a 
very grateful sense, in the elegant and pathetic letter, insert-^ 
ed in this volume ; which shows that, in his last moments, he 
was not devoid of real piety. Indeed, he often appeared se- 
riously <lisposed to religion ; he irequently talked upon that 
subject; and probably he suffered very severely from, remorse 
of conscience. The early impressions of a good education, 
-were never entirely obliterated from his mind; and his whole 
life was a continued struggle between his will and his reason^ 
After a lingering illness, he died, in May, 1749, in obscure 
lodgings in London, in the forty-first year of his age ; and ii<4 
was buried at the expense of the parish. 

C C % 
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•*This relation" (to use the forcible language of Dr. Johnson 
on a similar occasion) ** will not be wholly without its usei if 
it remind those, who, in confidence of superior capacities or 
attainments, disregard the common maxims of life, that no- 
thing can supply the want of prudence; and that negligence 
and irregularity, long continued, will make knowledge useless 
wit ridiculous, and genius Contemptible/' 

Cartbr, Elizabeth, — the learned translator of Epictetus, 
and the author of several very pleasing little poenis on moral 
and religious subjects, was born at Deal, on the sixteenth of 
December, 1717. She was the eldest daughter of the Rev. 
Nicholas Carter, D. D. perpetual curate of the chapel in 
that town. Her early childhood afforded but^ttle promise 
of those extraordinary attainments by which sto was after- 
wards so eminently distinguished. She acquired the rudi- 
ments of learning with great labour and difficulty. But she 
had an earnest desire to be a scholar; and by the able instruc- 
tions and assistance of her father, and her own indefatigable 
application and perseverance, she accomplished her purpose. 
Dr. Johnson speaking of a celebrated scholar, said he under- 
stood Greek' better than any person whom he had ever known 
except Elizabeth Carter.— To relieve her father, she volun- 
tarily took upon herself the sole care of educating her youog- 
est brother, by her father's second marriage; and she dis- 
charged the office with maternal tenderness, unwearied dili- 
gence, and the most satisfactory result In the year 1756, hef 
pupil, who was designed for the church, was entered at Cam- 
bridge, a pensioner of Benet College ; having Undergone the 
previous examination with great credit both to himself and 
his sister. About the same time, she completed her transla- ' 
tion of the woi'ks of Epictetus fi*om t^e origin at Greek. 

Mrs. Carter, both during her father's life and after his 
death, resided chiefly at Deal ; but she usually spent a ocn- 
siderable part of the year in London, where she was much 
noticed, and her society courted, by the most distingui^ed 
persons of her time. The Pulteney family were particularly 
attached to her, and entertained a high respect for her talents 
and virtues. Knowing that her fortune was not adequate t0 
her merit, they settled upon her, in 1767, an annuity tor, her 
life, of one hundred poll nds a year. Mrs. Montagu, ia 17r5i 
feecomi/ig, by the deatVv ol \\^y \\\3i^V^;3iud^ mistress of a larg^' 
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fortune; did honour both to herself and to her friend, l>)r con- 
ferring upon her, in the most delicate manner, a similar tes- 
timony of est^m and regard. 

Mrs. Carter, lived to a very advanced age. Her health and 
bodily strength visibly declined some years before she died a 
but she retained the calm, and almost unimpaired possession 
of all her mental powers, till within a few hours of her close. 
She went to London a short time before her decease ; and di- 
ed there, on the nineteenth of February, 1806, in the eighty- 
liinih year of her age. She expired without a struggle or a 
gl*oan. 

Mrs. Carter was good and pious from her childhood ; and 
as she advanced in years, her goodness and piety increased; 
She never allowed her literary pursuits, nor the flattering dis- 
tinctions which they procured her, to interfere, in the small- 
est degree, with the regular and conscientious discharge of 
all her religious and domestic duties. Though remarkably 
humble, and, in early life, diffident, she took great pleasure 
!n promoting the moral and intellectual improvement of her 
relatives and friends ; and, indeed, of all persons with whom 
she was connected. When dining at the tables of the greats 
she always endeavoured, as far as she could without violating 
the established forms of society, to give the conversatpn such 
a turn, as. might be useful to the servants who were in attend- 
ance : aitO thus indirectly and in the tnoht gentle and winning 
manner, often impressed upon their minds truths of the great- 
est consequence. They listened to her discourse with tlie ut- 
most earnestness ;,and in all the families where she was ac- 
customed to visit frequently, they showed her a marked and 
zealous attention. A lady of high rank, with whom she was 
intimately acquainted, used to say, that she attributed , in a 
very considerable degree, the general good conduct of her ser*-^ 
^ants, of whom she had a large number, to their hearing sa 
frequently the conversation of Mrs. Carter. 

In the following striking admonition to young ladies, Mrs. 
Hannah More has paid a just and noble tribute to the great 
•worth'of Mrs, Carter, and of another lady, scarcely less cele- 
brated, whose early removal has given peculiar interest to 
her exafnple. ** Against learning, against talents of any kind, 
nothing can steady the head, unless we fortify the Reart with 
real Christianity. In raising the moral edifice we must sink 
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deep in pix>portion as we build higlv VVe must widea the 
foniKlation, if we extend the superstructure. Religion alone' 
can counteract Uie aspirings of genius, can regulate tlie pride 
of talents. And let such women as are disposed to be vain 
of their comparatively petty attainments, look up with admi- 
ration to those contemporary shining examples, the venerable 
Elizabeth Carter, and the blooming Elizabeth Smith. I 
knew tliem both ; and to know was to revere them, jfn them, 
let our young ladies contemplate profc^ind and various learn- 
ing, chastised by true Christian humility ; and in them, vene- 
rate acquirements, which would have been distinguished rna 
Univei'sity, meekly softened, and beautifully shaded, by the 
gentlei exertion of every domestic virtue, the unaffected excr-^ 
else of every feminine employment." 

Chatham, William Pitt, — earl of, a most. eminent En^ 
glish statesman and orator, and father of the late. Mr. Pitt, 
was born in 1708, and died4n 1778. 

His letters addressed to hisfiephew, chiefly during his re- 
sidence at Cambridge, were published by lord Grenvillc> . 
with the concurrence and approbation of Mr. Pitt. ** They 
are few in number," says the noble editor, ** and they con- 
tain only such detached observations, on the extensive h\i\>- ^ 
jects to which they relate, as occasion might liapp^ to sug- 
gest, in the course of familiar correspoinlence. ^ik imper^ 
feet as these remains are, they exhibit a great orator, states*-* 
man, and pa^iot, ifj one of the most interesting relations of 
private society. Not in the cal)i«fct or the senate, enforcing 
by a vigorous and commanding eloquence, those councils to 
which his country owed her pre-eminence and glory; but 
implanting, with parental kindness, in the mind of an inge- 
nuous youth, seeds of wisdom and virtue, which ripened inta 
full maturity in the character of a most accomplished man; 
directing him to the acquisition of knowledge, as the instru- ; 
meat of action ; teaching him by the cultivation of his rea- ' 
son, to establish and strengthen in his heart the principles of > 
moral rectitude ; and above all, exhorting him to regulate-i* 
the whole conduct of his life by the predominant influence <if 
gratitude and obedience to God, as Jhe only sure ground -worfe*" 
of everv Iftiman d«tv." ^ . .M 



I 



BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES. 285 



COTTOH, Nathaniel,<«-« distingutshed poet and phyticlao. 
The time and place of his hirth are unknown. He resided 
at St. Aihans ; where, in the latter part of his life, he open- 
ed a bou3e for the reception of lunatics. Cow per, the poety 
at an early period of the fatal malady, that in some degree 
afflicted him through life^ was committed to hit care, and 
experienced from him the most kind and judicious treatment. 
Dr. CottQu died at St. Albans, in an advanced age, on the se- 
cond of August, 1788. 

** His moral and intellectual character," (says Dr. Ander- 
son in his Complete Edition of the British poets,) ^' appears 
to have been, in the highest degree, amiable and respecta^ 
ble.-— His poetiipd compositions are distinguished by a refiu/* 
ed elegance of sentiment, and by simplicity of expression. 
His thoughts are always just, amU pure. Under his direc- 
tion, poetry may be truly said to be subservient to religious 
and moral instruction. His * Visions in Verse,' the most 
popular of his productions, are written in the measure of 
Gay's Fables ; but in forcibleness of moral and poetical spi- 
rit, are unquestionably superior to them. His *i'ables' ap* 
proach nearer to the manner of Gay, They have great 
merit of the moral kind ; and they are (xeculiarly ada|)ted, as 
well as the Visions, < for the entertainment and instruction 
of younger minds.' " His n^iscellaneous little poems are high- 
ly pleasing and edifying ; particularly, " The Fireside," 
•* Verses to a child of five years old^*' •* Ode on the New 
Year," A Sunday Hymn," and *' Tlie Night Piece." 

Doddridge, Philip, — an eminent dissenting minister, 
was the son of a respectable tradesman in London, where he 
was born, on the twenty sixth of June, 1702, From a child, 
he was remarkable for his piety aud seriousness, his diligent 
application to learning, and his earnest solicitude to dedicate 
his time and all his talents to the best and noblest purposes.-— 
In 1729, he was induced by the advice and persuasion of his 
friends, but with great difl&dence of his own abilities, to q)eii 
an academy at Harborough, for the education of young men 
intended for the ministry. In the same year, he accepted the 
charge of a large dissenting congregation of Northampton ; 
imd removed thither with his pupils^ During a long resi- 
dence there, of more than twenty one years, he performed 
with great tenderness and assiduity, and with distinguished 
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success all the arduous duties of a minister and a tutor .-*Io 
1750, 4ie was seized with a pulmonary complaint ; and from 
that time his health rapidly declined. By the advice of his 
physicians, and in compliance with the earnest solicitatiotVscf 
his friendS) he went to Lisbon, in the autumn of the ensuing 
year : but all their hopes of his recovery were vain. 'He land- 
ed at Lisbon on the thirteenth of October ; but he survived the 
voyage only a few days^ and died on the the twefnty sixth cf 
October, irsi, in the fiftieth year of his age. His reraisiins 
were interred in the burying ground of the British factory at | 
Lisbon. H ' 

Of the excellent character of Dr. Doddridge, it is not easy 
to speak in too high terms. His piety was Adent, unaflect- 
edf and cheerful. His moral conduct w^s, in every rei^^ebt) 
highly exemplary. He w^as a most afiectionate-^iisband^ 
father, and friend, and a very kind master i religiously at- 
tentive to promote the present comfort, and the eternal hap- 
puiess, of all who were connected with hind by the tender; 
domestic tie. His deportment was polite, affable, and^ 
gaging. He exercised great candour and moderation towards 
those who diflTered from him in religious opinioiis. He nc*«flP 
expected, nor desired, that his pupils should blindly follow hfii 
sentiments^ but encouraged them to judge for themselves^ 
and carefully checked in them every appearance of bigoti^ 
and uncharitableness. ' 

His most celebrated and popular works, are: ** The Rise 
and Progress of Religion in the Soul ;*' •' The Family Expo- 
sitor, or a paraphrase and version, of the New Testament, 
and a practical Improvement of each section ;" •* The Life 
of colonel Gardiner ;" and three very judicious and excel- 
lent ** Sermons on the Evidences of Christianity,'* which the 
bishop of London (Dr. Porteus) directed to be read by eveff 
person intending to take holy orders.— There can be i» 
doubt that these work%, have, through the Divine blessing, beett^ 
eminently and extensively useful, in promoting the cause of 
religion and morality. 

Gay, John,-«-a distinguished English poet, was bom atoi^ 
near Barnstaple, in 1638, and died in London, in 1732^ 

H^ was a man of great simplicity, and of an amiable disv 
position.-"His principal production is his ** Fables ;" one <rf 
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the most popular works in English verse.— His letter, (in- 
serted in this volume,) containing an account of two lovers 
struck de^d by a Aash of lightning, is esteemed a master- 
piece of epistolary composition. It is written with correct- 
ness, grace, and elegance, and| at the same time, with the 
most affecting simplicity. 

Grat, Thomas,— an eminent English poet>was the son of 
a money scrivener in London, where he was born in the year 
17 1 6. He received his education at Eton and Cambridge ; 
and Soon after he had quitted the latter place, he accompa- 
nied the honourable Horace Walpole on a tour through Eu- 
rope. After his return to England, he spent most of the re- 
inainder of his life, in academic retirement, at Cambridge ; 
where he took the degree of bachelor of civil law, which 
gave him every necessary privilege of a university residence. 
In 1768, the professorship of modern history at Cambridge, 
with a salary of four hundred pounds a year, was conferred 
upon him '* unsolicited and unexpected,'* in the most hand- 
some manner, by the duke of Grafton ; but, soon after, his 
health declined ; and he died at Cambridge, on the thirtieth 
€f July^ 1771, in the fifty fifth year of his age. 

His character was amiable and respectable. With all the 
po^'s warmth of imagination, he had a calm, sedate disposi- 
^Qli« He was prudently attentive to economy : but he was 
very 'delicate, and even scrupulous, with respect to pecunia- 
ry matters ; devoid of all tincture of avarice ; and bountiful, 
even when his circumstances wer^ the most narrow. He was 
temperate and upright; a constant friend to virtue; and 
much opposed to scepticism and infidelity. 

Hit poems are short, and few in number ; but they are, 
for the most part, eminently beautiful; and they are chaste 
and moral. His far-famed '' Elegy in a country church- 
yard," one of the most favourite productions of the British 
muse, transcends all praise. His letters, of which a large 
collection is. interspersed in the Memoirs of his life and writ- 
ings, published by his faithful friend and executor, the Rev. 
Mr. Mason, are lively, interesting, and instructive, and contain 
a very pleasing account of his travels. ** He that reads," says 
Dr. Johnson^ <* his epistolary narration, wishes, that to tra- 
yjei, and to tell his travels, had been more of his employ- 



IIW strtct conformity to its precepts. Wheir he was at 

;.n fl^ took much pleasure in stage entertainments: but 

I Ei ^^^ ^^^^ tended to corrupt his*mind, and to divert hi 

fi'lB tSon from study, he wholly relinquished them, and i 

on his going to London, never to see a play again ; a 
tion to which he steadfastly adhered. When he wlu 
dent at Lincoln's Inn, the following^ striking darem 
made a very salutary impression on his n^nd. Bei 
11^ some other young students, invited'tb a par^ of frfeas 

of his companions drank to such an excess, that he UH 
apparently dead. Hale was deeply affected on the o 
He retired into another room ; fell on h& knees, and 
samestly to God that his friend mightbe restored to 1 
that he himself might be pardoned fbr ha^ng given 
nance to so much excess ; and he made a scAemn vow 
would never again keep companf in that malnher* H^ 
recovered; Hale religiously observed his vow ; imd^'ft 
time, spent the remainder of his days in a nnifbrm o 
virtue and piety, and paid the most exemplar/ atta 
the duties of his profession.— -He died at Alderly, 
long illness, on die twenty sixth of Dtccmbef , 1676^ 
sixty seventh year of his age. **Hc saw with gr^ 
says bishop Burnet, ** his deliverance approathlf^^ 
• Extremity of his pain, he fbrbore all complaints op ( 
and, with his hands and eyes lifted up. Was ftxed hi 
votions. He continued to enjoy the free use of hisree 
sense to the last moment, which he had oUten snd ei 
prayed for, during his sickness ; and when his voice 
sunk, that he roiild nnr he heard, it was evident frmni 
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tionSt" v^htch form the principal part of them, were written 
entirely for his own private edification. They breathe a 
spirit of^ serious and fervent piety ; and they are justly held 
in high estimation. 

*< Sir Matthew Hale was of a middle stature ; his coun- 
tenance was engaging : his conversation affable and interest- 
ing ; his temper warm, open, and generous. He was sin- 
cere in his attachment to his friends ; and afiectionate to his 
family* However engaged in the service of his country, he 
neglected not the education of his children. To form their 
their manners, and direct their talents ; to promote in them 
the practice of virtue and of piety ; to guard them from im- 
prudence, indigence, and misfortune; were the important ob- 
jects of his attention. He was a kind and gentle master ; 
pftea gsave his servants good advice and instruction ; liberally 
rewarded their faithful services ; and never turned any of 
them away, except they were so faulty, that there was no 
•hope of reclaiming them. He was very charitable and hu- 
mane to the poor ; and his mercifulness aiid kindness ex- 
tei^ed even to beasts. In his fprofession, his judgment w^s 
dear ; his opinion was authority. When at the bar, nothing 
could induce him to prostitute his abilities ; and though civil 
war raged with all the violence of contention, yet he not on^ 
ly preserved his integrity, but hved in ease and security. On 
the bench, he reigned ' a pure intelligencer.' There he was all 
patience ; and though the temper of the times too often occa- 
uoned innovations in the profession, yet he never gave way 
to injustice, however formidable. Nothing could alarm, nor 
£toy thing allure him. He held equity to be not only part of 
the common law, but also one of its principal grounds, 'it is 
almost incredible that one man could acquire the knowledge 
which he possessed ; but his apprehension was quick, his me- 
mory retentive, his judgment sound, and h:s application in- 
defatigable. Notwithstanding the variety of his avocations,^ 
he daily pressed nearer to perfection by a devotion which, 
though elevated, was rational, Hud though regular, was warm. 
He was a religious observer of the sabbath; and constant ia 
his attendance on public worship, on that day. For a long 
time, he concealed the consecration of himself to the strictest 
duties of religion, lest b^ some adventitious action he should 
bring piety into disgrace. He taught the theory of Chris- 
tianity by his precepts, and the practice by his example. 

Dd 
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The faith which influenced his own actions, he religioostf 
communicated to others ; he improved devotion where he 
found it, and kindled it where he found it not. May those 
who study his writings, imitate his life ; and those who en- 
deavour after his knowledge, aspire likewise to his piety !" 

Hawk£SW0RTH» Johnr— an elegant writer, was homia 
the year 1715. Few particulars of his life are known. He 
resided, for many years, at Bromley, in Kent; where his 
^ife kept a boarding-school for young ladies, which was 
much encouraged, and was a source of considerable etnolu^ 
ment. In 1752, he began his most celebrated work, a pe- 
riodical publication, entitled " The Adventurer ;" to which 
Dr. Johnson was a liberal contributor, and which was after- 
wards collected into four volumes duodecimo* This ^^orkis 
distinguished by elegance of language, force of sentiment, 
and an evident tendency to promote virtue and piety. Dr. 
Herring, archbishop of Canterbury, was so much pleased 
with it, that he conferred upon the author the degree of do^ 
tor of civil law.— -In 1772, Hawkesworth was appointed to the 
very lucrative and hononrable office of compiling " An Ac- 
count of the Voyages undertaken, by order C^ his preseat 
Majesty, for making discoveries in the South Seas ;'* but the 
manner in which he executed it, was, in ro^ny respects, lia- 
ble to much and very serious objection. The work was ill 
received by the public. This circumstance greatly afiected 
and chagrined him ; and, it is said, even contributed to shor- 
ten his days : for he was a man, who, with many amiable 
qualities, possessed an irritable temper, and a too poignant 
sensibility. He died on the sixteenth of November, 1773, 
aged fifty eight years. A handsome monument was erected 
to iiis memory in Bromley church. The followini^ lines, 
from the^ concluding number of the Adventurer, form part of 
the inscription. 

«i Time, who is impatient to. date my last paper^ will short- 
Iv moulder in the dust the hancr which is now writing it, and 
still the breast that now throbs at the reflection. But let 
not this be read as something that relates only to another: 
for a few years only can divide the eye tJiat is now reading, 
from the hand that l^as written." 
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HbrveY) James, — a clergyman of exemplary virtue and 
piety, and a very popular writfer, was born in the year 1714, 
at Hardingstone, a village near Northampton. Soon after be 
had completed his studies at Oxford, he accepted a kind in- 
vitation from his much esteemed friend, Paul Orchard, esq. 
to spend some time at Stoke Abbey, in Devonshire^ the seat 
of that worthy gentleman ; and he continued there more than 
two ye^rs. He then undertook the curacy of Biddeford, ia 
the same county. When he bad held it about two years and 
a half, the rector died. The new incumbent dismissed Mr. 
Hervey ; contrs^ry to the united request of the parishioners, 
by whom he was so highly beloved and esteemed, that they 
ofifered to iQaintain him at their own expense. In 1752, he suc- 
ceeded, • by the death of his father, to the benefices of Wes- 
ton and CoUingtree, in Northamptonshire ; and from that 
time, till his death, he constantly resided at Weston. 
He was zealous and indefatigable in the exercise of all 
his ministerial duties. In t^e pulpit, he w^as highly animat- 
ed, and he evidently felt -the efficacy of what he preached. 
He did not satisfy himself With the usual service on Sundays, 
but, while his strength permitted, he delivered a weekly lec- 
ture every Wednesday ev^ing. He diligently catechised the 
children of his i>arishloners ; and. he was regular in his pas- 
toral visits to their houses, till he was prevented by illness, 
when he encpuragcd them to come to him, for his friendly and 
religious advice. 

His health was naturally very delicate : but a considera- 
ble time before his death, he fell into a decline, attended, 
with an mcessant hectic cough, and much acute pain; which 
he supported with great. resignUtion, and without the least 
expression of impatience or of peevishness. Being at length 
quite exhausted, he died without a groan or a struggle, . on 
Christmas day, 1758, in the forty fifth year of his age ; deep- 
ly regretted by his friends and parishioners. 

Mr Hervey's temper was remarkably }>lacid, and unaf** 
fectedly humbler In his dealings with others, he was punc^ 
tual, just, and candid, kind, and obliging. He was liberal 
and beneficent to the utmost extent of his means. In every 
expense relating to himself, he was extremely frugal, in or- 
der that he might have the more to give to others. The pro- 
fit arising from the sale of his works, was very considerable : 
and he dedicated the, whole to charitable purposes. 
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Few books are more generally known and esteenaed than 
his ** Meditations and Contemplations.'* This work is a last- 
ing; monument of his piety and benevolence ; and tends toes- 
cite the best and noblest feelings in the minds of his readm 
The beautiful descriptions of nature, and the sublime senti- 
ments, which it contains, are heightened by the peculiftf 
elegance and impress! veness of his style ; though, by persons 
of refined taste^ it is justly thought rather too diffuse andflo* 
rid. His other works- are : **Theron and Aspasio, a seriei 
of letters and dialogues on the most important subjects;" 
••Sermons;" and ** A collection of his Letters," published 
after his decease. 

HoRNE, George,— bishop of Norwich, was bom in the year 
1730 ; at Otham, in Kent, of which place his father was rec- 
tor. From very early youth, he applied to his studies with 
.commendable diligence and assiduty, endeavouring to furnish 
his mind with rich stores of various Ic-arning, and particularly 
aiming to render the attainment of polite literature subser- 
vient tothe I: nowled.^e and illustration of the Scriptures, 

At tv.'enty three years of age, after a due and serious pre- 
paration, he took orders ; and^oon obtained great reputatien 
as a preacher, on atcount of the excellence of his composi- 
tions, and the gracefulness of his elocution.— -In May, 1790^ 
he was advanced to the episcopal dignity : but his health, 
naturally delicate, was then in a very precarious state ; and, 
soon after, his friends observed with sorrow that he rapidljr 

• declined. In the autumn of the ensuing year, he had a para- 
lytic stroke. He iingered for a few weeks; during which 
he retained the full possession of his faculties, and displayed 
exemplary patience and c&mposure. Full of faith and hope, 
he died at Bath, on the? seventeenth of January, 1792, in the 
sixty second year of his age. 

It seldom falls to the lot of a biogra{>her to record a man 
so uniformly excellent in character and conduct, as bishop 
Home. All his various learning, and all his fine talents, 
were, with deep humility, consecrated to religion, and to the 
promotion of the best interests of mankind. His life was ex- 
emplarily virtuous. He possessed great simplicity and ten- 

^ derness of heart. His disposition wasi cheerful and amiable ; 
and he was a very agreeable, as well as an instructive com- 

.{>anion. To most of the public charities, which ate Uie ^[(h 



BIOGRAPHICAL NOTICES. 293 

ry of our nation, lie was a liberal subscriber; and his private 
charities also were large and extensive. He laid up noth- ^ 
iuK from his preferments in the church. When he was no 
loser at the end of the year, he was perfectly satisfied* The 
greatest part of what he gave away, was bestowed with so 
much secrecy, that it was supposed by some persons to be 
little; but, after his death, when the pensioners to whom he 
had been a constant benefactor, rose up to look about them 
for some other support, it began to be known who, and how 
many, they were. 

Dr. Home's principal work is his " Commentary on the 
book of Psalms ;" which displays, in the most striking point of 
view, his great learning, geniusr and piety. His other works 
are, chiefly : "Discourses on several subjects ;" " Consi- 
derations on the Life and Death of John the Baptist ;" *< Let- 
ters on Infidelity ;" and a '* Letter to Dr.. Adam Smith, on 
the Life, Death, and Philosophy of D^vid Hume, esq*" In the 
last rtientioned little work^ of which an abridgment only is 
given in this volume, the absurdities of the Scotch philoso- 
pher are exposed with clear and conclusive reasoning, and 
keen though good-humoured ii'ony.. 

Hough, }ohn,-^a worthy prelate, was horn ki the year 
-1650. He is chiefly memorable for the spirited and judici- 
ous resistance which he made to the arbitrary attempt of 
King James II,, to impo3e a president upon Magdalen col- 
lege, Oxford. After the Revolution, Dr.. Hough was made 
successively bishop of Oxford, of Lichfield and Coventry, and 
of Worcester, At the time of his translation to the see of 
Worcester, he was about sixty seven years of age ; yet he 
lived upwards of twenty six years bishop of that see, and 
discharged all the episcopal functions with regularity and. fi- 
delity. Full of days and of honour, he died,, wjjthout any 
pain or sickness,, but quite exhausted, on the eighth of March, 
1743; in the ninety third year of his age,, and ia the fifty 
third of his episcopate.*— A few days before his. deaths he 
wrote a letter to his friend, lord Digby, in, wluch are the fol- 
lowing remarkable expressions: ''My hearing has long 
failed. I am weak and forgetful .-.-In other respects, I have 
ease to a degree beyond what I durst Ivave th>ought on, when 
ynears began to multiply upon m«. I wait contentedly foe 
a deliverance out of this life into a beUet \ Vci VxsjxWVfc ^-w^^- 
denpe^ that by the mercy of God, tUvoa^Yv \\v^ tcvfi.Tv\.'& ^^VVv^ 
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Son, I shall stand, at the resurr^tion) on his right hand. 
And when you, my lord» have ended those days that are to 
come, (which I pray may be many and comfortable,) as in- 
nocently and as exemplarily as those which are past, I doubt 
not of our meeting in that state, where the joys are unspeak- 
able, and will always endure.** 

HuRD, Richard)— bishop of Worcester, was born, in the 
year 1720, at Congreve, in Staffordshire. His parents were 
in humble life ; but they were very amiable and respecta- 
ble persons. He received his education at the grammar schooi 
at Brewood, and. at Emanuel college, Cambridge ; and con- 
tinued many years a fellow of that college. He resided at 
Cambridge till 1756, when he accepted the rectory ttfThurcas- 
ton, in Leicestershire; and, soon after, he published his 
'( Moral and Political Dialogues." His great merit, and the 
recommendation of the earl of Mansfield, procured for him 
fhe bishopric of Lichfield and Coventry, and the appointment 
of preceptor to the prince of Wales. The king, putting his 
hand one dayiipon the Dialogues, said : •'These made Hurd 
a bishop ; I never saw him till he came to kiss hands." 

In 1781, Dr. Hurd was translated from the see of Lichfield 
to that of Worcester ; ^nd shortly afterwards he declined 
the primacy, which was offered to him.— He died in the epis- 
copal palace; at Hartlebury, on the twenty eighth ef May, 
1808, aged eighty eight ; highly beloved by his friends, and 
universally esteemed for his great virtues, and his excellent 
conduct through the whole course of his long life, — *• I hjtve 
always. entertained," says Dr. Porteus, ^ a high respect and 
veneration' for the character of bishop Hnrd ; his piity, 
learning, taste, and genius, rendered him the great ornament 
of literature and religion; justly gained him not only the ^- 
teejn, but the affection and confidence of his sovereign; and 
raised him to that distinguished situation, which, for a Ifxig 
course of years, he filled with so much dignity both in public 
life, and in an honourable retirement." 

The wofks of this venerable prehite, besides the "Dia- 
Jogues" above mentioned, are ; ** An Introduction to the study 
pf the Prophecies concerning, the Christian Church ;" "A 
Commentary on Horace's Art of Poetry ;" " Letters on Chi- 
valry and Romance;" ** Sermons preached at Lincoln's 
Inn ;" " A moral Dissertation on the truth of the Christian 
Religion ;*' and the ** Life of bishop War burton." 
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foHKsON, Samuel9--^ne of the most eminent ^f our classi* 
oal English writers, was born at Lichfield, on the eighteenth 
of September, 1709. He received his education chiefly at the 
free school in his nativ^ city. His studies at Oxford were of 
short duration, on account of the insolvency of his father, a 
bookseller, at Lichfield. — At the age of twenty six, Johnson 
married Mrs. Porter, a widow. She was much older than 
himself: but he was sincerely attached to her; and, after 
a union of more than fifteen years, he deeply regretted her 
death. Scion after his marinagehe fixed his residence in Lon- 
don. By the publication of his <* Dictionary of the English 
language," his <* Rambler/* and many other of his admirable 
works, he obtained only a very scanty and precarious subsist- 
ence, till the year 1762, when the king granted him a pen- 
sion of three hundred pounds a year, expressly as a reward 
for the great merit, and the moral tendency, of his writings. 
A few years afterward, he was highly gratified by an inter- 
view With his royal patron, in the library at the queen's house: 
an honour which was wholly unsolicited and unexpected by 
him. During the course of the conversation, the king asked 
him if he intended to publish any more works. ' Johnson mo- 
destly replied, that he thought he had written enough. ^ I 
should have thought so too," said the king, ^4f you had not 
written so well.'* 

In 1765, Johnson was complimented by the University of 
Dublin, with the degree of doctor of laws, on account, as thei 
diploma expressly declares, of the singular elegance and uti- 
lity of his writings : and about ten years afterward, he re- 
ceived a similar honour from the University of Oxford. 

In 1781, Dr. Johnson experienced a severe affliction by the 
ileath of his much esteemed friend, Mr. Thrale ; at whose 
house, during an intimacy of fifteen years, he had been a ve- 
rjUfrequent and an ever welcome guest. And soon after that 
loss, he perceived that the kind attention which he had been 
accustomed to receive from Mrs. Thrale and her family, gra^ 
dually declined ; a circumstance which his long and sincere 
attachment to them, and his increasing infirmities, rendered 
peculiarly afflictive. 

Dr. Johnson was of a large stature, and possessed great 
bodily strengtii; but he was, from his childhood, troubled 
with scrophulous humours. A constitutiohal melancholy ha- 
raseed him, more or less, through every period of )»is life; 
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and his temper seems to have been, naturally irritable*. J 
17&0, lie had a paralytic stroke ; which was succeeded 
asthma and a dropsy. Death had long been an obje( 
terror to him ; and he could not view its near appfr 
without dismay. He had lost his domestic compauioDS| 
many of his kindest friends ; he was oppressed with illnd^ 
and deeply aflTcctod with a sense of his own unwortl 
aud manifold transgressions. A short time before his^ 
cease, his mind became composed and resigne4, "Aft^- 
fears," says Dv, Brocklesby, his physician, *< >vere call 
and absorbed by the prevalence of his faith, and by his 
in the merits and propitiation of Jesus Christ." Ht 
said to his faithful jjervant ; " Attend Francis, to the sal^ 
tion of your soul, which is the object of the greatest ii 
tanceto you ;" explained to him passages in the Scriptttrci| 
and seemed to take pleasure in talking on religious siy^ject|| 
On the thirteenth December, 1784, in the seventy sixth yciifj 
of his age, he expired, about seven o'clok in the evening; 
with so little apparent pain, that his attendants scarcely pi*' 
ceived when his dissolution took place. 

The principal works of Dr. Johnson^ are his invatuabi 
"Dictionary," which has nearly fixed the external form ill 
our language, and which ^ notwithstanding some inaccuracie&j 
is the acknowledged standard of the English tongue ; K' 
** Rambler," which together with his « Idler,*' holds a t^K- 
tinguished rank among the best of our British essays ; **Rai»i 
selas," a beautiful moral tale ; "Poems;" «« A Journey .tihl 
the Western Isles of Scotland ;** "Lives of the £ng^. 
Poets ;" '< Prayers and Meditations."— It seems to have beet 
the earnest desire of Dr. Johnson that all his writings roi^l 
tend^o the promotion of piety, and be found exactly coufoifli* 
ably to the precepts of Christianity. In his DictionaiTW 
one of his friends observes, he was solicitous to avoid a) 
ferences to books of an immoral or irreligious tendency, ^l 
shall never," says he, in the last paragraph of the T^ambler, 
*' envy the honours which wit and learning obtain in any oUier 
cause, if I can be numbered among the writers who ha« 
given ardour to virtue,^ and confidence to truth." 

A large collection of his' Letters is contained lo his hih 
written by his friend Mr. Bos well ; and his Epistolary- Cor* 
fespondence with Mrs. Thrale^ has been published by that 
iady.-^^«His Letters" says Dr. Anderson,, «* are valuabfe, 
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as we find in them the picture, which, without intending it* 
he has left of himself, to be that of a man, who, to great in- 
tellectual powers, added extraordinary piety, and many ex- 
cellent moral qualities. We see him in his undress, that is, the 
undress of his mind, which unlike that of his body, was never 
slovenly. We see him in health and in sickness, and in all 
the petty business of life. From himself) and in his own 
wordS) we are enabled to collect the best information* He 
writes always in his own style. His words are now and tlien 
too pompous for familiar letters ; but his skill in letter-writ- 
ing comes out fully, and entitles him to rank witU the best 
epistolaiy writers of our nation.** 

On reviewing the life and character of Dr. Johnson, bishop 
Home makes the following very beautiful and striking re- 
marks. '* From the mixture of power and weakness in the 
' composition of this wonderful man, the scholar should learn 
humility. It was designed to correct that pride which great 
parts and great learning are apt to produce in. their possessor. 
In him it had the desired effect. For, though consciousness 
of superiority might sometimes induce him to carry it high 
with men, (and even this was much abated in the latter part 
of life,) his devotions have siiown to the world, how_ humbly 
he walked at all times with his God. 

His example may likewise encourage those ^f timid and 
gloomy dispositions not to despond, when they reflect, tliat 
the vigour of such an intellect could not preserve its posses- 
sor from the depredations of melancholy. They will cease to 
be surprised and alarmed at the degree of their own suffer- 
ings ; they will resolve to bear with patience and resignation 
the malady to which they And a Johnson subject, as well as 
themselves : and if they want words, in which to ask relief 
from Him who alone can give it, the God of mercy, and Fa- 
ther of all comfort, language affords no finer than those ih 
which his prayers are conceived. 

That he should not be conscious of the abilities with which 
providence had blessed him, was impossible. He felt his ow,n 
powers ; he felt what he was capable of having performed ; 
and he saw how little, comparatively speaking, he had per- 
formed. Hence, his apprehensions on the near pi*ospect of 
the account to be made; viewed through the medium of con- 
stitutional and morbid melancholy, which often excluded 
from his sight the bright beams of Divine Mercy. May tho^e 
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beams ever shine upon us ! But let them not cause us to foo- 
get, that talents have been bestowed, of which an account 
must be rendered ; and that the fate of the ** unprofitable 
servant" may justly beget apprehensions in the stoutest mind. 
Let us only put in practice the duty of self exam;ination ; let 
us inquire into ttie success we have experienced in our wat* 
fere against the passions, or even against the undue indul- 
gence of th^ common appetites, eating, drinking, and sleep- 
ing ; and we shall soon perceive liow much more easy^ it is to 
form resolutions than to execute them ; and we shall no long- 
er find occasion, to wonder at the weakness of Johnson. 

The little st(n*ies of his oddities and infirmities in common 
life; will, after a while, be overlooked and forgotten ; but 
his writings will live for ages, stilt more and more studied and 
admired, while Britons shall continue to be characterized by 
a love of elegance and sublimity, *of good sense and virtue. 
The sincerity of his repentance, the steadfastness of his faith, 
and the fervour of his charity, .forbid us to doiibt, that his sun 
set in clouds to rise without them : and of {his^et us always 
be mindful, that every one who is made better by his books, 
will add a wreath to his crown,'* 

Jones, William,— a pious and worthy clergyman of the 
church o£ England, was born at Lowick in Nn||||hamptonshire, 
in the year 1726. About the year 1776, he accepted the 
perpetual curacy of Nayland, in Suffolk ; and he resided there 
during the remainder of his days, no future oflSer of prefer- 
ment ever tempting him to quit it. He died on the sixth of 
January, 180O ; a few months after his excellent wife, to 
to whom he had been happily united for forty five years, and 
whose loss he feelingly laments in the letter which is inserted 
in this volume. 

Mr. Jones was a miin of considerable abilities, and of great 
learning. His publications, which are chiefly on religious and 
philosophical subjects, are very numerous. His work on the 
«* Catholic Doctrine of the Trinity" is highly esteemed. 

He was uniform and ardent in his attachment to the inter- 
ests of piety and virtue. In his moral conduct, he was not 
only irreproachable, but highly exemplary. His temper 
and demeanour were placid, humble, and obliging. As 
far as his means extended, he delighted in doing good ; and 
towards his flock he uniformly behaved as a most affection- 
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ate pastor. To his various kn^owledge he added that of phy« 
sic; which he commendabiy applied to the relief and com- 
fort of his poor neighbours. He discharged all his pastoral 
duties with exemplary zeal and diligence ; but he paid par- 
ticular attention to the young people of his parish, whom he 
instructed privately in his own house, and publicly in the 
church, by a course of catechetical lectures adapted tt isii' 
capacities. 

JoN£S, sir \\ illiam,— -an eminent lawyer, and a most ac- 
complished scholar, was born in London, in the year 1746. He 
lost his father when he was only three years of age ; and the 
care of his education devolved upon his mother, a woman of 
uncommon mental endowments* At seven years of age, he 
went to Harrow school, and he remaineil there about ten 
years ; during Vfhich time he was enabled, by the most se- 
dulous application, to lay in ample stores of knowledge. He 
pursued his studies, on a very extensive plan, at University 
college, Oxford, with the same assiduity and success. In 
1770, he entered at the Temple. He did not, however, sa- 
crifice» to professional studies all those literary pursuits which 
till then had so delightfully occupied him. Oriental learn- 
ing, in particular, continued to attract his attention. In 1783, 
he was appointed a judge pf the supreme court of judicature 
at Fort William, in Bengal ; and at the same time the hon- 
our oi^ knighthood was conferred upon him. This appoint- 
ment had long been the object of his wishes, principally on ac^ 
count of the opportunity which it would afford him xi grati- 
fying his love of oriental researches. About the same time, 
he married a very amiable and accomplished lady, Anna 
Maria Shipley, the eldest daughter of the bishop of St. 
Asaph ; and she accompanied him into India. The climate 
was not favourable to his health. On the twentieth of April 
1794, he was seized^ at Calcutta, with an inflammation of 
the liver, which resisted all remedies ; and, on the twenty 
seventh of that month, put a period to hi^ existence, without 
any pain or struggle. He died in the forty eighth year of 
his age ; in the full vigour of his mental powers, and in the 
midst of thos^ vast projects of literature, which might have, 
employed an active life protracted to the utmost limits allot- 
ted to the human race. Few men have died more respected 
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or more regretted, as few have passed a more useful and ii^ 
reproachable life. 

*< In the short space of fprt3r seven fears/' says his ekcdlent 
friend and biographer, lord Teignmouth. "^e acquired a 
knowledge of arts, sciences, and languages, which has setdom 
been equalled, and scarcely, if ever, surpassed. As a philo- 
logist, he could boast a uuiversality in which he had hp nvai 
His skill in the idioms of India, Persia^ and Arabia, has per* 
haps never been equalled by any European. — A mere cata« 
logue of his writings, would show the extent and variety of 
his erudition ; a perusal of them will prove that it was not' 
less deep than miscellaneous. Whatever topic he discusses, 
his idesfs flow with ease and perspicuity. His ^tyle is ^Iwayr 
clear and polished ; animated and forcible when his si^bj^t' 
requires it. His Philological, Botanical, Philosophical, and 
Chronological Disquisitions, his Historical researches, and^^ 
even his Persian Grammar, whilst they fix the curiod*' 
ty and attention of the reader, by the novelty, depth, dr hn* 
portance of the knowledge displayed in them, always delig^** 
by elegance of diction. Literature and science come from his 
hands, adorned with all their grace and beauty.— Of hissttl*' 
^ies in general it may be observed, that the end which he ii^ 
ways had in view was practical utility ; that knowledge was 
not accumulated by him, as a source of mere intellectual ref-* 
creation, or to gratify an idle curiosity, or for the idler pur- 
pose of ostentatiously displaying his acquisitions. To.rend^ 
himself useful to his country and mankind, and to promote 
the prosperity of both, were the primary Jind permanent mCh' 
tives pf his indefatigable exertions in the pursuit of know- • 
ledge.*-^I could with pleasure expatiate on the independenoe 
of his integrity, on his probity, as well as on his humanity 
and benevolence, of which every living creature participated*. 
I could dwell with rapture on the affability of his conversa* 
tion and manners, on his modest, unassuming deportment | , 
nor can I refrain from remarking, that he was totally free . 
from pedantry, as ^^•ell as from that arrogance and self-suf- 
ficiency, which sometimes accompany and disgrace th^ ^ 
greatest abilities : his presence was the delight of every so- 
ciety, which his conversation exhilarated and improved.^— , 
He was a most exemplary son, brother, and husbandi Hift.^ 
whole conduct bespoke a truly nqble mind. The libera} 41 
view which he took of religions in general, heightened his 
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conviction of the truth and importance of the Christian reve^ 
iation ; and an exalted piety completed the excellence of his 
cliaracter. 

t«TTTLETON,^George| lord,— 'an illustrious English noble- 
man, and a distin^ished writer, was the eldest son of sir 
Thomas Lyttleton, of Hagley, in Worcestershire j where he 
vas born in the year 1709. When his education was complet- 
ed*, he obtained a seat in parliament ; and in course of time^ 
he filled many high offices of state. In 1741, he married 
miss Lucy Fortescue, sister of the earl of Clinton^ With her 
he'lived in the utmost conjugal harmony ^nd fielicity, till her. 
death, which took place in January, 1747 ; a few days after 
•he liad written the letter to his father, (inserted in this vo- 
^lume,) which expresses, in very affecting terms, his tender 
solicitude for her, and his pious resignation to the will of Hea- 
ven* In his beautiful Monody, and in the inscriptions on her^ 
monument in the church at Hagley, he has paid a very pleas- 
ing tribute to the mcinory of this amiable and accomplished 
lady, who died at the early age of twenty nine. 

In the pride of juvenile confidence, with the help of cor- 
rupt conversation, Lyttleton had entertained doubts of the 
triith of Christianity; but he was sensible that it is not 
proper to believe or disbelieve by chance, and he appliexl 
hitti self seriously to an investigation of the subject. His 
studies t>ein^ honest, ended in conviction. He found thai 
Religion is true; and what he had learned he endeavoured 
to teach, by "Observations on the Conversion and Apostle- 
ship of St. Paul," published in 1747 ; *• a treatise," says 
Dr. Johnson, " to which Infidelity has never been able to 
fabricate a specious answer." This book his father ^had 
the happiness of seeing ; and, in a most affectionate letter 
to him, expressed his approbation in the following terms. 
•' I have read your religious treatise with infinite pleasure 
and satisfaction. The style is fine and clear; the a rgu- 
jnents are close, cogent, and irresistible. May the King 
«f kings, whose glorious cause you have so well defended, re* 
"ward your pious labours ; and grant that I may be found 
worthy, through the merits of Jesus Christ, to be an eyewit- 
ness of that happiness which, I do not doubt, he will abufidant- 
ly bestow upon you ! In the mean time, I shall never cease 
glorifying God, for having endowed you with such useful ta- 
lents, and given me so good a son."— The other writings of 

Ee 
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lord Lyttlctoo arc, chiefly : *• Dialogues of the Dead ;" "Hkir 
tory of Henry the second;" and '• Miscellaneous Pieces is 
Prose and Verse/' 

About two years after the death of his first wife, he mar- 
ried her intimate friend, the eldest daughter of sir Robert 
Rich: but all his hopes ot happiness from a union with tlua 
lady were disappointed ; and after a few years, a separatiiiii) 
by mutual consent took place. This event, together with 
the profligate conduct and licentious principles of his only Stej 
and other domestic afBictions, greatly imbittered the remain^ 
der of his days ; and afforded full scope for the exercise ^ bis 
Christian virtues. 

He died at Hagley,on the twenty second oi August, 1773, 
aged sixty four. On his deathbed, he said to the physician 
who attended him : •* When I first set out in, the world, I had j 
friends who endeavoured to shake my belief in the Chrtetiaii 
religion. I saW difficulties which staggered me ; but I kept ^ 
my mind open to conviction. The evidences and doctrines of 
Christianity, studied with attention, made me a most finn 
and persuaded believer of the Christian religion. Ihave m&Se 
it the rule of my life; and it is the ground of my future hopes. 
I have erred and sinned | but I have repented, and I have 
never indulged in any vicious habit. In pctlitics and public 1 
life, I have made the public good the rule of my conduct. I 
neM^r gave counsels, which I did not, at the time, think the 
best. I have seen that I was sometimes in the wrong ; bat 
I did not err designedly. I have endeavoured, in private life, 
to do all the good in jny power; and I never could, for a mo- 
ment, indulge malicious or unjust designs upon any person»" 
Cotemporary writers are lavish in the praise of Lord Lyt- 
tleton. ^I he following extract from a letter of Dr. Beattie to 
the earl of Kinnoull, speaks the genuine language of heart- 
felt affection, respect, and esteem. ** Mrs. Montagu is much 
afflicted at the death of our great and good friend, lord Lyt- 
tleton. This event was unexpected; it is little better than 
a fortnight since I received S very kind letter from him. The 
loss to his friends, and to society, is uuspeak<ib1e and irrepa- 
rable : to himself his death is infinite gain; for, whether we 
consider what he felt here, or what he hoped for hereafter,, 
we must admit that no man ever had more reason to wish. 
- for a dismission froni the evils of this trausitoi')' life. His^ 
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lordship dJed, as he lived, a most illustrious example of every 
Christian virtue. His last breath was spent in comforting 
and, instructing his friends. • Be good and virtuous/ said he 
to lord Valencia ;* * for know that to this you must come.' 
The devout and cheerful resignation, that occupied his mind 
during his illness, did not forsake him in the moment of dis- 
solution, but fixed a smile on his lifeless countenance. I sin- 
cerely sympathize with your lordship on the loss of this ex* 
cellent man. Since I came last to town, I have had the 
honour and happiness to pass many an hour in his company, 
and to converse with him on a great variety of subjects : and 
I hope I shall be the better while I live, for what I have 
seen, and what I have heard, of lord Lyttleton." 

Melmoth, William, — the elegant translator of the let- 
ters of Cicero and Pliny, and the author of those published 
under the title of ** Fitzosborne's letters on several subjects," 
was born in 1710. After a useful and respectable life, he 
died at Bath, (where he had resided for abo\^ thirty years,) 
on the fifteenth of March, 1799, aged eighty nine. He was 
the eldest son (by a second wife) of an eminent advocate, the 
author of an excellent and popular treatise on the " Great 
Importance of a religious Life.'* The little tribute of filial 
afFection prefixed to that work, deserves a place here : to- 
gether with Mr. Melmoth 's letter inserted in this Volume, it 
reflects honour on the character both of the father and the 
son. •< It may add weight, perhaps, to the reflections contain- 
ed in the following pages, to inform the reader that the au- 
thor's life was one . uniform, exemplar of those precepts, 
which, with so benevolent a zeal, and so pathetic a simplici- 
ty of style, he endeavours to recommend to general practice. 
He left others to contend for modes of faith, and inflame 
themselves and the world with endless controversy : it was 
tiie wiser purpose of his more ennobled aim, to act up to those 
clear rules of conduct which Revelation has graciously pre- 
scribed). He possessed, by temper, every moral virtue; by 
religion, every Christian grace. He had a humanity that 
melted at every distress ; a charity which not only tliought 
no evil, but suspected none. He exercised his profession 
with a skill and integrity, which nothing could equal but the 

• His son-in-law* 
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diunterested motive that animated his labours, or the, amia- 
ble modesty which accompanied all his virtues. He.empkqr* 
ed his industry* not to gratify his own desires : no man in- 
dulged himself less : not to accumulate useless ^fcalth; jo 
man more disdained so unworthy a pursuit : it was for ibe 
decent advancement of his family, for the generous assistance 
of his friends, for the ready relief of the indigent. How ot^ 
ten did he exert his distinguished. abilities, yet refuse the re* 
ward of them, in defence of ^ the widow, the fatherless, ioA 
him that had none to help him !* In a word, few have typr 
passed a more useful, not one a more blameless Itfe : his 
whole time was employed cither in doing good, or in nieditaji? 
ing it. He died on the sixth day of Aprils 1743, in met se- 
venty sixth year of his age ; and he lies buried under the 
clobter of Lincoln VInn chapel." . 

.MiDDLETON, Conyers,— a clergyman of the church. gf 
England, was born in 1683, and died in 175p.— He was an 
elegant scholar, and a fine writer. His most celebrated yak 
is his "Life of Cicero,"— '* He engaged early in religkwi^ 
controversy,**^ays bishop Hurd in his life of Warburton^^ 
" and gave just offence to some considerable churclimeQ: 
yet he would not condescend to recover their good opiniop^liy 
retracting what he had hastily 'and unwarily advanceil* 
Hence, the obstiiiction to his views of preferment ; whic^ 
by degrees, soured his temper so much, that his best friends 
(as Mr. Warburton found by experience) could not calm Ii|b 
resentments, or keep them from breaking out into some ip* 
happy prejudices against Religion itself. His knowled^j^ 
theology was but slight, and his talents were not those whM;]h 
qualified him to excel in that 'science. The bent of lus ge- 
nius lay another way, and had raised him to great eminei|<^ 
in polite literature ; of which his * Letter from Rome,' and 
his * Life of Cicero,' are shining instances.. His other worfcs 
will soon be forgotten." — M Had he had,** says bjshop Wa^ 
burton, in one of his letters, written a short time before dcip^. 
tor Middleton's death, ** I will not say piety, but greatneaa 
of mind enough, not to suffer the pretended injuries oi^ soi^ 
churchmen to prejudice him against religion, I jshould love 
him living, and honour his mempry when dead. But thai 
man, for the discourtesies done him by his miserable fell.<Mp-« 
creatures, should be content to divest himself of the true via*, 
ticum, the comfort, tHe solace, the asykim from all thp eviU 
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t}f human lifej is perfectly astonishing ! I believe no one (all 
things considered) haai^iTered more from the low and vile 
passioiis of the high s^frLowamongst our brethren, than. my- 
self. Yet God forbid, it should ever mailer me to be cold in 
the interests of the Gospel ! wh,ich are indeed so much my; 
owt), that without it, I should be disposed to consider hu- 
manity as the most forlorn part of the creation." 

Mqntagu, Elizabeth,— daughter of Matthew Robinson, 
IJsq. was born at York, in the year 1720. In 1742, she 

• married Edward Montagu, esq, grandson of the first earl of 
Sandwic)i, a gentleman of lai^e property and great worth. 

She derived considerable assistance in her education from 
the author of the Life of Cicero, Dr. Conyers Middleton, who 
had married her grandmother. In her childhood and youth, 
her beauty, and uncommon sensibility, vivacity, and wit, at- 

.^Micted peculiar notice and admiration. She did not, in early 
life, receive those strong impressions of the truth of divine 
revelation, which she acquired, at a later period, chiefly 
through the instrumentality of her two excellent friends, Mr; 
Gilbert West and Lord Lyttleton. The steady principles 
of Christianity corrected the exuberance of her genius, and 
gave the last touches of improvement to her fine pharacter. 
As she advanced in life, she displayed uncommon strength 
of understanding, refinement of taste, and warmth of bene- 
volence. She possessed the friendship, andjier hospitable 
mansion was the favourite resort, of the most eminent per- 
sons of her time. She was pleasingly distinguished by her 
kind attention to poor chimneysweepers ; whom she annual- 
ly^ibntertained with roast heef and plum pudding, every 
Mayrday, onthe lawn before- her house. 

Mr. Montagu, her husband, died in 1775. He was many 
years older than herself; but she was a most exemplary wife, 
and they lived together very happily. He showed his great 
.esteem and. affection for her, by bequeathing to her almost 
the whole of his large fortune ; of which she made a very 
noble and liberal use. ** Consider me always,'* says she In 
a letter to Qr Beattie, " in the best light in which you catt 
put me, as the banker of the distressed ; and in all senses of 
^the word, I will honour your bill.— To assist fifierit in disr 
tress is an Epicurean feast. Indulge this luxury of taste in 
ine, when any ;*emarkable object shall offer itself to your ac- 
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qoaintance." Mrs. Montagu survived her husband many 
years ; and died oiv the twenty fourtfa||||Septen)ber, IBOO, at 
her house in Portman square. ^^ 

She was author of an '* Essay on the Writings and Genius of 
Shakespeare." Several volumes of her I^etters hare recent- 
ly been published. 

• Pope, Alt"xander, — the elegant translator of Homer's 
Iliad and Odyssey, and an original poet of great celebritj-, 
was born in Loiulon, on the eighth of June, 1688. He went 
to several inferior schools ; but he derived so iittle assistaace 
from them, that he may, in gocnl degree, be considered as 
" self-taught." His predilection for poetry appeared at a ve- 
ry early age-— About the time of the Revolution, his father, 
who, it is said, was a linendruper in the Strand, quitted busi- 
ness, and retired to Btn6eld'in Windsor Forest. There, 
Pope lived with his parents, till the year 1715 : when 
enabled by the very liberal subscription which. he received 
-for his version of the Iliad, to live more agreeably to his 
choice than he had done before, he purcl^ased that house at 
'I'wickenham^ to which his residence afterwards procured 
so much celebrity ; and he removed thither with his father 
and mother. His father died about two yeai's after :* his 
mother lived till 1733, ; and died, at the great age of ninety 
three, but not unbeioved or unlament«d. To the latest mo- 
ment of lier^long life she received from her son the most ' 
kind and unwearied attention. In his letters, and in' sever- 
. ul of his poetical works, he makes very affectionate fnentioo 
of her, particiJarly in the following lines. 

" Me, let the tender office long engage, 

To rock the cradle of reposing age ; • j 

With lenient arts extend a mother's breath, '] 

Make languor smile, and smooth the bed of death, _ ] 

Explore the thought, explain the asking eye, ^ 

And keep awhile one parent from the sky !" 

»* The filial piety of Pope/' says Dr. Johnson in the li 
of that great poet, « was in the highest degree amiable an 
ixemplary. His parents had. the happiness of living till he 
was at thesumjnit of poetical reputation, till he was at ease 
in his fortune, and wltiiont a riv^l in his fame ; and they' 
found no diminution "of his respecror Jienderness. Whate- 
ver was his pride to them he was obedient ; and whatever 
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was his imtability, to them he was gentle. Life has, among 
its soothing and quiet comfc»rts, few things better to give than 
such a son." 

Mr. Pope was deformed and diminutive in his person, and 
his constitution was very delicate..— i;After a long illness, he 
- died at Twickenham, on the thirtieth of May, 1744, in the 
fifty .sixth year of his age. 

He has written some beautiful little poems, on rdjlgpus 
subjects, particularly " The Messiah" and *' The^^Rng 
•Christian to his Soul;" and his poetical works in general, 
abound with fine sentiments and excellent apothegms, pleas- 
ingly conveyed to the mind, and easily impressed on the me^ 
mory, by the peculiar elegance and simplicity of his diction,^ 
the smoothness, correctness, and melody of Bis num!>crs. If 
the effusions of his muse had always been consistent with re- 
ligion and morality, he might have been esteemed not only 
one of the first poets that any age or country ]g|g pro- 
duced, but also one of the chief benefactors of man] 

* His Epistolary Correspondence with Swift, Ar^ithnot, 
Atterbury, and many other of his friends, was, at first, pub- 
lished surreptitiously, and afterwards by himself; and it is 
now included in his works. ** It filled the nation," says I>r. 
Johnson, " with praises of his candour, tenderness, and bJtb- 

volence, the purity of his purposely and the fidelity d|pis 
friendship. Some read it as a cnintemporary history, and 
some as a model of epistolary language. Pope is seen in this 
collection as connected with other contemporary wits, and cer- 

- tainly he suffers no disgrace in the comparison. But it must be 
rertiembered that he had the power of favouring himself; 
he might have originally had publication m his epistolary 
mind, and have written with care, or have afterwards se- 
lected those letters which he had most happily conceived, 
or most diligently laboured ; and f know not whether' there 
does not appear sonlething mpre studied and artificial in his 

' productions than the rest. He may be said to write always 
with his reputation in his head.": — ** Perhaps the most ad- 
mirable of his" letters," says Hayley, •« is his farewell to At- 
terbury," which is inserted in this volume. »' It displays both 

* the tenderness and the dignity of true friendship.'' 

PoRTEUs, Beilby, — ^bishop of London, was born at York, 
V t)n the eighth of May, 1731. He received his academical 
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education at Christ's College, Cambridge ; where he resicled 
many years. He was destined for the church, as well by hlf 
own deliberate choice, as by the wishes of his family ; %ilki 
accordingly t at the age of twenty six, he took oixiers. -Scxne 
years afterwards, he ^^|i^ presented to the rectories Of limf:- 
ton s^nd of Lambeth f^and he resided, alternately, at both 
. those places. In 1776, he was promoted to the see of Cbes- 
teMMpd in 1787 to that of London. All his preferments 
wflKinsought for and unsolicited by him. In the spring of 
1809, after a gradual decline of his health and strength, bi» 
end seemed fast approaching. He Contemplated that events 
*and prepared forjt, with calm resignation, and devout sub- 
' submission' to fel^e will df God. On the eleventh of May, he 
was, at^ his oWh desire, removed from London to Fulham^ 
The change of air and scene seemed to revive him, ^ But on 
the following day, whilst he was sitting at dinner, he was 
seize^with slight convulsions. Soon after, he fell into a gen- 
tly slflP * ^^^ without a pang or a sigh, by a transition so 
easy, as to be known only by a pressure of his hand upon thei^ 
knee of his servant, who was sitting near'hinpw his spirit dis- 
parted from its earthly marwiSon, on the thirteenth of May, 
1^9, in the seventy ninth year of his age. 

lis truly Cristian bishop- was a splendid and benignjant 
lllPlan the world ; an^wSament to the Umes in which he liW 
ed. In all the various stations which he filled in the church, 
he was highly distinguished by his persuasive eloquence in 
the pulpit ; by his zealous' attachment to the interests of re- 
ligion and morality; and by his conscientious discharge < 
of all the duties of his profe^^sion. Firm and fixed in'^is^ 
own principles, he "was candid and liberal in his ^entP- 
ments of others. He abounded and delighted in acts of > 
charity, of kindness, and beneficence. He was cheerful, 
meek, and humble, in his disposition ;• affable and courteoii^ 
in his deportment. The predominant bbject of all his 'Whh* 
es and desires, was ^ in every thing he did , to do it *to the^ 
glory of God." He lived as he taught others to live. "^ 

His works are : ** Sermons ;'* *< Lectures on the Gospel 
of St. Matthew;" •* Life of arch6ishop Seeker ;" •* Summiiv 
ry of the. principal Evidences of the truth and divine origiiiif 
erf the Christian Religion;" "Death, a poem;" ax\d^van<XJS^ 
tracts on useful and important subjects, . > ' ^ 
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RpWE| Elizabeth^— >a beautiful, and highly accompliBhed 
woman I was born at Ilchester^on the eleventh of September^ 
1 6/4, She was the daughter of Mr. Walter Singer, a res- 
pectable dissenting minister. Very early in life» she di90o- 
veved great talents for music, painting, and poetty ; and^li 
devout tiirn of mind. In the year 1710, she married Mr. 
Thomas Rowe, a gentleman of great parts, learning, and 
worth; with whom she lived . very happily for about fiije 
years, when it pleaded Divine Providence to put a period to- 
his Ufe. Her elegy on this mournful event is deservedly 
ranked among the best of her poetical works. After the 
death of her husband, she spent the remainder of her .day^, 
in retirement, at Frome. Deeply regretted, especially by» 
the poor of her neighbourhood, to whom she was a most kind 
benefactress, she died there, after a few hours illness, (sup- 
posed to be an apoplexy) on Sunday morning, February the 
twentieth, 1737. 

H^ works are: " Friendship in Death, in twenty letters 
from the dead to the living ;" letters Moral and Entertain- 
ing ;*' <^ Devout Exercises of the Heart in meditation and 
soliloquy, praise and prayer ;" and ** Miscella,neous Pieces* 
in prose and verse."— The promotion of the interests of vir- 
tue, and the cultivation of devout feelings, both in herself and 
others, seems to have been the chief object of the life and 
writings of this excellent woman. 

RuNDLE, Thomas, — bishop of Derry, was born near Ta- 
vistock, in Devonshire, about the year 1686. When he was 
a student at Oxford, he became acquainted with Mr. Ed- 
ward Talbot, and obtained his friendsriip. Mr. Talbot 
died young ; but, before his death, he had procured for his 
friend the notice and patronage of his father. Dr. William 
Talbot, bishop of Oxford, and afterwards of jburham. Dr. 
Rundle lived many years in the bishop's family as his domestic 
chaplain ; and he was much respectied and beloved by him, 
and by his son, the lord chancellor Talbot. To them he was 
indebted for all his preferments; and he repaid the obliga- 
tion, by the most faithful and affectionate attachment to them, 
and to their family. In 1735, he was appointed bishop of 
Derry ; and from that time, he resided chiefly in Ireland. 
He died at his palace at, Dublin, on the fourteenth of A^ril, 
1743. 
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He was a man of lively parts- of g^at integrity aw3 1 
ality, and of a mild and benevolent disposition. IhV 
to a friendj speaking of two persons, from whom he to 
with great, and as he thought, unreasonable opp( 
says : •• But I forgive them both ; and though they 
thus, I would serve them, if I could, to-morrow.** ** 
die," says Mr. Pope, in a letter to Swiftj " will be f] 
and beneifactor to your nation ; he will be a friend tat 
man race, whithersoever he goes." 

A small collection of his familiar letters, with a UK 
his life, was published in 1789, in two vdamesdi 
from which the preceding account is extracted. 

RussEL, lady Rachel, — daughter of Thomas Wi 
ley, earl of Southampton, was born in the year 163$.^ 
first husband was Francis, lord Vaughan ; and, 
death, she married/ about the year 1669, the earl' 
ford's eldest son, William, Lord Rus^el, a noblei 
roost amiable disposition, and of great integrity. 
€»is attachment to the religion and liberty of his cdaottj 
traycd him into some irregular prrceediiigs, in concofi 
the Earl of Essex and several other n>bleinen. Trcaa 
designs were injputed to him ; he was talieniutod 
tried, and condemned. At this eventful period ofba 
he experienced, from liis wife, the most tender al 
blended with uncommon fortitude and magiianimi^ 
appeared in court at his trial ; and when the attorne) 
ral told him, that he might employ the hand of one 
servants to take notes of the evidence for his use, he i 
that he desired none, but that of the lady who sat 1 
The spectators, at these woi'ds, turned their eyes, 
held the daughter of the virtuous earl of Southampt 
up to assist her lord, in his great distress : a thrill of 
ran through the assembly. After his coiidemnati 
threw lierself at the feet of king Charles the secoQ 
pleaded, with many tears, the merits and loyalty of 
ther, in order to save her husband's life. Finding al 
cutions vain, she not only fortified herself against tl 
blow, but endeavoured by her example to strengthen 
solution of her consoi't. On the twentieth of July 
the eve of liis execution, they took leave of each bthc 
tender and solemn composure. When this affcctin 
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wajs -oter, lord Russfel exclaimed : *' The bitterness of death 
is now passed !" for lady Russel was inexpressibly dear to 
him. . He then enlarged much on her merit : said she had 
been an inestimable blessing to him: that she had ne- 
ver desired him to do a base thing for the saving of his 
life ; that there was a signal providence of God in giving 
him such a wife, in whom were united noble birth and for- 
tune, great understanding, great religion, and great kindness 
to.him, but that her behaviour in his extremity exceeded all; 
that it was an unspeaki^ble comfort to him to leave his chil- 
dren .in the hands of such a mother \ and that she had pre- 
mised to take care of herself for their sakes, 

JLiady Russel survived her husband about forty years, and. 
died on the twenty ninth of September, ir23, in the eighty 
seventh year of age ; having, through her long life, dis- 
charged, with dignified propriety, the various and impor- 
tant duties of her station.— Her letters have beeen publish- 
ed in one volume octavo. They display exquisite sensibility, 
an enlarged mind, and much reflection ; but they are chief- 
ly recommendablo^ for the spirit of piety which they breathe. 

Seward, Anna, — a distinguished poetess, was born at 
Eyam in Derbyshire, in the year 1747. She was the daugh- 
ter of the rev, Thomas Seward, rector of Eyam, and canon 
residentiary of Lichfield, lier -conversation was peculiarly 
pleasing and interesting. She possessed an elegant figure; 
and even in advanced age, the regularity of her features, and 
the lively expression of her countenance, gave her the ap- 
pearance of beauty, and almost of youth. Her voice was^ 
melodious, guided by a fine laste ; and she excelled in read- 
ing and recitation. She did not I'eceive a learned education : 
nor did her father, thpugh himslk a poet and a scholar, give 
much encouragement to her poetical tuiu, and her love of 
knowledge ; but he early uij^iated her in English literature, 
and familiarized her with tnfe classical writers of our nation. 
By extensive reading, accurate observation, and considera^ 
ble intercourse with persons of learning and of talents, she 
acquired a high degreeof intellectual improvement. 

In the year 1780, her mother died ; and, soon after, her 
father was seized witKparalytic and apoplectic aifections, 
which gradually imraH^iis faculties. The care of attend- 
ing upon hira, andofSJRging his aiTairs^ devolved entirely 
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upon miss Seward, his'o^ mrvMtlg i^iki; aadib^^j 
fonned this meUnchoiy duty witk^ St^at jodgneRt, and^ 
the mo»t exemplary and tender assiduity. -It was' hcf 
•stant and very aflRectionate wish that she might «ver 

** cheer and warm 
Hb drboping heart, and helpless farmJ* 

In 1790, this moum^l scene closed by the death cf 
Seward. His daughter remained mistress of ap &m 
dependent fortune. She continued to inhabit the^ 
ptfiace at Lichfield, which had k>ng been her fath^ 
dellce; and site died there* on the twenty 'fifth o( 
1809. 

To Walter Scott; esq. she bequeathed, forpubUcatioob 
potstical works ; and to Mr. Constable^ of fedinburgfa, a I 
collection of her letters, written between the years IW 
1807. •» Her poems," sayar Mr. Scott, ♦• contain vivid 
«f genius; — and her elegies on major Andre andc_ 
Cook, convey a high impression of the original powers ctftL. 
author." Her letters, published in six volumes, smaU^dl 
v<^ exhibit acapacious and wje^ll stored mind, and a fivdj 
fancy. They abound with anecdotes of distinguished per- 
sons ; and with remarks on moral, critical, and poUtical sub 
jects, which, though not always just, are always ingcnid 
But their principal charm is the liv;'?y and natural diSp&fi 
her sentiments, her feelings, aftd affections ; her ardent 
of literature, and regard to its interests ; her genuine appt 
of contemporary merit ; the enthusiastic warmth of her fr 
ship, unextinguished by absence, or by death ; and 
all, her tender solicitude for her fj^ther, and her dutifuL' 
I wearied attention to him, during ten long years of bodily-^ 
mental decline. The style oWicr letters is correct and e^^ 
gant; but its beauty itnd sinfplicity are much impaired. Is 
the too frequent use which she makes of transposition, 
compounded epithets, and of poe^pil imagery. 

Somerset, Frances,^-!dutchcss ofj was less distingui: 
by her high rank, than by her great piety, virtue, and 
complisbments. She was the eldest daughter of the hobottf^* 
able Henry Thynne/bnly son of Thomas, first viscount W^* 
mouth. She married Algernen Seymcoj^arl of Hertford,!^ 
highly respectable nobleman ; with^^^H|L during a wdik 
for a long course of years, she liveai|l^at harmony aai 
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conjugal lEkfiection.v They had two children: Geor^, lord 
Beauchamp, a very promising youth, (of whom an account is 
given in •« True Stories, or, Interesting Anecdotes of Young 
Persons ,") who diedgfi^ his travels, at nineteen years of age ; 
and a daughter, wn^was afterwards dutchess of Northum- 
berland.— In 1748, lord Hertford succeeded to, the title and 
estati of his father, Charles Seymour, duke of Somerset ; and 
died about two years afterwards. 

The dutchess of Somerset, after the loss of her husband, 
lived retired at Piercy Lodge, near Colnbrook ; and died 
there, on the seventh of July, 1754. 

Her Correspondence with the countess of Pomfret, has 
been published ; and several of her letters to Dr. Watts, 
Dr. Doddridge, Mr. Shenstone, and other distinguished per- 
soa^jVUre contained in^ various -collections.<-— To this noble 
idPf' Thomson dedicates his Spring; and justly characr 
terizesher,as 

** fitted or to shine in courts 
, With unaffected grace or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemblage." 

Strafford, Thomas Wentworth,*-earl of, descended 
from a very ancient family in Yorkshire, was born in Lon- 
don, ou thMth||^eenth of April, 1593. . He possessed great 
ialents, tocher with uncommon vigour and elevation of 
mind. The powerful support which he afforded to the go- 
vernment of king Charles the first, and the great favour 
which he enjoyed with that monarch, rendered him pecu- 
liarly obnoxious to the popular party. At the first meeting 
of the Ijong Parliament, he was impeached of high treason. 
On his trial, he made a most noble defence, which he con- 
cluded with these remarkable words : '* I thank God, I 
have been, by his blessing, sufficiently instructed in the ex- 
treme vanity of all temporary enjoyments, compared to the 
importance of our eternal duration. And so, my lords, with 
all humility, and all tranquility of mind, I submit, clearly and 
freely, to your judgments: and whether that doom shall be 
to life or death, I shall repose myself, full of gratitude and 
confidence^ in the arms c^ the great Author of my existence." 

WUiliftcke, who was himself the chairman of that com- 
mittee which conducted the impe&cliAentt observes, withr 
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hit usual candour : *' Certainly, never any man acted iwi% a 
part, on such a theatre, with more wiadom) constancy lad 
eloquence, with greater reason, judgment, and temper^ sod 
Vfith a better grace in all his words ^d actiofis, thapdid 
this excellent person ; and he nioved ffll hearts of all his zar 
ditorSf some few excepted, to remorse and pity. W^ttm 
mies despairing, by a legal prosecution, ever to ob^in i 



tence against him, had recourse to a bill of attainder, which, 
with difficulty, passed both houses of pkrltame.\t« The kiog 
was strongly urged to give his assent to the bill ; and he Wu 
intimidated by threats: but he had solemnly assured Hie 
earl of his protection, and he felt an anxious coifcem to save 
the life of his most faithful friend and minbter. Under 
these affecting circumstances, lord Strafifbrd wrote a let^ta 
him, entreating him, for the sake of public peace, to pu^Mkd 
to his unfortunate however innocent life, and to quiet tflMh 
iQ^ltuous people by granting them the request for which H^ 
were so importunate. <^ In this,*' added he^ *' my content 
<will more acquit you to God than all the world can. do be*-' 
tides. To a willing mind there is na injury. And as, by 
God's grace, I forgive all the world with a calmnessraad 
meekness, which are of infinite contentment to my dislodg^g 
fioul; so, sir, to you I can resign the life of this world wl^ 
all imaginable cheerfulness, in just acknoi^dsment of yoor 
exceeding favours.*' After much agitatioMqP doabt» the 
king granted a commission to four noblemen to give the roy- 
al assent, in his name, to the bill ; and he sent his secretary 
to inform lord StraflFbrd of the final resolution, which necessi- 
ty had extorted from him. The earl, on receiving the mtel- 
ligence, seemed surprised, and affected ; but he soon collect- 
ed his courage, and, with great piety, prepared himself to 
suffer the fatal sentence. In passing from his apartment to 
Tower-hill, wlyre the scaffold was erected, he stopped under 
the windows or archbishop Laud, with whom he had tong 
lived in intimate friendship ; and entreated the assistance of 
his prayers, in those awfiil moments which were approach- 
ing. The aged primate dissolved in tears ; and having pro* 
nounced, whha broken voice, a tender blessing on hit de- 
parting friend, sunk into the arms of iiis attendants. Lord 
Strafford moved on with an elated countenance, ai^with an 
air even of greater dignity than that which usually^ttended 
him. He was not buoyed up by glory, nor by the afi^ctiooate 
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compassion of the spectators. Yet his mind, erect and un-^ 
daunted, found resources within itself; and maintained it& 
unbroken resclution, amidst the terrors of deUth, ^hd ^e tri* 
lamphant exultation of his misguided enemies. His disc^rse 
on the scaffold was full of decency and courage. ** He lear- 
ed," he said, *' that the omen was bad for the intended re- 
formation of the state, as it commenced with the shedding of 
•innocent blocd." Having bid a last adieu to his brother and 
friends who attended him 9 and having sent a blessing to his 
nearer lelatidns who were absent ; " And now," said he, 
•* I have nearly done ! One stroke will make my wife a wi- 
dow, my d^ar children fatherless, deprive my poor servants 
of their indulgent master, and seperate me from my affec- 
tionate brother, and all my friends ! But let God be to you, and 
them all in all 1" Gomg to disrobe, and prepare himself for the 
block, *• I thank Go<l," said he, " that I am no wise afraid 
of death, nor am I daunted with any terrors ; but I do as 
cheerfully lay down my head at this time, as ever I did wken 
going to repose." With one blow was a period put to his life 
by the executioner on the twelfth of May, 1641. 

Thus died, in the forty -ninth year of his age, the earl of 
Straflbrd, one of the most eminent personages that has apo 
jieared in England.*— After the Restoration, the bill of at- 
tainder was reversed': and even a few weeks after his execu- 
tion, the Parliament remitted to his children the more se- 
vere consequences of his senteiice.-i-»The earl of Strafford's 
Letters were published in two volumes folio, in 1739,-by Dr, 
William Knowler. 

Swift, Jonathan,— a celebrated political and miscellane* 
6U6 Writer, was born in 1 667. He received his education in 
Ireland ; and afterwards resided for some years in the fami- 
ly of sir William Temple, his first patron. He took an ac- 
tive part in politics; and wrote much on political subjects^ 
In 1713, he obtained the deanery of St. Patrick's in Ireland;' 
whe^Ae^chiefly resided during the remainder of his days. 
He bad, from early youth, been subject to fits of giddiness and 
deafness; but some years befdse his death, his memor«||fe- 
%lined, and he fell into a dreadful state of mingled imbeK- 
ty and madness, accompanied, at times, by much bodily llf- 
fcring. He died at St. Patrfck's, on the twenty-niath <^ Oc- 
tober, 1745, in the seventy-eighth year of his age. 
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His writings, generally speakings can scarcely bco 
ed favourable to the interests of religioa and inora% : 
ny passag^efi in them, both in prose and verse, are higb^i 
jectionable, and offensive to delicate and pious minds, 
ciseness and correctness are the distinguishing c] 
tics of his style. 

His letters, of which a large collection is contaiaei^^ 
own works, and in Pope's Episblary Correspondence, 
-bit, in general, a very unamiable character. Ms^nyofj 
are disgraceful to his memory ; and it were to be wis 
for the honour of humanity, that his epistolary 'COi 
dence had not been drained to the dregs. •' OfVi3 
habits of thinking," says Dr. Johnson, ** if his Letters ci 
supposed to afford any evidence, he was not a man to bc^jj 
ther loved cr envied. He seems to have wasted life in 
content, by the rage of neglected pride, and the languis 
of unsatisfied desire. He is querulous and fast idions, 
gii^t and malignant : he scarcely speaks of himself tnit 
indignant lamentations, or of others but with insolent 
riority when he is gay, and with ang^y contempt when 
gloomy." His fine consolatory letter to the earl of Oi 
on the death of his daughter, (which is Inserted in t^'" 
ume,) seems to have been written in one of his best nu 
and is worthy of a better inan. 

• 

Taxbot, Catharine,— grand daughter of Dr. Tsl 
bishop t)f Durham, and niece of the lord chancellor Ti 
was born in London, in the year 173]. She was the o 
child of Mr. Edward Talbot, who died five montlis )>efbre] 
births To his recommendation te his father, the bishoff- 
Durhain, Dr. Seeker, (afterwards archbishop of Cant 
ry,) was indebted for his first preferments ; and he 
the obligation by the most constant and kind attention to 
^albot's widow and daughter. On his marriage, in II 
with the sister 6f the good &nd pious^ Dr. Benson, bishop 
(Gloucester, miss Catharine Benson, who, frbm inM'^i 
iriendship, lived with Mrs. Talbot, he invited her and 
daughter to reside in his family. There, from 
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miss Talbot wa$ five years old, they found.tas she 
acifnowledged with grateful sensibility, a very con^^fc 
and pleasant home ; and there they lived, with great 
faction and contentment, till the archbishop died, in the 
1768. By his will, he made a handsome provisilon for thentV 
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Mrs. Talbot, after his death, took a house m Lower GroB- 

venor street ; where miss Talbot spent her last dajrs. She 
did not long survive her kind, paternal frieud and benefactor^ 
She had never had good health ; and for three years before 
her death) she was afflicted with a cancer« She bore all her 
sufferings with great patience and resignation. Her mind 
was supported with religious hope and consolation. One day 
a short time -before her decease, when she was expecting al- 
most immediate dissolution, her countenance and deportmentf 
as one of her attending friends observed, indicated not only 
cheerfulness but joy. She said, ♦* she had that feeling with- 
in her, which spoke her happiness near." On the ninth of 
January, 1770, she tranquilly expired, in the forty -ninth year 
of her age. 

- Miss Talbot was highly accomplished, and elegant in her 
person and manners. She possessed a veiT* amiable and tru- 
ly feminine diaracter : a calm b^t fervent piety ; a tender 
attachment to her friends ; a kind and unremitting solici- 
tude to relieve the wants, and. encourage the go(^ conduct, 
of the poor ; a great relish, and an earnest desire, for intel- 
lectual pleasures, but always in subservience to every do- 
mestic duty, and every office of humanity, tbat came within 
the sphere of her allotted action ; and all the noble qualities 
of her mind, and her fine accoiTiplishments, were beautifully 
shaded by modesty, humility, and gentteness.— After her 
death, her Vritings,^ consisting of " Reflections on the seven 
days of the week," and soine other plea*sing and edifying lit- 
tle pieces, were published by her much endeared friend, Mi^, 
Carter. Her Correspondence with that lady, together with 
other letters of Mrs. Ciarter, has recently been published, m 
four volumes octavo. Miss Talbot's fetters, and all her 
writings, ai>e worthy of her sensible, pious, and affectionate 
mind 

TiL3fPLE, sir William,— a celebrated statesman and au- 
thor, was the son of sir William Temple^ master of the rolls 
in Ireland, and was born in London, in IG29. He was parti- 
cularly distinguished by his able conduct, and the important 
services which he rendered to his eouutry, during his resi- 
dence in Holland, as ambassador from the court of ]&ugland 
to the United States, In 1680, he withdrew from public af- 
fairs. He spent the remainder of his life in studious and 
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elegant retirement ; and died at his seat of Moor Pa(kilSv| 
rey, in the year 1700. 

. His principal wotks are: ^Memoirs," coataining tti^ 
coant of his public employments ; ** ObservatioDS on the! 
therlands ;" and " Miscellanies/' which show c( 
depth of thought, and cpnvey the result of his valuable 
rienceand accurate reflection on many useful andli 
subjects.-— His letter to lady Essex, which is insertediifi 
volume, is justly considered a ma^ter^piece of tender 
and friendly admonition. 

TiLLOTsoN, John, — archbishop of Canterbury, wss 
in the year 1630, at Sowerby near Halifax, in Yc 
After passing through various stages of preferment is 
cliureh, he was advanced in 1691, to the archiepiscopi 
iiity, or rather compelled to accept it, by king Willi«ii^ 
third, who highly respected his great merit. He diedi^ 
the twenty fourth of November, 1694, 

The character and conduct of this distinguished pi 
were highly exemplary. He promoted the inteAsts of 
gion with great zeal and ability, and, at the same time)!! 
great prudence, moderation, and integrity. In his d( 
relation, he was mild and gentle, kind, obliging^and 
tionate. He was so liberal and humane, that, even wl 
>vas in a private station, he approprfated two-tenths oM 
income to charitable purposes. He' was roucll ioveii 
against by the enemies of the Revolution, and by many 
persons. Yet all the injurious treatment wKich he 
ed from them, and all the calumnies which they 
against him, though utterly false, could not provcAe 
to the least act of revenge, or even to any expression d 
ger or malice. After his death, there was found amoogi 
papers, a bundle of bitter libels against him, on which hej 
written with his own hand, this inscription : ♦• I forgive' 
author of these books ; I pray God that he also naay 
them.*' 

. Pr. Tillotson's Sernvons have been translated into set 
, languages ; and they are still held in high estimation. 
VVarburton^ In his letters, • says : **I think the Sermons] 
li8hc<l in I'illotson's life time, are iine moral disc 
They bear, indeed, the character of their author ; 
c-legtiDt* candld> cleat ^aud-tationalL." 
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War's UR TOM, William,— bishop of Gloucester, a prelate 
of extraordinary genius and learning, was the son of a respec- 
table attorney at Newark, where he was bom, on the twenty 
fourth of December, 1698. He lost his father when he was a 
a child ; and remained under the care of his mother, an ex- 
cellent woman, for whom he always entertained the tender- 
est affectidh and highest respect. As soon as his schod edu- 
cation was finished, he was piit clerk to an attorney in Not- 
tinghamshire. But on the expiration of his clerkship, his 
thirst for general l^now ledge, and his ardent love of litera- 
ture, together with the seriousness of his temper and the 
purity of his mbrals, induced his friends to yield to his incli- 
nation of taking orders ; which lie did in 1723, having, with 
the kind assistance of his cousin, the rev. William Warbur- 
ton, prepared himself for it with great assiduity and suc- 
cess. In 17'^, be was presented, by sir RiDbert Sutton, fP 
the rectory of Brand-3roughlon , in the diocese of Lincelt^ 
where he resided about twenty years, pursuing his studies. 
with intense application, and devoting all the time that could 
be spared from the duties of his parish, to reading and writ- 
ing. In 1746, he accepted, in consequence of the unanimous 
offer of the society of Lincoln's Inn, the office of their 
pre^her. About the same period, he married miss Gertrude 
Tucker. From the time of ^his marritvge, he resided chiefly 
at Prior Park, near Bath, the hospitable mansion of Mr. Al- 
len, his wife's uncle. 

* In 17 60, Dr. Warburton was advanced to the bishopric of 
Cloucester. Mr. Pitt (afterwards lord Chatham) observed 
on the occasion, " that nothing of a private nature, since he 
had been in office, had given him so much pleasurer as his 
bringing Dr. Warburton upon the bench." — Some years be- 
fore the bishop's death, his health visibly declined ; and hi? 
memory and all his other faculties, were much impaired, 
though they were never wholly disabled. He expired in the 
episcopal palace at Gloucester, on the seventh of Juiie, 1779, 
in the eighty -first year of his age. 

His mtist celebrated woiHc is his ** Divine Legation of 
Moses denaonstrated ;" which is thus characterized by his 
friend and biographer, bishop Hurd : ** A work, in all views, 
of the most transcendent merit, >yhether we consider tlie in- 
vention, or the execution. A plain, simple argument, yet 
perfectly hew, proving the divinity of the Mosaic Law, and 
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Uyihg a sure feundation for the support of ChrialbUikj^, 
there drawn out to a great length by a chain of 
so elegantly connected, that the reader is carried 
with ease and pleasure ; while the matter presented tol 
is so striking for its own importance, so embellidied 
lively &ncy, and illustrated, from all quarters, by exc 
learning and the most ingenious disquisition, that, li^ 
whole compass of modem or ancient theology, there is: 
ing equal or similar to this extraordinary performai 
The other works of Dr. Warburtoo, are chiefly : "^ Tlie iJ^^ 
lianCe between Church and State ;** *' Julian » or, A 
concerning that emperor's attempt to rebuild the tertipfeif 
Jerusalem ;" ** Sermons on the principles of natural andffr-'^ 
vealed religion, preached at Lincohi's Inn; and a "View 
of lord Bojinbroke's Philosophy.*' — His epistolary correspon- 

tnce with bishop Hurd, entitled '•^Letters from a late erai- 
nt prelate to one of his friends," has I'ecently been pub- 
lished, in one volume octavo; and a considerable number of 
his familiar letters is contained in the volume entitled " Let- 
ters to and Trmn Dr. Doddridge,** edited by the I'ev. Mr. 
Stedman. 

Bishop Hurd in describing the character of this truly great 
man, says; ** He had an ardent love of virtue, and a sin- 
cere zeal for religion. He venerated the civil coijstitt- 
tion of his country, and was warmly attached to the 
church of England. Yet he was ho party man, and was a 
sincere advocate for toleration.— A perfect hotiesty of mind, 
and an unfeigned love of truth, governed his pen in all his 
religions inquiries. In onp of his letters to nfie, he says : *I 
only aim at the honour of God, and the good of men. When 
I say this, I need not perhaps add (as I do with the utmost 
' seriousness) that I shall never wittingly advance one false- 
hood, nor conceal or disguise one truth.' — In private with bis 
friends, he was natural, easy, and unpretending ; at once the 
roost agreeable and the most useful companion. His readjr 
wit and extensive knowledge afforded abundant entertain- 
ment and information. You saw to the very bottom of his 
mind on any subject of discourse ; and his vaiioua^ literature, 
penetrating judgment, and quick recollection, made him saf 
the liveliest or the justest things upon it. — He had bib foibles, 
no doubt ; but such as we readily excuse, or overlook, in ^ 
great character. With more reverse in his writings and 
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eoQversaUoii, he had passed through the world with fewer 
enemies ; and with a temper less irritablet he wouljd have 
secured more enjoymentof himself. But these were the im- 
perfections of his nature, or rather the excrescences of his rul- 
ing virtues, an uncommon frankness of mind, and sensibili^ of 
heart. These qualifies appear in all bis writings, especial* 
ly in his private letters; in which a warm affection for hisr 
friends, and concern for their interests, are every where ex- 
pressed ; but his tenderness for his family, and, above all, 
his filial piety, strike us with peculiar force.r— He excelled 
in epistolary composition ; for which he was indeed singu- 
larly qualified by the characteristic virtuea both of his head 
And hearti" 
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